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NINE  MONTHS  IN  A   REBEL  PRISON. 
By   Joseph    7\   Barling,   Co.  I\  First  Maine   Cavalry.   ' 

I  was  born  in  the  town  of  Castine.  That  call  meant  trie,  and  I  said  to  my 
Elaine,  on  the  ninth  day  of  April,  wife,  "Nellie,  I'm  off  to  Washington 
1853.  My  father,  Lorenzo  Darling,  to  light  for  the  flag  and  country." 
was  a  sailor,  and  had  lived  at  Castine  After  dinner,  I  went  to  Portland,  to 
from  boyhood.  At  the  age  of  twenty,  find  the  city  u  u-p  and  in  arms."'  The 
he  married  a  Miss  Nancy. Blake,  from  five  military  companies  were  calling 
one  of  the  first  families  of  Cape  Ro-  their  men  together  to  meet  that  even- 
zier,  opposite  Castine.  Trie  writer  ing  al  seven  o'clock,  sharp,  to  ceter- 
is the  second  child  born  to  them,  of  a  mine  what  course  to  pursue.  J  did 
family  of  seven,  or  whom  there  are  not  go  home  to  supper,  and  half-past 
thia  e  now  living.  six  found    me   in    the   armory    of    the 

1     lived     in    Castine    until     I    was  Mechanic-Blues  (afterwards  Company 

eight  years  old,  afterwards   removing  B.  First   Maine    Infantry).      As  I  re~ 

t €>'"€> ape'  Elizabeth   and   various   other  member    it    now.  I    was    the    second 

places.  Portland   being  my  last   home  man  to  sign  the  roll.       The  company 

before  coming  to  California.  was  soon  made  up,  and  I  went   home 

Early  in  1861,  1  made  a  voyage  to  to  tell  my  wife  and  little  boys,  that  I 
Cuba,  returning  to  my  home  in  Cane  was  "'going  for  a  soldier." 
Elizabeth,  on  the  5th  of  April.  1  But,  alas!  there  is  "'many  a  sup 
found  the  country  in  great  excite-  'twixt  the  cup  and  the  lip."  The 
meni  and  peril.  Everybody  was  captain  01  the  ship  in  winch  3  sailed 
talking  war,  and  it  was  evident  that  from  Cuba  was  caught  smuggling  and 
somebody  was  going  to  be  hurt  be-  was  arrested.  1  was  retained  as  a  wit- 
fore  many   days.  nes's  and  could  not  join  my  company, 

On    the    I2th    day  o\    April,  1S61,  It  took  three  months   to  get  through 

the    first    hostile    shot    was  fired   on  with  that  ease. 

Fort  Sumter  and  the  flag.     Then  my  One   morning,  I    saw    in   the    Port- 

Yankee    blood    was    up    and    at    the  land,  paper.  3lcn    Warded,  to  Miike  up. 

boiling     point.        President     Linooin  (lie  I'irU  Meun-e  Cavalry!     That   just 

taued  for  seventy-five  thousand  men.  suited  my  case.       After    breakfast,  I 
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went  down  to  Ferry  wharf,  where  I  story  of  my  first  gu-ai d-mount.  It 
met  Harmon  T.  Henley,  I  said,  was  my  third  morning  in  camp. 
,w  Harmon,  what  arc  von  going  to  After  roll-calk  the  orderly-sergeant, 
"■  do?'*  -'d  don't  know  what,  to  do..  Phillips,  said,  'vThe  following  men 
joe,"  he  answerer*.  "'.but  1  am  going  will  step  two  paces  to  the  front." 
to  take  a  hand  in  it  either  in  the  Three  names  were  called,  mine  being 
army  or  the  navy.'"  "Well,"  I  said,  one,  We  stepped  forward.  ''.'Report 
"I  have  decided  to  enlist  in  the  First  for  guard-mount  at  nine  o'clock,''  he 
Maine  Cavalry."  "Ail  right,"  said  commanded.  As.  the  hour  approached, 
Harmon,  "if  you  go  in  the  cavalry,  I  began  to  look"  around  for  a  man 
I'll  go  too."  So  we  took  the  next  mounted  on  a  horse,  to  report  to.  Of 
boat  to  Portland,  walked  up  to  the  course,  I  did  not  find  him.  Nine 
Fox  Block,  where  Mr.  Stephen  o'clock  came  and  went,  and  I  had  not 
Bobthby  had  opened  a  recruiting  been  able  to  report.  Order!  y-Ser- 
office.  On  the  sidewalk  at  the  en-  geant  Phillips  met  me  with  the  qii-.es- 
trance,  we  met  a  tall,  fine  looking  tiom  "Is  your  name  Darling?" 
young  man.  who  was  eating  a  lag  "Yes,  sir,"  J  answered.  {" You  come 
red  apple.  We  stopped  a  moment,  with  me,"  tie  said  sternly.  1  followed 
and  lu-  spoke  to  us.  asking  if  we  in-  him  to  the  gate,  where  he  turned  me 
tended  to  enlist.  I  told  him  that  we  over  to  the  sergeant  of  the  guard, 
had  decided  to  join  the  cavalry,  saying,  •'  Here  is  our  man  who  was 
"  I  've  been  hanging  fire.''  he  said,  detailed  for  guard-mount,  and  did  not 
"whether  to  go  in  the  cavalry  or  the  report,"  The  sergeant,  with  all  the 
infantry,  but  1  like  your  looks  and  dignity  of  a  military  man,  commanded 
v  ill  enlisl  in  the  same  company  with  me  to  ••  Go  in  there.'"  pointing  to  a 
you."  We  found  Mr.  Boothby  in  his  little  shed-roofed  room  in  which  were 
oMc^e*  upstairs,  sitting  at  a  tabic  two  or  three  benches  and  a  straw- 
After  a  while,  he  looked  up  and  said,  floor,  and  which  1  soon  found  out 
°  Well,  boys,  you  want  to  enlist  in  to  be  the  guard-house.  I  went  in 
the  cavalry?*'  I  said,  "I  believe  and  sat  down.  I  wanted  an  hour. 
that  is  our  iniention  just  now/,  it  we  When  the  sergeant  came  around,  1 
do  n  t  bank  out."  ''Weil,'  says  asked  him  how  long  1  was  to  stay 
Boothby,  "we  have  a  nice  lot  of  there.  He  did  not  know,  but  would 
men.  so  tar,  and  the  company  is  nsp  trie  officer  of  the  day.  About 
nearly  full."  After  talking  a  while,  noon,  the  officer  of  the  day  came  to 
1  signed  the  roll,  Henley  next,  and  the  door.  He  did  not  seem  to  know 
our  friend,  Joseph  P.  Luce,  next.  just  what  to  do  with  me.  i  asked 
History  says  Puce  enlisted  in  him  if  he  would  send  for  Lieutenant 
Augusta;  if  he  did.  my  memory  de-  Boothby.  He  did  so.  Boothbycamc, 
ceives  me.  We  enlisted,  Oct.  15,  ;in(j  ]  told  him  the  predicament  1 
wen'  to  Augusta  in  November,,  and  was  in  ;  that  J  was  a  prisoner  in  the 
were  mustered  into  service  on  New.  guard-house  tor  not  reporting  for 
26,  iS^i.  _  guard  duty,  after  being  detailed,  i 
Pi.'ht   here    1    win    have   to   teii    a  told  him  how  hard  I  had  tried  to  UuCi 
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that  mounted  guard  to  report  to,  arid  wink   of   sleep   all    night,   and    I    felt 

that    my  failure   to   obey   orders   was  very  tired  and  sleepy- 
more  of  a  misfortune  than  an  offense.  The   order   was  giver-   to  paek   and 

He     understood     and     smiled.  .     He  "saddle-    up,     and     we     resumed     our 

went   to   the  officer    of    the"  day   and  march.    We  were  now  in  the  enemy's 

obtained   my   release,  after  which   he  country  and    had    to    '•  look    a    iitiie 

gave  me  a  lecture  and  that  ended   it.  out"   for   bushwhackers   and   guerril- 

The    next    morning,   I    was    detailed  las,  for  the   woods  were  full  of  them, 

again,  but  I    had    learned  the   diiier-  as   I   found  out  to  my  sorrow.      We 

ence    between    guard    mount    and    a  halted   at    four  p.   m.,    to    water   our 

man  on  horseback.  horses  at  a  dirty,  slimy  branch  of  the 

But   1   will   pass  over  the  incidents  Black  Water  River.   Now  right  here  is 

of  my  army  life,  until   I  come  to  the  where    my   grief  commences  and  my 

time  we  crossed   the  James   river.      I  story  begins. 

have   it    on    June    28,  1864,  but    his-  I    was    tired   and  sleepy,  and  while 

tory     says    June    29.       After    cross-  the    regiment    was    watering    horses, 

ing    the    river,  we    went    into   camp,  as   1    was  one  of  the  first   to  water',  I 

Early    in     the    afternoon,    the    bugle  went  just  a  few   steps  up    the    slopes 

sounded  "  boots  and  saddles."  of    the    river,    dismounted,    and     lay 

We  left  camp  at  five  o'clock,  to  down  to  rest  a  little  from  my  long 
march  through  a  hot,  sandy  country,  and  sleepless  ride. 
Night  came  on,  but  the  marcher'!-  That  was  the  last  I  knew  until  I  felt 
tinned  slowly  ah  night.  I  was  not  a  kick  in  my  side,  and  heard  a  gruff 
with  my  company,  but  marched  at  voice  saying.  "  Wake  res  Yank."  I 
the  fiea-"!  of  the  column  with  the  field  opened  my  eyes,  and  saw  standing 
and  staff.  It  war1  march  and  lsa.lt  ah  over  me,  two  men  dressed  in  citizen's 
night  long — very  tedious  and  tire-  clothes,. armed  with  shot  g'unsv  one  of 
some.  At  every  halt,  the  boys  which  was  held  at  an  advance,  ready 
would  dismount,  lie  down,  and  snatch  to  shoot.  1  shall  not  attempt  to  de- 
al little  sleep.  History  says  we  scribe  irn  feelings  at  this  moment, 
"bothered"  that  way  until,  twelve  Certainly,  my  "  expectation  .of  life'' 
o  clock,  then  toddled  right  along,  was  materially  diminished.  I  thought 
But  1  do  not  remember  it.  in  that  it  was  my  last  day  on  earth.  I 
way.  About  midnight  we  halted,  thought  of  home,  wife,  and  children; 
Major  Thaxter,  who  was  in  command,  of  my  regiment,  my  company,  and 
said  to  me.  "loo,  you  advance  a  little  everv  man  in  my  companv.  The 
way  ahead,  and  when  the  advance  novelty  «of  the  experience  neither 
guard  starts,  call  me.  '  It  was  three  charmed  nor  comforted  me.  1  reai- 
or  four  hours  till  a  start  was  made;  ized  that  my  life  was  in  the  hands  of 
then  we  toddled  right  alone;  till  day-  enemies  accustomed  to  deeds  of  vio- 
light.    We  halted  neai    Prince  George  fence. 

C.  H.,    when    1    dismounted  and   pre-         One    of     these     men     was    a    tall, 

oared  breakfast  for  all    who   belonged  raw-boned,    good-natured    Virginian, 

to    headquarters.      1   had   not    had   a  named   Sibley;  the  other  was  a  verc 
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s  h  o  r  I ,  t  h  i  c  k  -  set,  ro  u  n  d  •  fa  c  e  d ,  q  u  e  e  r 
little  man.  no  men  Sweeny,  But  as 
soot)  as  I  had  looked  into  [heir  eyes, 
I  felt  that  my  life  was  safe.  Their 
faces  were  not  the  faces  of  murderers. 
Well,  it  ciid  not  take  them  long  to  go 
through  me.  -  Sibley  found  a  roll  of 
bills — seventy-three  dollars  in  green- 
b a c k s .  He  a  1  s o  to o k  m y  silver  w a t c k > 
jack-knife,  arid  other  trinkets.  But 
what  pleased  them  most  was  a 
bunch  of  matches  in  my  vest  "pocket 
*'  Now,"  says  Sibley,  ''go  on,"  point- 
ing down  into  the  woods.  I  went 
right  along.  I  had  no  carbine,  when 
captured— -only  a  saber  and  revolver, 
of  which  they  relieved  me  before  I 
awoke.  We  went  about  two  miles  in 
a  northwesterly  direction  down  the 
river,  until  we  came  to  a  large  tree 
that  had  been  felled  across  the  river, 
the  upper  limbs  of  which  had  been 
cut  oil',  leaving  a  very  goo  i  foot- 
bridge. 

1  was  ordered  to  cross  over.  When 
about  hall  way  over,  I  was  ordered  to 
halt.  I  looked  around  and  saw 
Sweenv  bring  his  gun  to  an  advance. 
Again  everything  in  my  past  lite 
came  up  before  me-  -home  wife,  and 
children.  I  was  not  frightened,  hut 
seemed  to  take  it  as  a  matter  of 
course,  onh  a  soldier's  fate,  the 
chances  of  war.  But  in  a  moment  I 
felt  easier.  1  saw  that  they  were 
consulting  how  to  get  the  horse  over. 
1  looked  down  and  saw  the*mud  and 
water  covered  whih  a  green  slime, 
and  thought  what  an  awful  end  that 
would  be.  No  one  could  know  what 
hi  I  afne  of  una  Finally,  they  made 
up  ttw!!'  minds,  and  Sibley  jumped 
Uj  on  the  log  and  told  me  to  go  on, 
while  Sweenv  forded  with  the  horse. 


Two  miles  further  down  the  river  we 
came  to  a  fence  corner  where  there 
were  five  more  men  of  the  same 
gang,  and  two  more  prisoners,  one 
from  the  Tenth  New  York  Cavalry, 
and  one.  a  sergeant,  fiom  a  New 
H a m  psh  i re  Ca v .  reg i m e n t .  A  m o n g 
the  five  rebels  v/as  a  great  over- 
grown boy  who  wanted  to  shoot  the 
prisoners,  and  not  be  bothered  with 
them.  From  this  time  I  began  to 
think  our  lives  were  not  very  valuable. 
They  might  take  a  notion  to  shoot 
us  at  any  time,  for  they  were  a  band 
of  roving  guerrilla  thieves  after 
plunder  and  nothing  else.  Sibley 
told  me  afterwards  that  all  they 
wanted  was  what  they  could  get  out 
of  it.  They  had  lost  all  hope  that 
the  South;  would  succeed.  Horses 
were  prized  most  highly,  as  they 
could  be  sold  to  the  regular  arm  v. 

After  a  short  stay  in  the  fence 
corner,  we  started  toward  the  south- 
west, ana  stopped  that  night  at  a 
place  called  Templeton.  Here  we 
met  the  rest  of  the  gang,  twenty- 
sevea  in  all,  in  command  of  Lieuten- 
ant Reed,  who  had  a  roving  com- 
mission to  do  what  he  pleased,  so 
the)'  robbed  friend  and  foe  alike — 
highwaymen,  pure  and  simple.  That 
night  they  sent  a  negro  for  some 
meal  and  bacon.  lie  brought  the 
meal,  but  no  bacon.  They  told  us 
to    pitch    in.    so    we    wet    the    meal. 


rolled   it    in t 


without   salt,  and 


covered  it  up  in  the  tire  and  ashes  to 
cook.  I  tried  to  escape  that  night 
but  was  detected,  and  came  back  in  a 
hurry.  The.  next  morning  we  started 
with  a  guard  of  three  men  for  Stony 
Creek  "station,  but  learned  that  the 
Yanks    were     in     possession,.,  so    we 
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made  a  detour  to  the  south — traveled 
twenty  miles  in  the  hot  sand,  bare- 
footed, with  feet  ail  blistered,  tired 
and  hungry,  not  caring-  much  whether 
they  shot  me  or  not.  We  stopped  at 
five  o'clock  at  a  farm-house.  The 
guard  -called  for  supper,  bat  the 
woman  refused  to  get  any  supper  for 
'*  these  nasty  Yanks  ;  they  ought  to 
be  shot.'*  But  by  long  coaxing  from 
the  guard,  she  got  the  supper,  and 
such  a  supper  it  was  ! — Hot  corn 
cake,  new  butler,  tried  bacon,  honey, 
and  plenty  of  sweet  milk.  After  this 
delicious  meal  we  started  on  our 
journey — that  is.  1  attempted  to  start 
but  could  not  walk,  My  feet  were 
in  such  a  condition,  bruised  and 
blistered,  that  I  could  not  stand.  I 
refused  to  go.  One  of  the  guards 
was  riding"  a  mule,  and  lie  kindly  let 
me  ridv:  while  lie  walked. 

The  next  night  we  stopped  at  a 
doctor's  house,  a  large  new  building, 
but  not  finished  on  account  of  the 
war,  which  had  been  the  owner's 
financial  ruin.     We  were  marched  up 


and  served  with  a  half  pint  of  rice 
each,-— no  salt,  and.  nothing  to  cook 
it  in,  but  some  of  us  managed,  after 
awhile  to  half  cook  it.  Night  came 
on.  We  had  no  blankets,  so  lay  on 
the  bare  ground.  It  was  so  cold  we 
could  not  sleep. 

Next  morning,  July  4,  we  had  a 
corn-meal  breakfast,  and  remained  in 
the  fence  corner  all  clay.  The  rebels 
celebrated  the  fourth.  A  brigade  of 
cavalry,  commanded  by  General  But- 
ler of  South  Carolina,  was  encamp 
here. 

At  eleven  o  clock  General  Butler 
sent  down  an  orderly  to  bring  one  ot 
the  prisoners  to  his  quarters.  The 
man  selected  me,  and  ordered  me  to 
folio  w .  W  h  e  n  w  e  reached  the  g  e  1 1  - 
eral's  tent,  the  general,  a  great 
round-faced,  corpulent,  smiling  man, 
came  up  to  me.  and  asked  '•  Who  are 
you.  sir  ?  "  "I  am  a  Yankee  cavalry- 
man,"' 1  answered.  '  From  whose 
command,''  he  inquired,  (i Wilson's  ? 
"  No,  sir,  General  Sheridan's,"  I  ati- 
s w e red.      ; •  W  h a. t !  "    he     e j a c ill a t e d , 


c-h«  si 


ne  iron. 1  00 re 


h,  am!     "  Wh 


en    did    vou    cross   the    rivei 


into  one  of  the  front  rooms.  The 
d' '•■>!•  was  loci  ed  upon  us.  \  \  e  were 
or'eredi  to  make  no  noise,  nor  at- 
tempt j:o  escape  on  penalty  of  being 
snot.  But  there  was  no  clanger  of 
our  escape,  and  the  guard  knew  it 
well,  for  we  were  in  no  conditio:]  to 
attempt  it.  so  we  were  left  alone. 
The  next  morning  we  were  marc  lied 
about  three  miles,  and  were  turned 
over  to  the  Rebel  cavalry,  who 
mounted  us.  and  took  us  to  Stony 
C  reek  Station.  lle;e  we  found  more 
prisoners— —enough  to  make  up  fifty- 
two  of  the  "  Wilson  Raiders."  1  [ere 
we  were  con  ailed   in   a  fence  corner, 


'•  Cm  the  28th,"  I  said.  "  What,  cav- 
alry ?  "  he  asked.  -Yes.  sir,"  I  said. 
"  How  many  cavalry  crossed  on  the 
28th  ?"  he  asked.  I  answered,  "  Six- 
teen thousand."  "  You  lie."  said  he, 
;"  Sheridan  has  n't  got  that  many." 
'"  You  wait  around  here  a  few  days 
and  see."  I  replied. 

Pointing  to  a  mess  wagon,  he  said, 
il  Do  vou  recognize  that  wagon'?'" 
*l  Ye--,  sir,"  I  answered,  ->  I  have  seen 
it    before."     It    was    either    General 


P 


U  1  >C 


General   McDonald's   me 


wagon,  I  do  n't  remember  which,  that 
was  standing  before  trie  tent,  with 
mess-chest      and      cooking      utensils 
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strewed   around,   and    in    the    care   of 
General  Butler's  cook. 

e<  lie  had  things  pretty  fine,  did  n't 
he  ?  "  resumed  Genera!  Butler.  w  Yes," 
said  ].  "  lie  can  spare  that  one,  for 
he  can  get  plenty  more." 

After  a  few  more  questions  he  dis- 
missed me,  and  1  went  back  under 
guard.  The  boys  gathered  around 
me  to  ask  where  I  had  been.  I  told 
them  I  had  been  interviewed  by  the 
general  in  command,  but  that  the  in- 
formation  he  received  from  me  made 
him  none  the  wiser. 

Among  the  prisoners  was  a  young 
man  named  Davis,  whom  the  rebel 
soldiers  had  been  watching  very 
closely,  and  who  had  been  trying  to 
screen  himself  from  observation. 
Present!}"  a  rebel  soldier  came  up  to 
him.  and  looking  him  squarely  in  the 
eye,  said,  "How  arc  you,  Bill?" 
Davis  made  no  re.pl}'  nor  did  he  wince 
under  the  scrutiny.  He  turned 
quietly  away,  but  the  rebel  went  on. 
"  Now,  Bill,  you  can  "t  play  off  on  me. 
Your  name  is  Bill  Simpson.  I  know 
you,"  Wil  h  thes "  wot  ds  he  left,  but 
soon  returned  with  two  armed  men, 
una  ordered  Davis  to  follow  him. 
We  afterwards  learned  that  Davis 
was  a  deserter  from  a  North  Carolina 
regiment  which  was  in  Butler's 
brigade,  part  ol  which  was  present, 
and  that  men  from  his  own  company 
identified  him.  They  told  us  he 
would  be  court-martialed  and  shot 
before  they  leit  camp.  It  seems  he 
was  a  Hnion  man  living  in  North 
Carolina,  and  was  conscripted  into 
the  rebel  army,  lie  aft(  rs\  areis  de- 
serted and  joined  a  battery  in  the. 
Union  army1. 

Our  boys  felt   pretty  sad  over  the 


matter.  How  we  wished  our  army 
would  recapture  him  before  they  got 
a. way  with  him  ! 

1  was  beginning  to  long  for  a 
smoke.  I  had  not  had  one  since  1 
was  captured.  1  saw  a  young  artil- 
eryman  sitting  on  the  fence,  who  had 
just  taken  a  piece  of  tobacco  from 
his  pocket.  I  walked  toward  him, 
and  before  I  could  ask  him,  he  of- 
fered me  a  chew.  I  did  not  chew, 
but  I  smoked  while  he  chewed. 
Then  we  began  to  talk  and  formed 
an  acquaintance  that  holds  good  to 
this  day.  I  will  tell  you  the  sequel 
to  this  further  on. 

The  next  morning,  July  >  at-  art 
early  hour,  reveille  sounded.  The 
guard  hustled  us  into  line  and 
marched  us  half  a  mile  to  a  train  of 
cars.  The}'  drove  us  in  in  a  hurry, 
and  the  train  started  off:  1  saw  there 
was  a  great  bustle  in  camp,  and 
asked  a  guard  near  me  what  was  the 
cause  of  it  all.  He  told  me  the 
Yanks  were  making  a  move  that  way, 
and  that  when  the  Yanks  made  a 
move  "  we  are  in  the  habit  ot  moving. 
too,"  which  created  a  great  laugh,  I 
told  the  sergeant  at  the  door  of  the 
car,  that  I  hoped  the  Yanks  would 
capture  that  poor  deserter  before  he 
was  shot.  •*  I  hope  so.  too,"  said  he, 
"  What  is  the  use  of  shooting  the 
poor  devil  ?  He  can  be  exchanged, 
and  we  can  get  a  good  man  for  him. 

Well,  we  went  on  as  fast  as  the 
condition  of  the  road  would  let  us — 
about  ten  or  twelve  miles  per  hour — 
and  what  a  rough  road   it   was! 

We  stopped  that  m  w  t  u  a  pi  •  e 
called  Danville,  where  they  hustled 
us  out  o!  the  cais,  into  an  old,  low- 
roofed  barn. 
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Merc,  for  the  second  time,  I  tried 
to  make  my  escape.  1  noticed  that 
the  guard  was  getting  very  careless, 
and,  as  darkness-  came  on,  the  boys 
would  want  to  go  out  on  necessary 
business  ;  the  guard  would  teli  them 
where  to  go,  but  would  not  go  with 
tli em.  i-  Now  is  my  chance."  I 
thought,  ;'  to  give  them  the  slip.'" 
Hut  when  I  went  to  the  door  and 
asked  to  go,  the  sergeant  ol.  the 
guard  was  there,  and  he  sent  two 
men  with  us.  When  we  got  out.  into 
the  darkness,  the  guard  watched 
ever)'  man.  They  ordered  us  to  halt, 
and  gave  us  no  opportunity  to  get 
away.      1    tool:    no  chances  just  then. 

The  next  morning  we  were  piled 
into  some  box-cars,  and  went  jolting 
along  over  another  road  to  Goldsbnrg, 
N.  C.  Here  we  were  received  by 
the  home  guard. — a  mixture  of  boys 
and  ckl  men,  but  mostly  boys — un- 
der command,  of  a  boy  of  nineteen 
summers,  who  had  a  very  exalted 
notion  of  his  own  importance.  lie 
and  his  company  were  more  abusive 
thai!  any  we  had  yet  seen.  In  a  loud, 
pompous,  and  abusive  tone,  he 
ordered  as  to  l4  left-face  march,"  an  1 
told  his  sergeant  to  "march  these  cat- 
tle  into  the  warehouse,  and  place  a 
strong  guard  over  them  and  let  the 
men  call  them  all  the  bad  names  they 
can  think  of.'*  We  dared  not  resent 
their  insults,  for  we  knew  those  boys 
would  be  only  too  glad  to  shoot.  A 
small    pretext    was 


pie 


i  abundant  ex- 
cuse for  letting  a  Yankee's  'blood. 
Every  Yankee  slain  meant  a  furlough 
to  the  si  lyer.  Tire  Yank  was  buried 
and  that  was  the  last  heard  of  him. 
Here     they     £'&ve     us    more     com 


were  confined  in  a  large  building—  I 
presume  a  warehouse  — and  were  not 
allowed  to  make  a  fire,  so  we  did  the 
next  best  thing— ate  the  meal  raw. 

At  ten  o'clock  next  day  we  were 
driven  like  hogs,  hungry  and  sore, 
into  a  filthy,  bad-smelling  box-car, 
and  started  for  Wilmington.  N.  C. 
We  did  not  reach  Wilmington  until 
the  next  day,  so  were  in  the  box-cars 
all  riight.  You  may  imagine  how 
we  passed  the  night,  suffering  from 
hunger,  thirst,  and  lack  of  sleep,  and 
breathing  air  foul  to  suffocation. 
We  had  to  beg  the  guard  for  what 
little  water  we  got.  At  Wilmington, 
we  were  marched  down  to  the  water 
front  and  put  into  a  wet  old  store- 
house, with  stone  walls,  a  wet  plank 
floor,  and  no  ventilation,  except  the 
door  and  windows  in  front.  In  two 
or  three  hours,  a  man  who  seemed  to 
be  one  of  the  city  officers,  came  in. 
and,  after  looking  at  the  place  and 
the  men  inside,  said  to  the  officer  in 
charge,  '•  It  won't  do  to  keep  these 
men  here.  I  will  have  those  niggers 
moved  out:  of  the  jail  and  you  may 
march  these  men  there,  where  they 
can  have  aii  opportunity  to  cook,  and 
a  place  to  lie  down.''  Later  we  were 
taken  to  the  jail- — a  great  improve- 
ment—and this  same  citizen  ordered 
for  us,  some  meal,  some  bacon,  some 
salt,  and  some  wood  to  cook  with. 
]n  the  jail  yard  were  three  or  foui 
large  fireplaces  with  swinging  cranes. 
Mere  we  made  mush,,  'naked  corn- 
bread  in  Dutch  ovens,  and  tried  ba- 
con. The  jail  doors  opening  into 
the    back    yard    were     open,    so     we 

will.      It   was 


conk 


ait  arid    m 


nice  and  drv  inside  and  we  congratu- 
meal,  with    no  way   to  cook   in      We     lated  ourselves  on   the   prospect  of  a 
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good   night's   rest.     We  got  our  sup- 

per  early,  as  we  knew  there  would  be 
no  lights  :  then  each  selected  a  soft 
spot  on  the  jail  floor,  and  stretched 
his   weary  limbs  for  a  night's  repose. 

Pretty  soon  the  fun  commenced. 
A  new  enemy  made  his  apperance 
and  at  lacked  us  front  and  rear.  lie 
made  no  noise,  he  was  neither  large 
nor  strong,  but  whatever  was  Lacking 
in  size  and  strength  he  made  up  in 
the  vigor  and  perseverance  of  his  at- 
tacks. The  place  was  alive  with 
bedbugs.  There  was  neither  sleep 
nor  rest  that  night.  I  took  my  hat 
and  blouse,  all  1  had.  and  went  out 
into  the  yard  and  la\  down  on  the 
brick  boor  in  front  of  one  of  the  fire- 
places. Idle  rest  soon  followed,  but 
sieep  was  impossible. 

Well,  we  put  in  (en  days  of  grief 
in  that  Wilmington  jail — ten  days 
that   1   shall   never  ice-get. 

At  Ston\  Creek  station,  before 
rea<  hing  Wilmington,  a  reporter  on 
a  Richmond  paper  came  among  us, 
to  learn  from  interviews  what  he 
could  in  regard  to  the  movements  of 
the  Yankee  army.  He  came  and 
told  us  we  were  going  to  Anderson- 
vibe.  Ho  was  an  agreeable  fellow  in 
ap-pearaiice,  and  1  told  him  I  had  a 
sister  living  in  Augusta,  Ga.,  and 
that  I  I  wanted  to  get  word  to  her.  I 
knew  that  ii  she  possibly  could,  she 
would  get  me  paroled  or  she  would 
assist  me  in  my  captivity.  lie 
seemed  to  be  interested  at  once, 
and  asked  her  name  and  other 
questions. 

••1  know  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lord,  and 
1  am  going  South  by  way  of  Au- 
gusta," said  he:  "  I  will  call  ami  see 
them."      ile  said   he    would    act    me 


some  paper,  and  told  me  to  write  her 
a  letter,  and  said  he  would  deliver  it 
for  rue.  He  went  out  and  got  a 
sheet  of  brown  paper  and  a  pencil. 
Of  course  I  wrote  the  letter  and  gave 
it  to  him.  He  kept  his  word.  She 
got  the  iettei  and  made  preparations 
to  meet  me  at  Andersonville.  But 
after  suffering  ten  days  in  Wilming- 
ton jail,  we  were  pa c lied  in  box-cars 
like  so  many  sardines  and  sent  to 
Charleston,  S.  C,  where  we  were 
put  in  jail  again.  It  was  the  county 
jail,  a  large  roomy  structure,  with  an 
extensive  yard  surrounded  by  double 
brick  walls,  sixteen  feet  high.  In 
the  rear  of  the  jail  proper  was  a 
round  tower,  four  stories  high.  Tibs 
was  our  hotel,  but  we  had  the  liberty 
of  the  yard  in  the  daytime,  and  were 
'locked  up  in  cells  at  night.  A  few 
weeks  later,  we  were  turned  into  the 
yard  ail  together. 

1  bad  been  wailing  patiently  for  a 
letter  from  my  sister.  One  day  I 
was  talking  with  a  soldier  on  guard 
inside  the  wads.  1  told  ham  of  my 
sister,  and  that  I  had  written  to  her 
twice.  He  asked  me  to  whom  I  had 
given  my  tetters  to  mail.  1  told  him 
I  had  given  them  to  .Mr.  Sims,  the 
jailer.  ''Oh,''  said  he,  "that  mean 
scamp  never  would  mail  it.  lie 
never  mails  letters  from  prisoners. 
He  burns  them.  I  will  get  you 
some  paper,  so  you  write  again  and 
give  me  the  letter,  and  if  your  sister 
is  in  Augusta  she  will  get  it  to- 
morrow." 

It  was  done.  On  Friday  afternoon 
the  pri -  u  commissary  inquired  for 
Darling,  i  went  to  see  him.  He 
told  me  two  ladies  called  to  see  me 
at  the  jail,  but,  as   they  had   no  pass 
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from  the  provost  marshal,  tlyey  could 

not  come  in  or  see  any  one  that 
night}  but  would  come  again  in  the 
m o ruing-.  I  did  not  sleep  much  that 
night,  but  went  to  the  pump  bright 
and  early  the  next  morning  and 
washed  myself  as  well  as  I  could 
wit'n out  soap  or  towel.  I  did  not 
look  very  presentable  to  meet  two 
ladies,  as  an  inventory  of  my  ward- 
robe will  show.  I  had  an  old  rebel 
hat  (home-made),  I  was  barefooted. 
my  blue  pants  all  out  at  the  knees 
and  fringed  at  the  bottotn,  ray  gray 
shirt  out  at  the  elbows.  I  had  a 
good  blouse  and  vesl  when  captured. 
but  the  rebs.  took  m\T  hat  and  boots 
and  left  me  an  old  home-made  hat 
and  a  pair  of  boots  so  small  that  I 
could   not   wear   them. 

At  nine  o'clock  the  jailer,  Mr. 
Sims,  came  to  the  big  iron  door  and 
called  for  Darling.  1  went  to  the 
door,  and  he  asked  it  my  name  was 
Darling.  "  Yes,  sir,'"  I  answered. 
"You  are  wanted  in  there/'  said  he, 
pointing  to  an  open  door  inside. 

]  walked  in  to  1  ehold  my  "  1)  ir- 
ling"  sister  with  open  arms  coming 
to  meet  me,  arid  in  a  voice  t;  ambling 
with  emotion  she  oried,  "My  brother, 
my  brother."  We  had  not  seen  each 
Other  for  many  vears.  and  to  meet 
in  such  a  place,  under  such  circum- 
stances, and  I  in  such  a  garb!  But 
sister,  after  kissing  me  a  dozen 
times,  looked  up  into  my  face  and 
said.   •'  Brother,   this   is    cruel   war." 

"  Yes."  said  I,  '*  this  is  cruel  war, 
and  it  ;s  my  misfortune  to  be  cap- 
tured. 1  am  a  pi '  ;oner  oi  war.  but  I 
am  a  true  soldier  and  accept  my  fate, 
Moreover,  it  is  nay  fortune  not  to  be 
shot    in    battle."       "  But,"    said    she. 


"you  may  be  shot  yet.  You  will  be 
exchanged  and  go  back  to  your  regi- 
ment, audi  you  may  be  killed  in 
battle."  '-No,"'-  says  I;-  -''before  I 
get  back  the  war  will  be  over,  and 
the  old  flag  will  once  more  float  over 
every  state  and  at  every  masthead." 
I  looked  at  Mr.  Sims  to  see  him 
smile,  for  I  knew  him  to  be  a  rank 
old  rebel  in  the  same  class  with 
General  Winder,  Dick  Turner,  Libby 
Prison,  and  Captain  Wirtz  of  Ander- 
son ville  lame. 

Sister  talked  as  if  her  sympathies 
were  with  the  South.  She  did  not 
want  to  com rnir  herself  in  Sims's 
presence,  but  I  knew  she  was 
"  Union." 

Well,  we  had  a  long,  delightful 
talk  until  nearly  noon  ;  then  she 
called  ln.-r  servant,  a  young  negro 
woman,  to  bring  in  the  valise— —a 
great  big  leather  affair,  as  much  as 
she  could  '-tote."  Sister  Orinda  had 
the  key  and  she  opened  it,  saying, 
"Brother,  are  you  hungry  ?'*'  "No," 
I  answered,  "my  meeting  with  you 
has  banished  all  traces  of  hunger.'" 
She  opened  the  valise..  What  a 
sight  for  a  soldier  prisoner  to  look 
at!  A  nice  boiled  ham,  a  nice  bee! 
roast,  a  boded  beef  tongue,  biscuits, 
cakes,  butter,  cheese,  preserves,  a 
bottle  of  wine,  salt,  pepper,  ginger- 
snaps,  tea,  coffee,  sugar,  etc..  etc.  it 
was  a  very  large  traveling  valise,  ana1 
contained  a  lot  of  good  things,  but 
my  appetite  was  gone;  I  could  not 
eat  a  bite.  Sister  then  told  her  girl 
to  bring  in  the  bundle.  This  con- 
tained underwear,  stockings,  shoes, 
needles,  thread,  tobacco,  and  a  nice 
pipe.  ■'  Now,"  she  says.  "1  will  Lake 
your  measure  for  a  pair  ol    pants,  and 
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if    I    cannot  get  you   paroled,   1   will 

also  bring  yon  some  cloth  to  make 
you  a  tent.  But  I  will  write  to  Gen- 
eral Winder,  who  has  charge  of  all 
the  prisoners  this  side  of  the  Missis- 
sippi river,  and  it  1  can  get  you 
paroled  you  can  go  home  with  me." 
Well,  she  stayed  with  me  all  day. 
She  told  me  that  the  lad}'  who  was 
with  her  was  a  Mrs.  Mary,  who 
resided    in    Charleston.      Afterwards 


she    told    iv, 


that   trie    ladv   and   her 


husband  were  both    Union   people. 

While  we  sat  there  talking  that 
whole  day,  our  ships  and  batteries 
were  shelling  the  city.  Sister  asked 
me  if  I  was  not  afraid  some  of  those 
shells  would  drop  into  the  prison. 
I  said,  k'Np,  indeed.  Our  people 
know  we  are  here  and  they  know 
just  the  location  and  distance.  But 
the\"  throw  shells  over  us  and  to 
each  side  sometimes.  When  our 
folks  were  shelling  pretty  lively,  the 
people  of  Charleston  would  flock  ail 
around  the  prison  walls  outside, 
knowing  that  they  would  be  safer 
there   than   anywhere  else." 

She  left  the  prison  at  four  o'clock 
to  go  home  to  Augusta,  hat  said  she 
would  return  soon,  or  if  she  could 
not  come  she  would  send  me  a  box 
of  good  things  in  two  or  three  weeks. 

1  had  now  been  in  Charleston 
prison  six  weeks,  and  had  become  so 
emaciated  ii\\d  weak  because  of  im- 
proper and  insufficient  food,  that  I 
could  nor  walk  up  stairs  in  an  up- 
right   position,.       I    had    to    use    my 


hands  ana 


our 


Fo  id  was  issued  to  us  at  5  o'clock 
p.  n.!.,  and  consisted  of  cornmeal  of 
the  very  worst  ami  coarsest  sort-. 
We  were  given  nothing  to  cook  it  in. 


nor  could  we  find  anything  in  the 
prison  or  yard.  Finally,  the}'  sent  us 
in  some  old  rusty  frying  pans  which. 
we  had  to  scour  out  with  a  piece  of 
brick  before  we  could  use  them. 

Mr.  Simpson,  a  great  tall,  red- 
headed old  rebel,  was  prison  com- 
missary. My  comrades  chose  me  as 
their  commissary  to  draw  and  dis- 
tribute their  rations.  But  the  boys 
made  a  sorry  mess  of  it,  cooking 
their  meal  without  salt  or  fat.  In  a 
great  city  by  the  salt  sea,  yet  we 
could  get  no  salt  !  Those  who  had 
money  could  send  out  and  buy  it. 
A  few  days  after  our  arrival,  1  dis- 
covered a  great  round  iron  pot  in 
one  of  the  underground  cells,  from 
which  we  were  separated  by  an  iron 
grate.  I  asked  Mr.  Simpson  if  we 
could  have  it.  He  told  me  it  was 
broken,  but  I  assured  him  that  we 
could  fix  it,  so  he  got  the  keys,  un- 
locked the  old  door  and  turned  it  on 
its  rusty  hinges,  and  two  of  us  went 
down  and  got  it. 

One  of  the  three  legs  was  broken, 
and  a  three-cornered  hole  had  broken 
out  with  it.  I  took  a  piece  of  pine 
wood  and  made  a  plug  as  nearly  the 
shape  of  the  hole  as  1  could,  and 
leaving  it  long  enough  outside  tor  a 
leg.  I  drove  this  in  from  the  out- 
side, then  poured  in  a  bucket  of 
water,  and  the  wood  swelled  and 
stopped  the  hole  completely.  This 
made  a  splendid  pot  to  cool:  mush 
in.  Mr.  Sims  had  ordered  a  cord  of 
pine  wood  for  us.  ami  when  the 
rations  came  again,  we  scoured  the 
old  pot  will)  brick,  and  I  made  mush 
for  fifty-two  men.  I  had  a  small  bag 
of  salt  which  my  sister  had  brought, 
ami   some  of    the   boys    had    bought 
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some,  so  we  had    salted    mush    that  make  short  work  of  it,  for  we  knew 

I  day.     JJ ii t  what  a    feast    for  me  and  the    enemy    was     fast    petering  out. 

my  chum  !    A.  slice  of  ham,  a  slice  of  Many  of    the  Southern   people  were 

.toast  beef,  biscuit,  and  a  dish  of  tea  beginning   to  say,  *'It  is   no    use   to 

with  sugar  \\\  it  —  the  first  good  meal  fight  any  more-"'      At  about  this  time, 

since  we  were  captured.  the   Union  officers,  prisoners  of  war, 

We  had  a  few    sick    boys    in    our  were    sent    away    from    Macon.    Ga  , 

company,    ami     straight     mush    was  and    distributed    to    different  points, 

not    very    palatable,    so    I    fixed     up  one  hundred   and   fifty  or  more  being 

something  nice  for  them   every  day.  sent    to  Charleston.     They  removed 

When  my  sister  left,   she  gave  me  a  us  common    prisoners    from   the    jail 

roll    of    Confederate    bills,    two    him-  building     into     the     yard,     and     the 

dred   dollars    in    all,  equal    to    about  Union   officers     were     put     into     the 

twenty  dollars  of   Uncle  Sam's  green-  building,  but  they  made  a  kick,  and 

backs.     Willi  this  I   could   buy  flour,  were  allowed   to    go    into    the    yard. 

milk,    salt,    and    such    tilings    as    we  and   furnished   with,   some    old    tents. 

needed,  so  1  was  able  to  share  in  part  Among  then)  were   Captain   Vaughn 

with  all  of  the  boys.  and    Captain     Carson    of     the     First 

I  had  been  a  prisoner  about  two  Maine  Cavalry.  I  was  glad  to  meet 
months.  Occasionally  we  could  hear  them  again,  but  was  sorry  that  our 
what  car  army  was  doing;  the  rebel  regiment  had  lost  their  valuable  set- 
soldiers  would  often  smuggle  papers  vices.  In  about  two  weeks  there 
to  us,  and  would  tell  us  of  the  move-  arrived  for  me  a  large  box,  or  really 
meets  of  Grant  and  Sherman.  Wo  a  chest,  with  cleats  on  the  ends  arid 
were  more  interested  in  Sherman,  for  a  lock  on  it. 

the  rebels  told  us  he  had  captured  The  jailor  sent  for  me  and  gave 
Atlanta  and  was  massing  his  troops  me  a  letter  containing  the  key.  lie 
aid  preparing  to  make  a  big  strike  requested  me  to  open,  it,  as  Ins  orders 
somewhere, —  they  did  not  know  required  that  ail  such  packages  be 
whether  south,  east  o\  north.  The  inspected-  I  opened  it.  and  it  just 
prisoners  were  intensely  interested  brought  the  tears  to  my  eyes  to  see 
in  Ids  movements.  Some  thought  what  my  dear  sister  had  sent  me. 
he  would  go  South  to  Mobile,  others,  First,  on  top  of  the  chest  were 
that  he  would  go  North  after  Johns-  strapped  twenty  yards  of  stout  drill- 
ton,  but  some  of  us  were  very  sure  ing  for  a  tent,  also  a  blanket  and  a 
that  Charleston  was  his  objective  pillow.  On  lilting'  the  lid,  1  found 
point,  to  make  a  junction  with  the  two  dozen  large  red  apples,  Then 
fleet.  Then  he  could  go  North  after  came  a  stxteen-inch  cake  three  or 
Johnston,  and  if  Grant  succeeded  in  four  inches  thick  wrapped  in  a 
driving  Lee  (mt  of  Virginia,  many  of  new  colored  shirt;  then  doughnuts. 
Lee's  men  would  desert,  and  Lee,  cookies,  biscuit,  a  boiled  ham,  corned 
with  the  remnant,  would  join  Johns-  beef,  hard  crackers,  bags  of  sugar, 
tou,  and  that  with  Grant  in  his  front  coffee,  soda,  pepper,  salt,  tea,  a  jar 
and  Sherman  in  his   rear,  they  would  of     pickles,     preserves,     a    bottle     of 
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wine,  tobacco,  pipes,  a  pair  of  pants, 
two  shirts,  stockings,  another  pair  of 
comfortable  shoes*  baW  of  twine  and 
two  sail  neodies  to  make  the  tent, 
and  needles  and  thread  for  mending. 
It  was  a  large  chest,  chock-full  of 
good  things.  The  jailer  looked  in 
and  said,  "That  will  do.  Nice  box 
for  a  soldier."  I  sent  for  my  chum, 
who  helped  me  to  take  it  to  our  quar- 
ters. The  boys  all  crowded  around, 
and  I  opened  it  again,  and  such  ex- 
clamations you  never  heard.  "  What 
a  nice  box  for  a  prisoner  of  war  to 
get!"  and  '*  I  just  wash  1  had  a  sister 
here  in  the  South,"  they  said.  In 
one  oi  the  pockets  I  found  a  short 
letter  with  a  bill  of  some  of  the  arti- 
cles, for  example  :  — 

I  bottle  wine. 

i  pound  of   coke.-. 

i  pound  of   tea, 

i  bag  salt, 

I  ham, 

i  pr.  goat  shoes, 
el  c. 

This,  of  course,  meant  Confeder- 
ate paper  money.  She  also  sent  me 
two  hundred  dollars  more  in  Con- 
federate money.  A  great  many  of 
the  officers  came  to  look  at  the 
box.  and  went  away  remarking. 
'•Yes,  nice  hex.  Don't  look  as  if 
they  were  starving  in  the  South.'1 
But,  being  officers,  they  were  more 
dignified  and  less  demonstrative  than 
the  common  men.  But  1  did  not 
pass  any  by  ;  I  gave  to  all,  and  es- 
pecially to  the  sick.  J  could  not 
enjoy  all  those   good    things  alone. 

1  loaned  the  money  out  to  the 
most  needy  officers  and  took  their 
notes  and  sent  lo  sister  for  more 
money  to  loan  them.  My  sister  was 
well  to  do.     Her  husband,  Mr.  Lord, 


s  75.00 

5000 

75  00 

1.5-0 

16.00 

15000 


from  J.u'ddeford,  Maine,  went  South 
some  time  before  the  war,  and  be- 
came overseer  in  a  cloth  factory  at 
a  good  salary.  Fie  was  afterwards 
promoted  at  a  higher  salary,  so  they 
had  plenty  of  Confederate  money. 
They  knew  how  the  war  must  termi- 
nate, so  they  spent  it  as  fast  as  they 
earned  it.  investing  in  furniture,  car- 
pets, pianos,  etc.  At  one  time  my 
sister  had  five  pianos.  People  were 
so  red  need  that  they  would  sell  any- 
thing to  obtain  money  to  live  on.  . 
Food  wais  high,  but  household  goods 
and  trinkets  were  cheap. 

The  jail  buildings  were  built  on 
one  Corner  of  a  block  of  land  owned 
by  the  county.  A  large  city  and 
county  hospital  was  on  another 
corner,  and  what  they  called  the 
penitentiary  was  on  the  other  cor- 
ner. Now  in  this  larger  prison  were 
cells  better  finished  and  better  fur- 
nished than  the  others,  either  for 
worn  en  or  for  men.  as  a  better  class 
of  prisoners.  In  one  re  these  rooms 
a  Union  genera!  was  confined.  I  he 
window  of  his  room  or  cell  looked 
out  on  the  jail  yard.  The  general 
would  sit  at  the  window  all  day  and 
watch  me  do  the  cooking.  Some 
little  time  before  this.  I  saw-  a  large 
iron  spittoon  in  one  of  the  cells  and 
it  took  my  fancy,  so  I  asked  the 
commissary  to  get  it  for  me.  "What 
in  'he  world  do  you  want  with  that?" 
he  asked.  Wk  1  want  it  to  bake  bread 
in,"  I  replied.  Well,  he  laughed,  and 
some  of  the  boys  standing  around 
laughed  also,  but  I  got  the  iron  cus- 
pidor and  an  old  furnace  d<n^  with 
oik:  hinge  broken  off  and  smooth  on 
one  side.  Now  I  was  fixed.  1  put 
the    spittoon   on   the    fire   and    got   it 
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red   hot.       Of  course,    that    made    ii  were  removed  to  Columbia  for  safer 

clean,   as   far  as   dirt   was  concerned,  keeping',    because    the    Union     army 

I    then    took  a   brick  arid   scoured    it  was    drawing'  the  curd   around   them 

unt.il    it    was    bright.       The    furnace;  pretty    tight,     and    as     our    folks     at 

door   1    also  scorned   and    cleaned    in  Washington  refused   to  make  a  gen- 

the    same    way.       Now,    1    was    just  era!  exchange,  the   rebels    were   in   a 

made.      I  .had   money;     I    could   buy  quandary     about     what     to    do    with 

flour;     J     had     salt     and    soda,    and  their  prisoners.       They  bad   no  safe 

Mr,   Simpson   gave   us   meal.      I   also  place  to  send    them, 
bought    pork    and    bacon.       I    made  When  the  officers  went  away,  they 

bread  of  flour  and  meal  in  loaves.      I  left   their  tents,   but   the  rebels  took 

would   grease    the    now    new    Dutch  them   away.,   leaving    nothing  but  an 

oven,  heat   the  furnace  door  and   put  old  door  eight  feet  long  and  six  feet 

it  over  it,   and   bake  just    as    nice    a  wide.       Some    of    the    boys    brought 

loaf    as     one     would    wish     to    have,  this    door    over    to    our    side  of    the 

Sometimes    I     worked     all    day    and  vard,  and  leaned  it  against  the  brick 

baked   a  lot  of    bread    for    the  boys,  wall  for  a  shelter.      Six   or  eight  men 

I   often   gave   my  neighbor,   the  gen-  could   sleep   under  it.     One  day  one 

eral,    a    loaf   of    hot     bread,     and    1  of   the  boys  under  the  door  began  to 

know  he  enjoyed   it,  for    he  thanked  dig  the  mortar  out  from   between  the 

me   heartily.       We   were   told,   and    1  bricks,   and   found   it   very   soft.      He 

always    tl  ought,    that   this   was   Gen-  soon     dug     out     a     brick     mid     then 

eral    Stoneman.       Mis     division    was  another.      Then    they   began   to   plan 

defeated    while  on   a  raid   to   Macon,  an    escape.     A   few  of    us    were    let 

Georgia,  to   capture  and    release   the  into  the  secret,  and  we  began   to  in- 

Union  officers  confined  at  that  {dace,  vestigate.       We  discovered    that,    on 

and    he    arid    a   large    number  of    his  the  other   side   of     the    wail    was   the 

men   were  captured.  yard  of  the  penitentiary,  inclosed  by 

lie  did   not   stay   long  at   Charles-  a  high   brick    wall,  and    that    it    was 

ton,     however;     he     was     soon      ex-  entered    by    a    large,    heavy    wooden 

changed.       Shortly    after     tins,     ihe  gate,     and     that    the     gale    was    not 
officers     in     the 
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ENLISTING  AND   GOING    TO   AVAIL 

By  Rev.  II.   IV.  Bolton.  Company.  E,  Sixteenth  Maine  Volunteers,  a/so  Company  F, 

First  Maine   Cavalry. 


•■I  have  loved  my  country  under  the  flag  of  sanction  that,  and  hence  responded, 

the  Union  for'more  than  fifty  vears,  anci  as  long  ,  ->-,-!            ■,       T           ,        ,                ...... 

r,    ,         .          ■    ,.      V  -n    i  r     ,  ,,   ,  J^less  cle  Lawd.   das  mo    to    mil- 

as  God  permits  me  to  live.,  1  wiJ]    defend    that 

iiag  with  my  sword,  even  if  my  own  state  assail  hoil  prayers  ahead   O*   dat   one    dat  ?S 

TXr'rrJJfuteHatit  Genera!  Win  field  Scott,  <_rot  to  be  answered  filSt." 

The  war  cloud  had  spread  over  But  in  all  this  God  was  not  con- 
the  national  heavens  and  burst  fused.  He  knew  what  surgery  was 
upon  Fort  Sumter.  Major  An-  necessary  to  eliminate  from  this  re- 
derson,  brave  man.  had  yielded  to  public  the  curse  of  human  slavery, 
the  inevitable,  and  the  stars  and  and  Mr.  Lincoln  had  been  placed 
bars  were  floating  in  Charleston  at  the  head  of  the  nation  to  carry 
harbor.  Mr.  Lincoln  had  called  out  Lis  purpose.  Many  thought 
for  the  first  seventy-five  thousand,  him  slow,  but  now  that  the  smoke 
and  thev  had  tested  the  temper  of  has  disappeared  and  the  entire  field 
the  enemy  only  to  find  that  it  was  is  before  us,  all  candid  men  say, 
not  a  question  (^i  iittle  moment  to  "Mr.  Lincoln  moved  as  fast  as  the 
be  settled  by  <t  ft  w  skirmishes  be-  people  would  hare  supported  him." 
tween  two  detachment--,  but  a  ques-  It  was  not  an  easy  thine;  to  arouse 
tion  of  life  and  death  to  the  nation,  and  lift  the  North  out  of  the  pin- 
with  millions  of  brave  men  pitted  suits  of  peace  into  those  of  car- 
against  other  millions  who  had  nage  and  strife.  A  London  re- 
been  their  brothers.  Great  men  porter,  writing  from  New  York 
had  takefi  sides.  The  talent,  skill,  citv  two  weeks  before  the  firing  on 
nerve,  patriotism  and  devotion  of  a  Fort  Sumter,  said  :  •■  'Finis  city  is 
o  eat  nation  were  divided.  Devout  full  of  divine  calm  and  human 
and  pure  hearts  called  unto  God  phlegra,  arid  Chicago,  the  com- 
from  both  armies,  whilst  volumes  mercial  queen  oi  the  \\  est,  would 
of  inspiration  poured  into  the  camp  do  anything  rather  than  fight. ,J 
from  Christian  Homes,  North  and  But  before  that  letter  came  back  to 
South.  us  things  were  changed.      The  war 

I     remember    the     prayers   of    a  was    fully    inaugurated;     Generals 

poor   colored   man   in    North   Caro-  George     B.     McClellan    and    John 

iina    who,    wishing     to     please    his  Pope    had    met    the    armies    of    the 

master,  who  was   listening,  prayed,  South  to  he   defeated,  and  the  lerri- 

"O    Lord!     Bless    Marse    Lee   and  ble   havoc   of    Bull    Run    had    fully 

help  him  to  kill   Massa    Grant,  end  aroused  the  North. 

stop  dis  awful  wah  !  "    [lis  friend  in  A  friend  from   the  Emerald    Isle 

another   part  of    the   hut  could  not  gave  a  concise  report  oi   that  battle 
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in  these  words  :  When  asked  it  he 
was  in  the  Battle  of  Bui]  I^md..  he 
said  he  was,  "  And  did  you  irti'n ? " 
*.*  Faith  1  did,  and  any  man  that 
didn't  is  there  vet."  It  served  its 
purpose.  All  lovers  of  liberty  felt 
that  they  were  called  to  arms. 
Men  East,  North,  and  West,  has- 
tened to  the  recruiting  offices  to  put 
their  names  down  for  enlistment. 
The  spirit,  of  the  hour  cannot  be 
better  expressed  than  by  quoting 
the  lyric  of    Horatio   Woodman: 

'v  Why  Hashed  that  flag  on   Monday  morn 

Across  the  startled  sky? 

Why  leaped  the  blood  to  every  cheek, 

The  tears  to  every  eye  ? 

The  hero  r,i   our  four  months'  woe, 

The  symbol  of  our  night, 

Together  sunk  foi  one  b:\ci  hour, 

To  rise  forever  bi  ight. 

The  mind  of  Cromwell  claimed  his  own: 

The  blood  of  Xaseby  streamed 

Through  hearts  unconscious  of  the  fire, 

Till  that  torn  banner  gleamed. 

The  seeds  of  Milton's  lofty  thoughts, 

All  hopeless  of  the  spring, 

Broke  forth  in   joy,  as  through  them  glowed 

The  life  great  poets  sing. 

Old  Greece  was  young  and  Homer  true, 

And  I  >ante\s  burning  p;  y,e 

Flamed  in  the  red  along  our  flag, 

And  kindled  Ik  !y  rage. 

I  rod's  gi  .-:    l  cheei  ed  I  h  N  saci  ed  can  i 

Jr.  stern,  prophetic  strain. 

Which  makes  his  right  om  covenant, 

Mis  psalms,  our  deep  refrain. 

<  >h,  s  id  f<  .  him,  whose  light  went  out 

l^. fore  his  glory  came, 

Who  c  mid  no!  live  to  feel  his  kin 

To  evoi  y  noble  name  ! 

And  saddei  still  to  miss  the   joy 

'I  ii.it  twenty  tnilli     is  know 

In   human  i  a1  ion's  holiday 

Prom  all  that  nia-kes  life  low," 

What  ought  w  c  to  do,  (riled  all 
hearts,  and  with  this  question  in 
mind,  we  left  home,,  one  morning, 
and  we.nl  to  the   village  to  see  who 


were  going.  We  had  read  oJ  Mc- 
Clellan's  failures  during  the  spring 
of  1802,  and  the  coining  of  Pope 
from,  the  Western  army  to  take 
charge  of  the  Armv  of  Virginia, 
scattered  and  disheartened,  vei  true 
in  their  loyalty  to  their  old  com- 
mander, George  B.  McClellan. 
We  had  no  sympathy  with  the 
criticism  of  his  predecessor,  pro- 
nounced by  General  Pope  in  his 
speech  upon  assuming  command, 
for  in  that  he  antagonized  the 
whole  army,  and  we  rejoiced  when 
he  was  relieved  and  McClellan  was 
again    placed    in  command   of    the 


armies    o; 


Virginia     and     tl 


le    Jro- 


tomac.  But  what  shall  we  do! 
Ah,  there  they  go :  John  Robert- 
son, Robert  Jenkins  and  Sam 
Brown. 

"What!  Have  you  enlisted. 
Brown?"'  "No,  they  won't  take 
me:  but  1  want  to  go.  Both  the 
Towle  twins  have  enlisted,  and  jim 
and  Bob  are  going.  I  suppose  you 
can't  go,  for  your  wife  and  baby 
won't   let   you?" 

'b  We'll,  I  don't  know:  I  guess  it 
would  be  pretty  hard  to  leave 
them.  But  what's  the  news?" 
4 -Oh.  things  lock  pretty  blue.  I 
reckon  Bee  11  get  into  Washing- 
ton." 4i  Why,  look  here,  Brown, 
'twould  be  an  awful  thing  to  have 
Washington  captured,  and  Old 
Abe  taken  prisoner;  I  believe  I'll 
go.  What  say?"  "But  how  will 
Mrs.  B.  take  it?"  '«  Well,  she  said 
this  morning  that  it  she  were  a 
man  she  d  go.  N"ow  i  don't  pro- 
pose to  have  her  feel  that  she  is 
more    patriotic    than   ]    am.       Hello! 


i6 


INCIDENTS    OF  SERVICE 


there  goes  Leaviti  ;  they  say  he's  to  leave  for  Augusta  the  next  day. 
to  be  Captain."  k*  Yes,  Captain  of  All  night  that  home  was  filled  with 
Company  E,  Sixteenth  regiment,  prayers,  and  oh,  how  quickly  the 
Maine  Volunteers.;"  "But,  say,,  morning  came!  Can  it  be  that  we 
he  can't  command  any  body  ;  why',  are  to  leave  those  clear  ones  for 
he  does  n't  weigh  more  than  a  bun-  war,  where  men  are  wounded, 
dred  and  thirty  pounds."  •■  You  killed  and  buried,  unattended  and 
just  wait  until  he  gets  into  a  fight,  unvisited;'  "Yes,  Will,  you  must 
he'll  weigh  a  ton  then!"  "Well,  go,  and  may  God  bless  and  keep 
look  here,  if  you  and  Bob  are  us  till  Asm  return." 
going  I'll  go,"  and  down  went  our  Tips  train  is  now  ready,  and  I 
names  for  three  years,  or  during  the  see  the  dear  ones  standing  on  the 
war.  Then  came  the  hardest  thing  platform  and  waving  their  hand- 
to  do  of  all  :  simply  to  tell  the  wife  kerchiefs  as  we  move  out  from  the 
and  babv  what  I  had  done.  What  village.  Oh,  how  hard  men  tried 
will  they  sav.,  how  will  they  take  it?  to  be  brave  that  day;  but  tears 
But  to  my  surprise  niv  wife  said,  started  down  many  cheeks,  and 
'*  Yon  have  done  just  what  I  should  hushed  were  the  voices  of  all  save 
do  if  1  were  in  your  place."  those  who  had  nerved  themselves 
The  plans  of  that  night  will  for  the  occasion  with  stimulants, 
never  be   made  known.      We  were  for   we  were  off  for  the  war. 
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By    Frank    'Y.  Brctdburv. 


Fall    in   Company  G  ni    the    old-  song  is   sung  around  the    bivouac. 

Tenth    M  tine  o1    long  ago  !    Shake  Sling  your  knapsacks,  put  cm  your 

off  the  dust  of  three  decades  and  a  haversacks,  till  your  old  canteen  to 

half  and  let  us  march  to  the  Valley  the   brim   from    the   cold,    bubbling 

of   the    Shenandoah.      All  is   peace  spring     at    the    base    of    the     Blue 

and    quietnes;     there    to-day   where  Ridge,    and     smoke     the     pipe    of 

once      was     turbulence     and     war ;  peace.      Let  us  view  the  fair  tides 

Stonewal]   [ackson  with  his  intrepid  oi     Winchester,    where   the    golden 

soldiers  will  noi   be  there  to  contest  grain,   standing    to    our    shoulders, 

our    advance     as    of     vore.       The  was  kissed  by  the   morning  sun   on 

picket's   sharp    challenge    is    heard  that  memorable   May   da\    in  1862. 

no    more    in    the    darkness    of    the  There  the  brave  and  beloved  S,  S. 

audit,    crying   **  Halt;     who   conies  Kennev  gave  up  his  young  life,  the 

there?';'    Xot   a   camp. lire    burns   in  first  comrade  shot  in   the   company. 


II    tl 


\  anew 


no    camp      tie  was  a  Iran  Dov,  weak    and 
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n 


that  day,  and  when  the  eitetny  came 
upon  himand  asked  him  to  surren- 
der and  parleyed  with  him.  he 
•coolly  chose  to  ftjg'hi  and  die.  Glo- 
rified one,  Ma.il,  and  farewell  A 
Close  up  the  ranks,  and  we  will 
march  to-day  for  Front  Royal, 
sleeping-  so  sweetly  just  across  the 
gliding  Shenandoah  river,  nestled 
among  the  tranquil  hills,  where  we 
marched  out  on  the  recormoissance 
\\y^  Luray  Valley,  one  bright  morn- 
ing in  June,  when  the  birds  caroled 
their  sweet  notes  from  the  tree- 
tops  so  long  ago.  No  sixty  rounds 
of  cartridges,  no  five  days'  cooked 
ration;,,  no  knapsacks  strapped  upon 
the  hack,  to-day,  boys.  We  bow  low- 
to  old  Front  Roval,  royal  in  more 
than  name.  The  old  Tenth  Maine, 
till  the  last  man  is  mustered  out, 
will  not  forget  those  immense  trees, 
loaded  down  with  those  luscious 
Knglish  cherries.  Oh,  how  we 
feasted  on  cherries  and  honey  in 
that  historic  little  town,  cuddled 
down  so  trustingly  by  the  peaceful 
Shenandoah.  What  a  magnificent 
camping-ground  we  had  on  the  high 
hill  overlooking  the  town  of  little 
Washington,  and  farther  away,  the 
army  of  General  Siegel  in  camp 
at  the  town  of  Sperryville.  The 
other  regiments  od  our  brigade  were 
camped  lower  down  on  the  side  hill 
and  we  of  tie.-  Tenth  broke  camp 
and  marched  at  dawn  oi  day  down 
the  hill  and  through  the  camp  of  the 
sleeping  soldiers.  I  can  see  how 
amazed  they  looked^  as  daw  crawled 
out  trom  their  little  fc*  dot^tents," 
undressed,  to  look  at.  a  regiment 
marchin..-     with      banners,     and     to 


Chandler's  band  playing  'w  The 
Girl  I  Left  Behind  ale."  We  had 
the  crack  band  :  you  know  how  we 
used  to  poke  fun  at  the  other  bands 
in  the  brigade,  and  how  old  Chan- 
dler would  blow  and  make  the  other 
fellows  in  the  band  blow  until  the 
echoes  would  awake  the  hills  and 
valleys  of  Old  Virginia  for  miles 
around.  We  marched  by  Sperry- 
ville, that  dav,  and  SiegeFs  Ger- 
man troops,  and  pitched  our  tents 
in  a  large  hay-field  close  to  and 
west  of  the  pretty  little  village 
of  Culpeper.  You  will  ail  have 
memories  of  that  hot  dav,  the  8th 
of  August,  1862,  when  orders  came 
ai  full  noon  to  march  in  one  hour 
with  fifty  rounds  of  ammunition, 
and  no  tents,  blankets  or  rations. 
General  Strother  (  "  Porte  Crayon") 
who  wrote  the  famous  "Personal 
Recollections"  of  the  war  for  liar- 
f>cr''s  Ufagazme,  and  who  was  with 
Pope's  army  a!  that  time,  after 
attending  to  something  of  the  na- 
ture of  a.  stampede,  among  the 
stragglers,  cooks,  ami  negroes,  as 
they  came  into  Culpeper  court- 
house from  the  front,  Friday  noon, 
August  8th.  1  le  writes  :—  **A.s  we 
entered  the  streets  of  the  village, 
however,  we  met  a  superb  dramatic 
contrast  to  this  sniveling  crowd. 
This  was  Crawford's  Brigade  mov- 
ing to  the  front,  with,  drums  beating 
ami  colors  flying.  We  waited  to 
see  the  brigade  pass;  it  was  the 
most  inspiring  sight  1  ever  beheld. :" 
1  fow  the  men  wilted  on  that 
march  out  to  Cedar  Mountain  from 
Culpeper.  !t  seems  thai  nearly 
one  halt    ot    the  men    were   left    bv 
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the  \vavsick\  overcome  with  the 
heat,  bm  who  came  up  in  the 
cool  ef  the  evening.  We  shiv- 
ered -a!)  night  behind  our  gu li- 
st acks,  the  August  moon  looking 
down  in  our  pale  iaces.  Our  stom- 
achs were -emptv  and  our  blankets 
were  left  in  camp.  At  the  first 
blush  of  the  dawn  of  the  9th,  the 
day  was  ushered  in  by  the  singing 
of  tlie  birds,  and  soon  the  army 
were  astir,  taking  positions  for  the 
work  of  destruction  and  death,  sure 
to  come,  "  Close  up,  men/'  came 
in  the  firm  and  fearless  voice  ol  our 
••Little  Major"  of  Company  G,  as 
he  drew  iris  sword  from  the  scab- 
bard and  tried  to  put  on  authority 
without  the  habitual  smile  which  he 
was  wont  to  wear.  Ha!  Did  you 
hear  the  '*  zip"  of  the  minie  as 
we  emerged  from  the  belt  oi  timber 
into  the  wheat  field?  Selo  Charles 
and  Corporal  Mansfield  full  ;  hard 
to  close  up  in  the  death  Hue,  my 
fellows-,  was  it  not  ?  But  Company 
G"s  hall  hundred  got  there  just  the 
same.  Down  go  Corporals  1  arris, 
Kenneth,  Bartlett,  and  Elden  Gray. 
Whew  I  How  hot  the  sun  slums 
in  our  laces  over  the  tree-tops. 
1  tow  thirsty  and  parched  our 
throats  '.  3  low  black  our  faces  with 
smoke  and  gunpowder  !  The  battle 
ended  at  dark  with  our  troops  being 
pushed,  u  mile  or  so  from  die  held, 
with  the  exception  oi  an  artillery 
duel  between  two  batteries,  later  in 
the  night,  in  which  the  Conieder- 
ates  were  badly  beaten,  and  ske- 
daddled to  the  rear.  When  we 
marched  into  the  wheat  held  to  our 
advanced  position,   1   caught  a  bul- 


let which  made  a  hole  through  mv 
pants  and  the  woolen  socks  which. 
Were  rolled  down  in  a  mass,  some 
four  inches  to  the  ankle,  and  pene- 
trated the  sock  and  bruised  the  flesh 
so  it  turned  black  ami  blue  and  was 
lame  and  swollen.  ]  said  to  Lieu- 
tenant iVlillett,  who  was  close  by 
me,  "  I  am  hit,"  and  he  answered, 
"  Get  to  the  rear.**  I  stepped  be- 
hind a  wheat  stack,  close  by,  and 
found  the  wound  was  slight.  I 
thought  the  bunch  of  clotliinu"  saved 
me  a  broken  leg.  but  it  might  have 
been  a  spent  bullet.  Two  or  three 
others  came  to  the  shelter  of  the 
stack,  and  I  know  one  just  behind 
me  was  Orderly  J.  F.  Fitx.  Fac- 
ing the  enemy  1  could  hrc  from  the 
left  of  the  stack  on  mv  knees. 
When  it  began  to  grow  dark,  I 
could  see  the  flash  of  the  enemy's 
guns  in  the  edge  of  the  woods.  I 
looked  around,  and  behold  the  regi- 
ment had  disappeared.  I  looked  to 
the  left,  and  beyond  the  road  run- 
nine;  obliquely  with  our  line  oi  bat- 
tle, and  saw  them  fighting  hand  to 
hand,  and  I  saw  our  Hag  go  down 
twice  and  rise  up  again  ami  that 
our  men  were  outnumbered  and 
falling  back.  I  then  started  from 
the  field  upon  the  run.  and  ma.de 
for  the  belt  of  timber  through 
which  we  had  entered.  The  bul- 
lets struck  around  me  ami  1  was 
nearly  out  of  breath,  and  took  shel- 
ter behind  a  large  tree  at  the  edge 
of  the  wood.      1  waited  a.  briei  time 

woods.  1  came  upon  Charles  A. 
Ellis  and  llanison  .W-bleof  Com- 
pany  G.     Ellis   was   sick   and  was 
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not  fit  to  be  out  01  the  hospital,  but  were  and  what  they  wanted.     After 

wonld  come  with  the  "boys.*'      He  disarming  him,  one  of  the  number 

cried    from  the  result   0/    marching  was  detailed  to  take  him  to  the  rear, 

and    overexertion     thai     hot     day;.  A    great'  many  dead   and   wounded 

Charlie  was   a   quiet  fellow,    a  true  were     lying     about,    and    in     some 

Christian,     faithful      to      duty     and  places  they   were   thickly  together. 

loved  bv  ns  all.      His  memory  shall  lie  was  marched   a   long   wav  back 

be  dear  to  us  "till  time  is  no  more."  to    the    rear,    and     got    nearly    ex- 

Comrade  Noble  had  been  followed  hausted    before     they    reached    the 

bv  the  Confederates  into   the  woods  collection  of    prisoners,    which    was 

some    farther    to    the    right  of    the  about  midnight.      They  turned  him 

regimental    line    from    where   I   en-  into  a  field  with  a  large   number  of 


tered.      lie  came  across  mv  tracks,  other  Federals,  who  had   been  cap- 

and  it  seemed  to  him  I  was  going  tured,  among  tin    lot  many  officers 

the  wrong  way.      I  was  firmly  con-  and  two  generals.      He  said  he  was 

winced  1  was  right,  but  he  went  his  hungry  and  very  chilly  before  dav- 

way    and     1     went    mine.       In    five  light,    and   many    of    the  men   kept 

minutes  or  less   .1  squad  of    rebels  stirring  about  to  keep  the  chills  off. 

asked   him   to    surrender,    and   in   a  Thev  had  for  a  joke,  that  the  rebels 

lew     days    lie    reported     at     Libbv  took  the  fence  down  in  .places  where 

prison   for    a  summer   vacation.       I  the  prisoners  were  inclosed,  so  they 

kept   straight  ahead   and  came  to  a  would  catch  cold.      I  kept  on   what 

clearing,  where  F  was  quicklv  fired  seemed   to  me    a    long  way  in  the 

i  &    .     - 

upon   by   the  same  squad  of   rebels  woods,  and  not  sine  then  whether  I 

that    mad'     Noble    a    prisoner:     so,  was   going   right   or   not.    lay   down 

you  see,  1  came  pretty  near  sharing  by  the1  trunk  of  a  large   tree,  clasp- 

his  fate,  alter  all.      1  have  no  doubt  ing    mv    gun    in    my    anus.       The 

the    rebels     had     heard     us    in    the  tiring   had    ceased,  with  the    excep- 

woods,   and   were  halting   for  us   to  tion   of    an    occasional   picket  shot. 

c<sae    out-      Poor  Ellis   kept   out  of  I  soon  fell  into   an    uneasy  slumber. 

their    hands   bv   keeping  on   in    the  and  .was     fulh     awakened    by    the 

course  I  had  taken.      Harrison  was  artillery,   probably    moving    in    the 

exchanged   in    about   four    months,  road     to    my    right.       Presently     a 

and  told  me  how    surprised  he  was  rebel   gun   took   position,    and    brad 

when    he    came   out   of    the    woods  over  the  woods,  and    a  federal    bat- 

into   the   road   and   was   halted  bv  a  tery   replied,    and   I    lay   quiet,    ex- 

squad   which   he    thought    was    our  hausted  and  unconcerned  under  the 

men  playing  a   joke  ^n  him.  or  thai  trees,   watching   the   fiery   shells    as 

thev    had    taken    him    un~    a    rebel,  they  clipped  off   the  tallest  tree-tops 

J  nev  soon  convinced  rum  who  lne>  ovei  im    neau. 
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FOUR    BROTHERS    IN    BLUE. 
By   Captain  Robert  Goldthwaite   Carter,  United  States  Army. 

Engagement  with  the    Rear  Guard  or  had  no  trouble  in  finding  it.      1-iin-o- 

Lee's  Akmv  at  Blackford's  Ford,  ok  cent  of  the   diversion  which  was   in 

Boteler's  Mill.—  Camp  near  Sharps-  store  ior  USj  we  splashed   and   pad- 

burg. -Picket    Duty  in   the   CHesa-  ^   Qur  way  al               gome   of  the 

peake    and    Ohio    Canal.  Along   the  ,      ."            .:          T       ,                 , 

men   had  taken   oil    both  shoes  and 

RlYEK     FROM    THE     CORD     TO    SHEPARDSr 

town.  —  Letters  Home. —Comments,  stockings;  others,  perhaps  the  ma- 
Criticisms,  Opinions,  Growling,  etc..  jority,  had  kept  them  on;  these 
-Cold  Weather.  Were  the  wise  ones,  for  we  had  use 
On  the  night  of  September  19,  a  for  them  on  our  return. 
lively  scouting  column  under  the  The  cavalry  were  met  returning. 
command  oi  General  Griff  en,  The  splashing  of  their  horses  sent 
crossed  the  river  and  succeeded  in  the  water  Hying  into  the  faces  of 
capturing  two  guns,  one  of  winch  some  of  our  grumblers.,  who  out  of 
was  a  gam  of  his  old  West  Point  spite,  shouted  out,  "Are  there  any 
batter}'  (afterwards  Battery  D,  dead  cavalry-men  ahead?  What 
Fifth  United  States  Artillery)  cap-  guerillas  do  von  belong  to?"  etc.. 
tnred  Irom  him  at  the  first  battle  of  etc.,  to  which  the  answer  comes 
Bull  Run,  when  attached  to  the  back  promptly,  "Yes,  you  bum- 
battalion  ol  regulars  in  which  was  mers,  we  do  the  fighting  and  leave 
our  brother.  The  other  was  of  Eng-  the  dead  cavalry-men  for  the 
lish  make,  having  the  Tower  stamp  'dough  boys'  to  pick  up.  Go  to 
on  it.  The  party  came  through  the  rear  you  'worm  crushers'!" 
our  camp  some  thin-  before  morn-  The  chaffing  continued  until  till- 
ing making  a  great  clatter,  shout-  river  was  crossed.  We  were  then 
ing,  and  giving  the  awakened  men  hurriedly,  and  with  sharp  coin- 
in  their  bivouac  the  joyful  news.  mauds,  formed  into  the  line  of  bat- 
Early  on  the  morning  <,n  the  2oih  tie,  ordered  to  "load  at  will,"  and 
we  were  ordered  to  make  a  recon-  by  the  (lank  were  directed  to  move 
noissance  in  force  across  the  Polo-  by  a  narrow  cart  path  up  a  rather 
mac,  at  Blackford's  Ford.  This  sheltered  ravine,  on  one  side  of 
had  been  used  by  Lee,  both  in  which  was  a  protecting  bank,  and 
coming  into  and  retreating,  from  on  the  other,  a  rather  abrupt  blurt 
Maryland.  It  was.  where  we  that  formed  the  brink  of  the  Poto- 
forded  it.  some  distance  below  the  mac. 

dans,    quite    shallow,    a    little   over  We  again   hastily  formed   line  of 

the  knees',  with  n   somewhat  pebbly  battle.      A  crack,  a  crash,  followed 

.  bottom,  but   not   many  large   rocks,  bv   another    and    another,    in   quick 

We    were    to    ascertain    the    where-  succession,  directly  over  pur  heads. 

abouts   of   Lee's    rear    </nard.      \\re  came     from     our     batteries    on    the 
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Maryland   shore,  and   was  the   first  Our  passage   back  to  the  Mary** 

intimation  we  had  that  a   rebel   Iixie  land   shore  was  a   haul  one.  higher 

6"£  battle  was  rapidly  moving  down  up   and   nearer  the   dam;   tin-  river 

upon  us.  was  full  of  •snares  and.  pitfall Sj  and 

''Fix  bayonets  T'  came  the  com-  up  to  our  necks  in  .many  places, 
maud,  followed  by  ''Lie  down!"  besides  being  very  rocky. 
and,  although  from  our  sheltered  As  we  emerged  from  the  stream 
position  we  could  not  then  seethe  and  passed  through  Berdan's  Sharp- 
enemy's  line,  a  moment  later  the  roll  shooters,  in  the  drv  bed  of  the  Ca~ 
of  musketry  from  the  right  of  our  nal,  we  halted  for  a  moment  to  gain 
brigade  told  us  that  the  engage-  our  breath.  While  resting  here,  a 
merit  had  begun.  little  officer  of    the   iiSth  Pennsyl- 

It  was  a  sharp  fight.  One  man  vania  (Captain  Henry  O'Neill  [.?]) 
in  our  regiment,  Corporal  George  came  in  behind  us.  fie  was  drip- 
Davis  of  Co.  13,  had  the  right  side  'ping  with  water.  \n  his  entkusias- 
of  his  face  knocked  off  by  one  of  tic  energy  to  move  across  and  get  to 
our  own  shells.  Another,  Private  the  rear,  he  had  not  stopped  to  see 
Chauncey  C.  Knowlton  of  Co.  I,  how  man}"  of  the  regiment  had 
vvas  terribly  wounded  in  the  leg,  followed.  Waving  his  sword,  lee 
probabjy  bv  a  shot  from  our  own  shouted  in  a  high  and  squeaky 
guns  :  it  was  amputated.    Both  died,  voice  —  "'Follow    me,   all    that  are 

As  the  firing  surged  along  the  left  of  the  '  gallant  *  Corn  Ex- 
line  towards  us.  and  the  men  com-  change.'  "  He  turned  as  he  did 
menced  tiring  at  the  grev  line  now  so,  and  there  behind  him  stood  one 
beginning  to  show  up  over  the  hall  drowned  little  corporal,  smaller 
bank,  we  were  ordered  to  with-  than  himself,  beside  a  very  tall  pri- 
draw.  As  we  fell  back,  the  One  vate.  Both  the  officer  and  corporal 
Hundred  and  Eighteenth  Pennsyl-  pieced  together  could  hardly  have 
vania,  which  had  received  tin:  full  equaled  his  size.  We  broke  out 
force  of  the  blow  thus  far,  did,  not  into  uncontrollable  laughter  at  the 
follow  us,  and  being  overwhelmed  absurdity  of  the  group.  Tt  seems 
by  superior  numbers,  were  driven  that  the  order  for  the  brigade  to 
from  their  position  on  the  extreme  withdraw  across  the  river  haul  not 
right  to  the  crest  of  the  bluff,  where  reached  this  regiment  on  the  right. 
many  were  killed,  wounded,  or  for  some  still  unexplained  reason, 
captured,  and  driven  pell-mell  over  or  they  attempted  to  retire  when  too 
its  precipitous  slopes.  (See  his-  hue,  but,  either  on  account  oi  the 
toiw  ot  thai,  regiment  for  a  graphic  chaffing  they  received,  or  the  sensi- 
and  detailed  account  of  this  affair;  fiveness  which  they  naturally  fell  at 
also  the  Century  series,  "  Battles  this,  their  first  battle-,  from  that  time 
and  Leaders  ot  the  Civil  War,"  for  on  there  was  a.  lack  of  cordiality 
an  excellent  cut  of  Blackford's  between  the  rest  oi  the  brigade  and 
Ford,  Boteler's  mill,  the  dam,  etc.)  our     brethren    from    the    Kevstone 
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State,  who  stoutly  asserted  that  we  the  floating  bodies  of  our  foe.      But 

ran  away  and  left  them  to  their  fate,  few  escaped  to  tell    the    tale.     By 

and  wimnevei  <>n .  pk :ket,  scranihling  their  own  account  thee  tost  I'hr&e 
for  waster  at  a  small  spring,  gather*-  ihousabid  in-cn,  killed  and  drowned, 
lug  rails,  or  "  reaching"  for  straw,  'irom  one  brigade  alone." 
there  were  numerous  collisions,  at-  On  the  following  day,  Sunda\  , 
though  no  bloodshed,  between  the  we  opened  with  skirmishing",  but  it 
two  commands.  A  conversation  on  soon  closed  as  our  dead  were 
picket  occurred  shortly  after,  be-  brought  across  for  burial. 
tween  one  of  our  sharp-witted  Irish-  Newspapers  were  exchanged,  etc, 
men  and  a  member  of  the  *'  Corn  The  trine  closed  at  5  p.  m., 
Exchange."  regiment.  ■■■."The  latter  when  our  batteries  promptly  'openecV™ 
was  upholding  their  cause  and  its  to  show  that  we  were  all  alive, 
gallant  conduct  in  staving,  while  We  picketed  near.. the  river,  sleep- 
out  fellow  was  vcrv  strongly  argu-  ing  at  night  in  the  drv  canal,  our 
iag  that  "  any  regimen'  after  being  bodies  at  an  angle  of  nearly  45  de- 
ordered  to  retreat,  that  did  not  do  in'^t^,  and  here  we  suffered  all  the 
so,  deserved  all  they  got,'5  etc.  The  ills  of  violent  colds  and  malaria? 
other  angrily  rejoined,  ki  It  you  from  the  low  bottoms  and  foggy  at- 
had  behaved  as  well  as  the  f g~al-  mospbere  about  us,  and  diarrhoea 
hnil  Corn  Exchange5  the  Johnnies  from  drinking  the  limestone  water 
would  have-been  whipped."  "Oh!  to  which  we  were  unaccustomed, 
be  gorra  !  'Corn  Exchange  !'  '  Corn  and  for  want  of  proper  shelter. 
Exchange!"  said  Pat,  "there  is  clothes,  slices  and  blankets.  On 
no  such  regiment  as  that  now.  It  the  21st  of  September,  headquar- 
is  the  '  Coh  Exchange,'  for  didn't  ters  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac 
the  •  rebs •  shell  all  the  corn  o\\  were  al  Captain  Smith's  farm, 
vex    the  other  da\  ;  "  nearly   opposite   General  kit/  John 

A\  e  returned   to  our   camp,  dried  Porter's   headquarters   at   the   Gove 

ourselves    out     bv    large,     roaring  house.       Smith's    house    and   bains 

fires,    related    our    adventures,    and  were    filled    with    wounded. 
soon  grappled  with  our   teatherless         While  on  picket,  September  24th, 

beds.  a   large    squad — some    live   hundred 

Nine  or  ten   rebel   brigades  took  prisoners — went     splashing    across 

part  in    this    affair.        "Stonewall"  'die    river,  overjoved  to   get   back  to 

Jackson's     report     states     that     ki  it  their  native  South-land, 
ended  in  an  appalling   scene  of  the         The  President  reviewed  the  army, 

destruction  of    human    life/'      Gen-  and  here  we   saw   for  the  first  time. 

era!  A.   P.    llill.  who    commanded.  Abraham  Lincoln.      [low  long  and 

reports:     CkThen     commenced    tie.-  gaunt   he   looked.,    hut   with    what  a 

most  terrible  slaughter  dial  this  war  kincliv  smile  did  he   greet   the  Boys 

has  yet  witnessed.      The  broad  sur-  in  Blue  as   he   hastilv  rode  with  the 

face  n\   the   Potomac  was   blue  with  General  ahum   line  alter  line. 
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frl'ow  the  smile  from  a  care-worn  ourselves     in     the     fire,     with    our 

and     anxious    face      touched      the  breeches  scorched  in  several  places, 

hearts    of     those     bronzed,    rough-  and  our  legs  well  wanned, 

looking   men.      It  was   like  an  elee-  We    laid   slid    down    the    inclined 

trie   shook.      It   flew   from   elbow   to  plane  of  moist  claw     Our  hips  were 

elbow,     and     until     a    loud    cheer,  black  and  blue  from  too   much  hard 

every  soldier   gave   vent  to  his  sup-  ground    in    our    beds.       While     on 

pressed  feeling",  making  the  welkin  picket,     we      contrived     a     wav     to 

ring,  and  conveyed  to  him.  the  fact  make  meal,  and  enjoy  that  delicacy 

that  Ids   smile   had   gone  home  and  so    longed  for  by   a   New   England 

found  a   response.  boy,  "  fried  hasty  pudding." 

September       27.        Headquarters  This    pieced    out    our    rations    of 

moved  two  miles  in  the  direction  oi  "hard   tack  '"  and  "salt   horse,"  the 

Harper's  Ferry  and  camped.               ■  latter   so   ropy  and   glistening   with 

October  8.  General  M.  Patrick  briny  preservative,  as  to  give  our 
was  assigned  as  provost  marshal  of  pie-loving,  Yankee--recruit-stoinachs 
trie  army,  and  headquarters  moved  an  ache,  to  even  look  at  its  long- 
to  Knoxville,  Md.  drawn-out  saltness. 

October  131    Headquarters  moved  We     reached     the     corn,     made 

to  Brownsville,  in   Pleasant  Valley,  graters  of  our  cartridge-box  tins  by 

Md<  patiently   punching    holes   with   our 

October    19.      ,V  provisional    bri-  bayonets. 

gade   was  formed  from  the  Ninety-  We    then    grated    the    corn  from 

third    New    York,   Twentieth    New  the    cob,    boiled    the    coarse    meal, 

York,  Eighth   United   States  Infan-  cooled,   sliced,   and   tried,    it  on    tin 

try   and   Sturgis    Guard.      The    lirst  plates,  eating   it   with  sugar,  or,  we 

was     designated     as     Headquarter  poured  the  boiled  meal  upon  clean 

Guard,    the    second     mid     third    as  hat  stones,  and   baked   it   in    the  hot 

Provost    Guard,    and     the     last     as  ashes. 

Body  Guard.  Our  division  was  camped  mi  two 

October    23.      Bishop    Mcllvaine  sides  oi  a  small  valley,  down  which 
preached     at     bead.quarters,        One1  ran   a    small    road    through    Black- 
lady     only    attended;     Sim    had    a  ford's     (W.     M.)     woods     to     the 
very    sweet   voice,  and    led    in    sin;,;-  river. 
ing  the  hymns.  It  was  located  about  three  fourths 

The  first  night  on   pioket   we  lay  of    a     mile    southwest    from     S.    Ik 


two     rails,     with     head     over     the  Porter    had    his    headquarters,   and 

peaked  side    tor  a  pillow,  mid  woke  about  hall  a  mile  nearly  south  from 

wo    with    our    necks     most    broken,  where  Crow  now    lives.      It  was  the 

and    with    threatened    stniiiguiatiou.  practice    oi    sutlers    and.   traders  ot 

The    next    relief,    wo     tried    a    bed  alt    kinds    to    come   down    that   road 

k-  without."    ami    woke    up    to    find  to   our   camp.      They    mostly    came 


24  FOUM    IlKOTHERS   IN  BLUE, 

from   Pennsylvania*   and   asked  ex-  bury     him,     the     chaplain     of     the 

orbitant  prices  for  everything.    One  Second  Maine  officiating. 

dollar  a  pound   for  butter,  six  small  Xotk.— The    track    of    the  Nor- 

cakes    for    fifty    cents,   etc..    was  a  folk     and     Western     railroad     now 

fair  sample   of    the   outrageous   ad-  (1897)      passes      almost     over     the 

vantage  and   monopoly  which  these  spot. 

non-combatant  sharks  seized  upon.  While   making  his  coffin,  another 

We    remonstrated,    but    in    vain,  recruit,    a  large   Norwegian    sailor, 

and     the     consequences     soon     fol-  very  weak  from,  chronic  diarrhoea, 

lowed.      A  vigilance  committee  was  Sat    upon   the   other    end   of   it,    and 

organized,    with    spies  to   go   ahead  when     the     last     nail     was     driven, 

and     sound     the     traders.        If    the  mournfully      said,      ki  1      shall      be 

prices   were   too   high,  according   to  next." 

our  tariff,  a  moderate  one,  a  signal  The  nights  grew  bitter  cold  ;  the 
was  given,  and  the  cry  immediately  sick  grew  numerous.  Many  were 
went  up  •  Ratty  !  Rally  !  T  sick  with  typhoid  fever,  and  our  con- 
In  a  moment  clouds  of  soldiers  dition  at  ali  times  in  this  camp  was 
were  seen  issuing  like  magic  from  mentally,  morally,  and  physically 
the  ground.  They  closed  in  on  bad.  We  remained  near  Sharps- 
both  sides  and  rear,  and  "rounded  burg  until  October  30th,  and  besides 
up"  the  traders.  There  was  no  doiim  picket  duty  opposite :  Shepards- 
escape  from  this  kind  v-i  a  spider's  town,  we  performed  guard  and  fa- 
web.  The  cart  was  overturned,  tigue  duty,  drilled,  and  became  more 
everything  taken  from  it;  apples,  and  more  seasoned  for  the  long  two 
leather  pies,  gingercakes,  etc..  and  years  before  us,  sheltering  our- 
everv  soldier  skurried  hack  with  selves  from  the  heat  be  day,  and 
pockets,     hat-,     and    arms    fell     of  shivering   through   the  long,    frosty 

,  .  ,                                             -  .    ,        i 

plunder,  nights. 

In   five   minutes    not    a   soul    was  Not     infrequently     we     got     up 

visible,     and      the     dazed     peddler  before   dawn   to  find   many   running 

gathered   up   his   traps,  appealed   to  up    and    dour;    the    hard    ground   to 

the  officers,  was  asked  to  -point  out  thaw  out  their  congealed  blood,  or 

the   guilly    vi'ia,    which     lie     could  silling   bv   the   smouldering    embers 

not,    and    he   departed    a  sadder   but  of    the    tire,    making    "scouse"    at 

wiser  man  for  a  new  load.  the  "  cook  house." 

One    el    our  recruits,    Milton   M.  The    ground    was    covered   thick 

Ingalls.  suddenly  diet1.  October  24,  with  frost,  yet   we  slept  in  our  thin, 

after  a  few  days'  illness.   -  We  per-  unlined    blouses    upon    it,    with    no 

iormed  our  first  burial  service,  stood  '"ponchos/1  blankets,   or  overcoats. 

guard  over   his  remains  at   the   ho.-,-  Tin-  spread  or  two   that  we  had  left 

pital   tent,    made   ins   rude   collie    of  by  order  back    near   Roekville,  had 

cracker  boxes,   and    late   one  after-  been    stored   at   Washington,    never 

noon    marched     to    the     hillside    to  again  to  see  the  light  ol  day. 
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During  our  gloomy  and  despond- 
ing hours,  before  getting  seasoned 
and  hardened,  and  while  in  this 
chrysalis  state,  many  bright  sun- 
beams crept  in  :  many  iaugivable 
adventures  and  ludicrous  incidents 
took  place.  Frequent  visits  to  the 
camps  of  other  regiments,  and  to 
prisoners  under  treatment  near  by, 
varied  the  monotony.  The  usual 
camp  rumors  were  rile.  "  We 
were  going  to  build  log  huts,  and 
guard  the  river  for  the  winter.' 
*'  Provost  duty  in  Frederick  City," 
etc. 

Our  letters  say  : 
kv  Srxn.w.  Sept.  21,  1862, 
In  Camp  Near  Potom  yc, 

Near  Sharpsburg. 
"  1  commenced   a  letter  to  you  at 
Fort    Corcoran,    just    after  we    had 
left  Fort  Worth,  where  Bob  wrote  to 
you.  and  just  before  we  left  on  our 
long    march    or    six    days-.       1     had 
just    written     one    sheet    when    we 
svere  ordered    to    march. 
When    passing    through   Washing- 
toil,    I    looked    in    vain    for    Gene. 
We   had  a   Ion:;"   march,  and  1    suf- 
fered:  especially  for  food.    1  never 
knew  what  it  was  to  want  for  bread 
before.        I    had    to   beg,    for    1    was 
axtuaUv  weak  from  total  abstinence. 
*      *      *      Bob,    Edgar,   G.   B.,  and 
myself  were   the    only  ones  of  the 
whole    company    (old    fellows    and 
all),  who   kept  up  and   never  strag- 
gled.      The    road    was    lined    with 
these    latter   individuals,    and    even 
now    (though    we    started    a    week 
ago    Friday),    seven    oi    our    com- 
pany have  not  yet  come  up.    Frank 
and    LeRov   are  thirty   miles   bark. 


used  up.  Captain  Thompson  is 
back  on  the  supply  train,  sick. 
We  have  only  one  corporal  ;  our  two 
sergeants  are  sick,  and  the  company 
is  nowhere.  We  are  not  yet  drilled  ; 
we  have  not  been  taught  to  tire-  a 
gun.  We  were  in  reserve  on  Wed- 
nesday, and  I  saw  all  the  fight,  ex- 
cept on  our  left,  where  Burnside 
carried,  the  bridge.  Thursday  we 
passed  that  snot  on  the  advance, 
and  were  on  picket  all  night  in 
that  terrible  place,  where  dead  men 
were  piled  up  in  heaps  beside  us. 
Such  horrid  sights  1  never  saw 
helore.  Two  oi  our  company 
were  on  the  outpost,  skirmishing 
all  night.  George  Love  joy  and 
Ed.  Walton  were  detailed  from  us 
to  till  vacancies.  We  slept  on  our 
arms  add  night. 

ii  During  the  night,  a  squadron 
of  cavalry  attacked  a  brick  man- 
sion occupied  by  rebel  sharpshoot- 
ers. *  *  The  next  morning 
]  visited  the  place,  and  got  any 
quantity  of  jollies,  preserves,  etc.  ; 
but  was  obliged  to  leave  it  all 
when  we  marched.  It  was  so  before 
wo  left  our  camp  near  Fort  Corco- 
ran ;  there  were  four  or  five  boxes 
came  to  the  company  filled  with, 
nice  things,  and  we  could  have 
lived  like  priuces  if  we  could  have 
stayed,  bu!  orders  came  to  march, 
and  we  had  to  leave  it  all.  I  left 
four  cans  of  honey  given  me,  tor  I 
could  not  take  it.      * 

'•Well,  about  the  march.  We 
didn't  commence  marching  until 
two  or  three  days  after  the  account 
you  read.  That  was  the  advance 
of  Porter's  corps  (Svke's  division)  ; 
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we  wfere  the  rearguard  and  inarched  up  at  that?  We  had  nothing  to  eat 
Friday,  September  i:,  on  a  differ-  all  night,  our  rations  being  gone, 
ent  route,,  not  ..touching  Darnestowm  and  our -teams  to  the  rear,  on  hor- 
*  *  *  When  we  started,  I  had  rid  roads.  Nothing  "hut  lulls, 
no  idea  where  we  were  going:  in-  lulls,  and  mountains.  We  suffered 
stead  of  going  directly from  George-  as  much  a-,  the  advance,  1  reckon  : 
towji  to  Maryland,  after  we  crossed  those  long,  hot  days  of  marching, 
the  Aqueduct,  we  kept  on  to  Wash-  the  din  of  battle  in  the  distance, 
ingtou,  and  i  thought  we  were  go-  ever  in  our  ears,  and  we  hurrying 
ing  to  Baltimore,  hut.  after  resting  forward  to  be  in  at  the  death, 
for  grub,  near  the  capitol,  we  That  Sunday  night  we  camped  at 
inarched  way  back  to  Georgetown,  8  o'clock,  and  it  was  as  dark  as 
and  from  there  started  on  our  march  Erebus.  These  were  hard  times 
to  Rockville.  *  You  at  for  the  raw  recruits,  but  we  did 
home  can  never  realize  the  intense  well.  *  The  next  morn- 
suffering  we.  endured  on  those  live  ing  rations  were  served  out,  the 
days  oi  marching.  The  fe>t  day  teams  having  come  up  in  the 
we  went  fifteen   miles  with  our  wet  night.      *      *      * 

stuff    on    our   backs,    and    hot    and  k*  We  rested  at  Keediesville  that 

dustv    enough    to    suffocate   a    per-  night,    and    I    could   see    that    they 

son.     *  *     Of  course  they  took  were   preparing    for  a  great    battle 

tlie     longest    way    to    exercise     us.  the    next    morning,    as    1     thought, 

Tin;   next   morning,  seeing   that  we  for    time    had    commenced    shelling 

would     never    hold    out    with     our  then. 

loads,     the     order     was     to     leave         "  Say    to   father  that    knapsacks 

everything  except  what  we  actually  are  no  go  anv  way  in  the  army;   a 

needed.       1    (R.   (7.  C.)   only   took  man  can't  carry  one  on 

my  rubber  coat,  the    march.       At  the   least  estimate 

"We   marched    through    I  Ivatts-  of  weight,  and  of  the  best  pattern, 

town      and       Urban  a,      and      then  it   is  clumsy,  and  ten  to 

stopped.       Thev      routed      us      out  one   if   vou   leave   it  anew  here  dur- 

earlv     the     next      morning,     which  ing  a  battle,  it  is  lost.     I  don't  want 

was      Sundav,     audi      marched      us  to  lug  another  of.   the  articles  while 

twentv-four      miles      to      Frederick  )  have  my  other  luggage.     1  would 

Gity.  my    'fod'    (food)  carry  a  rubber  blanket  and   poncho 

had   given   out    in    the    morning,  as  coiled   up   oyer   mv   back,  and   per- 


tn,    and 


en    we      nan: 


icici      mv     woolen 


oh 


had    most    of    the 

bivouacked    on    the    banks    of    the  blanket:    but    an    overcoat    is    alto- 

Monocacv    river    i    had    nothing   to  get-her  too  liea\'y  for  light  marching 

eat   but   one    hardtack    about    three  order.      1    should    nut    have   thrown 

inches  square.      What  do  vou  think  away  the   last    two    articles    in   W\, 

of  that,    alter  twentv-ioiir   miles  of  it'    thev    had    nut    keen    wet,    and    I 

marchine-'  on   the   road,  and   loaded  almost  dead  from  sheer  exhaustion. 
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1  should  not   have  lived  to  tell  the  *%  Bob    lost  his   wallet    before  he 

tale  if  1  had  curried  them  ten  miles  marched     with     seven     dollars     in 

further,    and    during    even    then    I  it.        When      we      were      on       the 

should  have  straggled,  and   I   hated  march    from    ]  Jail's    Hill    to    Alex- 

to    do    that :                           a    thing     1.  andi  da,    and     from     there     to     Fort 

didn't  do  the  entire  distance,  though  Worth-,  as   Bob  told   vmu  in   his  last 

only  four  recruits  came    in  on   the  letter,  1    threw   mv  knapsack    awav 

home-stretch.   Many  a  night  I.  dung  at  the  first  stopping  place:  it  almost 

myself    on    the    ground    supperless  cut  the  life  out  of  me.   I  could  carry 

and   too   tired  to  eat.      In   the   day-  the  load  well  enough,  though  much 

time   I   ate  dust,  and  drank  the  per-  heavier  than  Bob's,  for  1    had  extra 

spiration  that-  rolled  down  my  lace,  books,  medicine,  and  writing-desk. 

It  was  a  bitter  experience.  but  the  mode  of  carrying  it  was  not 

Monday,   we    passed    through    it  so  easy.      1    kept  all  oi   mv  things, 

(Frederick  City),   amid  the   shouts  but  did  themup  in  a  rubber  blanket, 

and     cheers    et     the    people.       We  and  slung  them  over  n-\y>shoulders 

passed  through   ReckviWe,   llvaits-  by   straps.     I   carried   them   in  this 

town,    Urbana,    Boonesboro,     Kee-  way  very  well. 

diesville,  and  S.harpsburg.  Near  ..j,,st  before  we  started  from  Fort 
Middletown  heights,  between  M.  Corcoran,  Ave  saw  John  ;  and  *  *"* 
and  Boonesboro,  where  Reno  was  we  a]so  saw  Lewis,  and  were  going 
killed  and  where  Hooker  stormed  over  [0  see  them  the  next  day.  but 
the  battery  of  the  rebels  (1  saw  were  ordered  off.  We  had  extra 
any  quantity  oi  dead  rebels  there),  shirts,  stockings,  blankets,  etc.,  given 
we  passed  by  a  camp  of  regulars,  us  before  we  started,  and  that  added 
with  prisoners  in  charge.  1  was  to  our  heavy  loads.  I  was  barefooted 
6n  guard  behind  the  regimental  when  my  stockings  came  to  hand  ; 
ambulances,  and  Upon  casting  my  rhy  shoes  hurt  my  bare  tret,  covered 
eves  about,  J  saw  Eugene  standing  with  sore,  uncut  corns,  and  ray  stock- 
in  the  middle  of  the  road  with  Bob.  irigs  were  too  full  of  holes  for  a 
]  left  the  guard  I  tell  you,  and  we  second  mending,  so  I  threw  them 
walked  over  a  mile   together,  when  away. 

we    parted.                          He   showed  "The   night  before   we    started,  it 

us  the  battle-ground.  rained  all  night,  and  as  I  slept  on  the 

ik  *                   Gene   said   he  would  ground,    1     got    wet.    and     ditto    my 

see  us  (again)  in  a  day  or  two,  but  things,   so   that  when    1   started   next 

we    have    not    seen    him    yet.      We  mornm0-    I    had    a    very   heavy   load. 

talked    about    everything;    while   we  I    carried    it    six    miles    until    I    was 


were 


e   together,    and    oh  !     1    w  as   so     almost 


e,  am 


delighted     to     see     him.       lie    was     ranks  and.  disposed  of.  all  the  articles 
going  bael   to    Frederick   Cit\    with      ]  could.      1  threw   away  my  medicine, 
Ids    prisoners,    and    expected    to    r 
turn. 


hook*,    checkers,    iotceh,    and    lots     of 
little  thinds,  and   gave   my  heavy  wet 
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overcoat  and  blanket  to  a  Union 
family  on  the  road.  My  bundle  was 
still  heavy,  but  smaller,  and  I  carried 
it  to  our  first  night's  resting-place, 
twelve  or  more  miles  from  Washing- 
ton. Lot  Gene  talk  about  clinging 
to  your  knapsacks,  things,  etc.  ;  it  's 
all  "  bosh  /*"  1  reckon  he  never  car- 
ried either  on  a  long  march.  No  one 
hated  to  throw  away  things  as  I  did, 
but  I  could  n't  help  it.  I  had  over 
seventy-five  pounds  on  my  back,  be- 
sides eighty  rounds  of  cartridges, 
gun.  etc. 

''The  road  was  full  of  stragglers 
all  the  way  back  to  Washington,  and 
during  the  night  they  came  in.  One 
new  regiment  in  our  brigade,  1 1 8th 
Pennsylvania,  twelve  hundred  strong' 
only  numbered  two  hundred  at  our 
first  stopping-place  ;  they  all  had 
knapsacks." 

Note. — The  major  of  this  regi- 
ment had  to  be  sent  back  to  Wash- 
ington to  gainer  up  the  stragglers 
and  march  them  to  join  the  balance 
of  the  regiment.  "  The  color-ser- 
geant and  Color-guard  fell  out  com 
p.letely  exhausted,  and  the  colonel 
himself  bore  the  standard  to  the 
bivouac.     *  Three  men   to  a. 

company,  as  the  strength  present  for 
duty,  was  a  most  creditable  showing 
when  the  final  halt  was  made.  One 
weary,  dusty  private  met  General 
More  11,  and  saluting,  said  :  'General, 
can  you  tell  me  where  the  n8th 
Pennsylvania  is?'  'Certainly,  my 
man.'  replied  the  general  seriously  ; 
•everywhere  bet  wee  rli  here  and  Wash- 
ington.'"(See  History  of  the  (due 
Hundred  and  Eighteenth  Pennsyl- 
vania) 

''TJie  second  morning  we  were  ad 
ordered   to    move    in   light   marching 

order,    and     to     leave     our     luggage. 

I  thought   it  was   only  temporary  and 


that  our  duds  would  be  brought  for- 
ward in  the  teams,  so  I  took  only  my 
poncho,  leaving  my  rubber  blanket 
over  my  other  things,  it  being  the 
only  covering  I  had  for  them,  so  you 
see  that  I  must  have  suffered  from 
cold  the  next  day  (night)  on  the 
ground  with  nothing  but  my  poncho 
over  me. 

*'  3  got  some  milk  once  on  the  road. 
and  with  some  hard- tack  crumbled 
into  it,  I  enjoyed  a  splendid  meal. 
I  have  now  ray  cotton  shirt  on 
(others  behind),  breeches,  coat,  one 
pair  of  dirty  stockings,  wet  through 
yesterday  (in  what  manner  I  will  fce.ll 
you  presently),  and  my  shoes  and 
cap,  all   my  wardrobe  in  this  part  of 


country    available.      I     lost    my 


th 

poncho  yesterday  on   the  other  side 

of  the  Potomac. 

"Two  brigades  crossed  this  classic 
stream,  in  the  morning  (  Martindale's 
and   Griffin's)      *  *     while   Put- 

terfieid's  (the  three  composing 
M  or  ell's  division),  remained  on  this 
side.  As  soon  as  we  got  there  we 
were  attacked  by  a  superior  rebel 
force,  and,  after  fighting  a  short  time, 
were  recalled,  and  forded  the  Poto- 
mac (up  to  my  breast  in  some  places), 
in  good  order,     I  wet  myself  through, 


cartridges     and 


all. 


Oi 


reaching  the  Virginia  shore,  I  fired 
my  gun  off,  loaded  up,  and  the  first 
thing  I  knew  I  saw  ail  of  our  officers 
dismount  hurriedly,  and  order  us 
into  line  of  battle  up  the  hill.  By 
this  time  twenty  pieces  of  our  artil- 
lery on  the  Maryland  shore  were 
>ver  us,  aiul  such  a  racket ! 
over  our  heads,  old- 
ball-  whizzing  1  1 1 
"*      Our  own    shelis 
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burst  in  among  us,  within  six  feet  of  and    the    bullets    buzzing    like    bees. 

me  all  around.     I  never  heard  such  a  The  river  was  full  of  slippery  ledges, 

\                      terrific  noise  in  my  life.  and  in  the  crevices   it  was   very  deep. 

"  Two  of  them  struck  into  our  own  I  did  not  fall   onee.     *     *     *      J  was 
1                                                                     -, 

regiment,    bursting    m    Company     I,  so    exhausted    that     I     could    hardly 

and    knocked  a   man's    face  oil,  moi'-  stand,  for  1   had  to  keep   my  powder 
tally  wounding  him.     Another  of  our  dry.  and   had  to  keep  up  a  man  who 
men    was     struck     in    the    leg    by    a  was     most    stranded,    having    fallen 
shrapnel    shell    fired   by    the    enemy,  three  times  in  coining  across.    *    *    * 
and    his    leg    had  to    be     amputated.  While    fending,   the  '  rebs '    appeared 
The    bullets    flew    about    me,    but    I  on      the      banks,     arid      the      bullets 
minded  them  not.     I  was  only  watch.-  whistled    into  us  good.     *     *      *      I 
ing  for  a  shot     *     *            we  were  in  helped  one  short  captain  (II.  P.  VVil- 
a    queer   position,  on    the   side   of  an  Hams)   across;    he    fell  twice,   and    I 
ascending  ridge  from  a   ravine,  close  picked   him   up,  wetting  my  gun   and 
to  the  liver's  bank.     When  the  order  ammunition  in  the  act." 
came    to    cross    the     river,  I    was  so  Nore^-Captain  \V.  was  a  very  di- 
mad     *                  that     I      forgot     my  rainutive  man.   with    an    exceedingly 
poncho,    which    1    threw  off    by    my  large  hat.   which    resembled  an    urn- 
side  to  aid  me  in  firing  better.    *   *  *  bre'lla  spread  oyer    his   person,     His 
'•One    time  while   lying  down   on  progress    although    moist,  had    been 
.    ...               .         .    .  successful,  until   nearly  across,  when 

our   bellies,  we   heard  the  cry  on  our  plump ,   jn   he  went  imo  a  deep  hok 

nght  from   the  Second  Maine   boys:  that   sent   h[{Ti  out  0f   sight  at  once. 

'They're  coming!'     The   order  was  The    tell-tale    hat,   however,    showed 

given  to' Fix  bayonets  !'  and  prepare  where    he  would    rise.      lTp  he  came, 

for    a    volley    when    the    enemy    ap-  spluttering  and    blowing,  his    mouth 

,   .       .   ,  ,       T    .         . ■  ,  lull   of  water.     Another  step,  and   in 

peared  m  sight.     J  thought  we  were  ,              .          .                (      ■  V,      r\ 

1                       -                       °  lie    went    again    out    of    sight.      Onv 

going  to  see  some  fun  then.  brother    was    nearest    to     him.       He 

I   had  n't  got  warmed   into  it   hardly,  seized  at  the   hat,   missed   him,  then 

and   I    retreated    backwards  so   as   to  making    a    deeper    grab    caught    the 

get   a   pop  at   them  when   they  came  half-drowned     little    captain     by   [he 

,  -n       *      *     *     iv       1     1  collar,  and.  holding  him  up  almost  at 

over     the     hill.           *      *      We     had  ,     ,         ,          . & .       ,     r  .     ,   ,  . 

arms   length,  quietiv   deposited    him 

then  to  leave                        our  crossing  h]gh>  but    nQt  dr>%  upon   a   more  sha]_ 

the   river   was    no   joke;   all    I    could  ]ow    spot.     The    victim    was    hardly 

think  of  was  Kali's  Bluff,  for  certainly,  aware  that   any  visible    force   had   ef- 

had  it  not  been  for  our  batteries  and  fected    his    rescue,    for   he    went    on 

f    i>   ,.  1      -       ,  1  „    .  scrambling  like  a  crab  for  shore. 

two     regiments     01    Berdan  s     sharp-  ° 

shooters   in  a  dry  canal  on    the  Mary-  "You    ought    to     have    seen    then) 

land   side,  we  would    none  of   us  have  tumble    down.      Our    acting    colonel 

reached     the     shore    alive*                  *  (W.  S.  Tilton).   went  down    flat    into 

We  went  (came   back)  across  above  the  river,  and  wet  himself  ah  over,  s  1 

where     we     went     over     (under    the  did    Bob,    and   got    soaked, 

dam),  and    it  was    up  to    my  armpits.  I    did    not   fall    once.      1   did  not   dvv 

with   the   current   running    like    mad  myself,  but  slept    under  some  straw, 
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and  this  morning  am  all  right  and  wear  out.  The  maker  of  them™ Wil- 
steaming.  *  *  *  The  Tebs'  had  Hams — is  now  in  a  better  land,  and 
about  ten  or  twenty  thousand  troops  will  peg  and  sew  no  more.  He  was 
pouring  down  upon  us;  it  seems  shot  on  Wednesday,  as  were  many 
the)  crossed  the  night  before,  and  more  of  the  Thirty-fifth.  Ed.  Mor- 
sel a  trap  to  cut  us  all  up  when  we  rjli  was  shot  through  the  foot, 
crossed,  but  thank  Heaven!  our  Haven't  heard  about  Haze  (Good- 
sharpshooters  and  cannon  *  *  rich),  but  hope  he  is  safe.  I  hear 
saved  us.  *  *  We  had  no  hard  that  Fred  Brooks,  Flanders,  Cram 
fight  ;  we  only  discovered  the  enemy  and  Nichols  all  are  wounded,  arid 
in  force,  and  caused  him,  perhaps,  to  thus  it  is  with  war.  Horrid  !  and 
take  too  much  notice  for  his  own  how  my  whole  soul  is  troubled  when 
good.  I  think  of  these  associations  severed, 
';  IvkCieilan  rode  by  us  on  his  re-  these  hearts  crushed  ;  may  you  all 
turn  to  camp,  and  he  looked  pleased  be  spared  the  sorrow  of  some,  but 
as  if  everything  had  worked  to  his  O  Father,  you  can  scarcely  know 
satisfaction.  You  will  probably  see  the  dangers  to  which  your  affection- 
the  details  of  this  arfair  in  the  papers,  ate  boys  are  subjected,  both,  on  the 
Oh  !  it  I  could  only  see  a  Boston  field  of  battle  and  the  low-minded 
Journal.  We  have  not  had  a  mail  camp.  My  mind  is  tinning  fondly 
for  a  week  and  a  half,  and  have  not  to  you  all  at  home  this  beautiful  Sab- 
been  permitted  to  write  home  during  bath  morning,  and  how  I  wish  I  were 
these  battles.  *  When  I  read  with  you,  but  my  work  must  be  done 
the  accounts  of  the  fight  in  which  we  before  1  ever  see  you  again,  and  that 
were  engaged  across  the  river,  I  am  it  may  be  done  in  earnest,  quickly, 
only  thankful  that  we  escaped  so  and  I  be  an  humble  instrument  in 
well  ;  it  was  a  pretty  bout  after  ail.  the  grand  resulting  victory,  is  the 
*  Of  course,  in  retreating  hopeful  prayer  of  your  affectionate 
down  the  precipice  (as  it  were),  we  son.  It  is  hard  to  write  in  this  army, 
could  net  go  in  perfect  hue  of  battle,  Love  to  all,  and  kiss  them  all  fur  Bob 
ueithei  in  going  across  the  river,  as  and  myself.': 
the  current  was  so  swift.  1  „  In  CamPi  nkar  Sharps- 
read  '  Carleton's  '  account  again,  and  B{]R^  ,QN  TRE  p0TOMAC  S1DE> 
also  'why  trie  light  was  not  renewed,'  Sept   °°    1S6? 

and   the  report  that   Martindale'sbri- 

,  .    •    .  ,  ,       ,  The  letters  of  our  brothers,  Walter 

gade    got    into    an    ambuscade  when 

.  i     «.i  •  i  and.  Bob,  now  sav  : 

they    crossed     the     river,     and     was 

roughly  handled,  the   latter  a  misera--  "As  soon   as    I    finished    my  letter 

ble  hoax.     *  *     Most  o'f  the  boys  to    father  on    Sunday,    J   went    down 

have   given   out  oil    shoe   leather,  but  from    the    woods    to    the    camp,   and 

Bob  ^u(\   I   still    iudd   on:   God    bless  there    found    Gene    waiting    for    me. 

those  .shoes!      Kit   had   not   been  for  He  had   been  relieved   from  his  pris- 

them,    what    should    we    have    done?  inner    guarding     by    a     regiment     of 

They  have    not   even   commenced    to  our       brigade      (Marti ndale's        now 
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commanded  by  Colonel  [James] 
Barnes  of  Massachuset  ts.  senior 
colonel  of  the  brigade,  and  until 
recently,  in  the  Bull  Run  fight,  and 
sometime  since  by  Colonel  [Charles 
W.j  Roberts  of  the  Second  Maine, 
a  brave,  officer  and  better  liked  than 
Barnes),  and  is  now  on  the  provost 
guard,  aad  acts  with  Frank's  corn- 
pan  v  as  a  part  of'  Mac's'  body-guard. 
I  was  glad  enough  to  see  him,  I 
can  assure  you.  lie  is  in"  camp 
about  three  miles  from  us.  I  can- 
not, get  down  so  far  to  see  him,  but 
he  can  come  and  see  us  daily  if  he 
chooses.  *  *  *  He  told  us  if  we 
were  wounded,  to  ask  to  be  carried 
to  McClelhn's  headquarters,  and  he 
would  see  to  it  that  we  were  well 
taken  care  of  by  a  good  surgeon. 
"';:  *  *  I  know  that  is  what  dear 
mother  fears,  that  we  will  get 
wounded,  and  either  die  on  the 
field,  or  get  into  some  saiv-bo?ic 
hospital,  and  to  tell  the  truth  that 
is  what  1  fear  most  myself.  I  do  n't 
fear  to  go  into  battle,  for  last  week  1 
was  as  cool  all  through  it  ns  could 
be;  neither  do  I  fear  t lie  wounds,  or 
even  death  itself,  for     *      :;:  that 

is  what  1  came  out  for.  if  need  be  to 
give  up  my  life  in  defense  of  my 
country,  but  it  is  the  thought  that  I 
shall  be  unbared  for,  that  I  shall  be 
buried  where  no  loving  hand  can 
strew  flowers  and  shed  tears  of  love 
over  my  grave.  Oh!  I  have  seen  too 
much  of  that  already.  After  a  big 
battle,  they  tumble  them  in  without 
mark  or  shpi  * 

'•  He  showed  me  your  letter  of 
September  8th  to  him,  and  J  was 
overjoyed  to  see  it.  It  was  so  much 
in   the  same  loving;,  motherly  strain, 


and  sO  full  of  tender  anxiety  for  her 
boys.  Mow  is  it  that  we  can  ever 
forget  such  an  interest,  and  fail  to 
repay  such  with  kindness,  when  we 
are  at  home,  when  opportunities  are 
so  frequently  offered? 

"Gene  left  us,  promising  to  call 
agaim  Me  spoke,  of  the  possibility 
of  his  getting  a  Massachusetts  regi- 
ment; he  said  it  was  easy  enough,  if 
some  one  would  influence  Governor 
Andrew  to  ask  bus  release  from  (the) 
regular  service,  he  thinks  they  would 
grant  it  readily. 

"Since  Sunday  I  have  been  on 
picket  on  the  banks  of  the  Potomac. 
Our  whole  corps  occupy  the  posi- 
tion in  front  where  the  rebels  ap- 
peared in  force,  and  compelled  our 
small  force  to  retreat  across  the 
river  on  Saturday.  Three  regiments 
goon  at  night, 'alternately,  and  stay 
until  the  next  night.  We  ail  sleep 
on  the  bank  of  a  canal,  and  on  the 
tow-path  post  our  sentinels  during 
the  night.  Our  object  is  to  look  out 
for  the  '  rebs,"  and  give  the  alarm. 
Their  sharpshooters  are  stationed  on 
the  opposite  bank.  500  yards,  and  we 
pop  away  at  each  other  well.  All 
day  'long  matters  of  interest  were 
continually  taking  place.  I  only 
suffered  at  night  in  the  canal.  \ 
coukl  n't  sleep  I  was  so  cold  :  we  were 
relieved  last  night,  and  are  in  camp 
to-day.  Our  stragglers  are  fast 
coming    up,    thanks    to    the    provost 


en  an 


'■:  rank   am 


.elvoy   are    sin, 


missing    though.      *  *     Quite  a 

number  of  ambulances  were  over 
yesterday,  under  a  flag  of  truce-  to. 
get  the  wounded  arid  bury  dead. 
Fifty  men  went  over  with  them  for 
tin;    latter    purpose.       If    man    'can't 
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stand  a  cold  on  the  lungs  he  must 
die,  that's  all.  There  are  poor  fel- 
lows now  in  our  regiment  who  are 
sick  and  past  recovery,  yet  they  lin- 
ger on,  in  hopes,  perhaps,  that  a 
welcome  bullet  may  bring  peace  to 
their  weary  bodies  ;  if  they  ever  do 
get  home  it  will  be  to  die.  *  *  * 
I  know  not  what  they  mean  bv  not 
drilling  us  ;  we  do  not  understand 
anything  as  yet  of  field  movements, 
and  what  a  poor  show  we  shall  make 
on  the  battle-field  ;  all  confusion  and 
disorder. 

"I  saw  something  of  it  last  Satur- 
day while  recros.si.ng  the  river;  it  was 
an  orderly  retreat,  yet  everything  was 
out  of  place.  I  was  excited  some- 
what when  I  came  back,  ten'  I  heard 
nothing  but  our  Parrot  shells  scream- 
ing over  our  beads  into  the  ranks  of 
the  enemy,  and  their  minie  balls 
whizzing  past  our  ears.  On  Wed- 
nesday, while  being  held  in  reserve, 
I  went  up  on  the  hill  several  times, 
back  of  where  our  brigade  was  drawn 
up.  and  1  saw  our  20 -pound  Parrots 
drop  their  shells  into  the  enemy's 
ranks,  and  saw  Meagher's  Irish  bri- 
gade charge  on  the  -rebs'  and  waver- 
ing once,  chai-c  again,  with  victory 
as  their  bloody  purchase.  I  could 
hear  J >u re-side  on  the  left,  as  lie 
fought  to  take  the  Stone  Bridge  at 
all  hazards,  flanked  by  woody  hills, 
filled  with  rebel  riflemen,  and  the 
next  day  I  saw  the  result  of  that 
hard  (ought  ground  where  so  many 
were  lying  around  me,  I  'saw  one 
poor  fellow  who  had  lain  all  night 
with  a  buljet  in  his  brain,  wholly 
unconscious,  yet  breathing  still  in 
perfect  spasms,  as  his  life  blood 
ebbed    away  ;     it    was    a    gone    case, 


and,  ere  this,  he  has  gone  forever 
from  earthly  battle-fields.  *  *  * 
We  had  to  lie  to  ail  day  and  night 
under  a  hill,  in  reserve,  supporting 
some  20-pound  Parrot  guns.  The 
shells  came  over  that  clay  just 
enough  for  me  to  get  used  to  them  ; 
one  burst  within  live  rods  of  me. 
General  McClellan  went  by  us  to 
cheer  up  the  men  about  two  or 
three  o'clock  ;  he  took  off  his  hat  to 
us  when  we  hurrahed,  *  *  *  Von 
ought  to  see  a  great  battle  as  I  have 
seen  one  ;  *  %  *  You  at  home  can 
never  realize  the  horrors  :  the  con- 
tinual rear  of  cannon  ;  the  bursting 
of  shells  around  you  :  the  rattling  of 
musketry  ;  the  dense  smoke,  etc., 
make  it  a  grand  sight  ;  but  marching 
over  it  the  next  day,  was  what  would 
make  your  heart  bleed,  dear  mother. 
The  brave  and  lion-hearted  patriots 
lav  dead  and  dying  all  around  ;  the 
blackened  corpses  that  bad  not  been 
buried,  lay  out  in  a  heavy  shower, 
that  we  had  to  march  through. 

•'  When  the  sun  came  out,  oh.  heav- 
ens, what  a  smell.  I  have  done  picket 
duty  within  a  few  3x0 els  of  a  dead 
horse  foi"  thirty-six  hours,  and  gone 
bv  any  quantity  of  them,  but  the 
decaying  bodies  of  men  beat  any- 
thing I  ever  smelt,  and  to  think, 
too,  that  the}'  had  to  die  without  a 
mother's  tear,  01-  a  friendly  care  ; 
and  not  to  be  recognized,  but  to  be 
shoved  in  a.  little  hole,  that  is  just 
what  i  do  n't  relish.  1  do  n't  tear 
the  fight  at  all,  but  it  is  getting 
wounded  and  having  to  suiter  and 
die  on  the  battle-field.  *  * 
Were  if  t  they  excited  in  Haverhill 
when  they  heard  of  the  Thirty-fifth 
being  so  cut    up?     Company  G   got 
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into  a  cross-tire  which  killed  eight, 
and  wounded  thirty  more:  among 
the  killed  was  Clarence  Woodman. 
Poor  fellow  [  he  lay  with  his  head 
down  hill,  the  blood  settled  in  his 
neck,  and  he  was  an  awful  looking 
object.  .  A  cannon-ball  killed  him. 
%  *  *  yye  shipped  them  awfully 
that  day,  as  you  will  see  by  the 
papers,  but  with  a  heavy  loss  on  our 
side  of  officers  and  men.  *  *  * 
I  send  you  a  Baltimore  Clipper*  with 
a  detailed  account  of  the  great  1  bat- 
tle of  Antietam.  *  *  Mother 
may  bless  the  day  that  Fitz  John 
Porter's  corps  was  in  reserve,  for 
had  we  gone  into  that  fight,  we 
should  have  been  all  cut  up,  and 
perhaps  *  ":';  my  body  would 
have  been  this  day  Lying  under  the 
sod  on  the  banks  of  Antietam  creek, 
*  *  *  and  sure  1  am  that  many 
of  our  boys  would  be  low  in  the  dust 
now.  *  Oh  !  if  you  could 
have  seen  the  sights  that  I  have 
seen  :  the  poor  fellows  strewn 
around  *  just  as  they  were 
charging  across  the  bridge,  full  of 
savage  fight  ;  but,  alas,  the  unerring 
bullet  through  the  brain  ended  tl 
bi  ict  re.soU  e  ■  to  do.  or  die  !  * 

"Thursday,  we  went  through  the 
rain  over  the  celebrated  bridge  where 
the  terrible  fighting  was.  We  were 
on  picket  that  night,  and  exchanged 
shots  with  the  '  rebs.'  The  next  morn- 
ing we  started  after  them. 
Why  in  the  name  of  heaven  McClel- 
ian  dud  not  let  our  corps  finish  up 
the  '  rebs,'  and  why  he  did  not  renew 
the  battle  on  Thursday,  and  follow 
speedily  across  the  river,  1  can  t 
understand.  It  looks  to  me  as 
though    it    would    have    been    better 
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to  have  crushed  them 
troop*  on  Thursday,  than  to  have 
them  skedaddle  oft  under  the  pre- 
text of  burying  their  dead  in  plain 
sight  ol  our  general.  I  am  provoked, 
perhaps,  without  cause,  but  I  cannot 
help  feeling  that  it  prolongs  this  hor- 
rid war.  *  *  *  Why  we  are  not 
ordered  to  whip  the  enemy  *  *  * 
is  more  thai)  I  know.     *      *     * 

"  Carleton's  account  of  it  in  the 
Journal  that  Father  sent  me  was  su- 
perb :  it  was  just  as  I  witnessed  the 
fight,  where  Hooker,  brave  and  gal- 
lant, fought  and  fell.  I  agree  with 
Carleton,  and  wonder  when  the  fight 
was  waning  and  well-nigh  lost  on  the 
left  that  Porter  or  Sykes  was  not 
ordered  to  the  support,  and  win  the 
day.  and  not  let  the  sun  go  down  on 
an  undecided  fight,  to  be  opened  on 
the  morrow  by  an  agreement  to  bury 
the  dead,  under  which  plea  the  whole 
rebel  arm\"  prepared  to  retreat,  and 
which  they  carried  out  on  Friday 
morning  (when  we  were  ordered  for- 
ward to  Sharpsburg),  to  our  shame. 
without  much  loss  to  their  rear 
guard.  Now,  why  not  whip  them  on 
Wednesday  With  fresh  men,  and  on 
Thursday  beat  them  with  Pennsyl- 
vania reserves  at  Hagerstown,  and 
on  Friday  cut  them  up  on  the  re- 
treat, with  our  cavalry  and  light  bat- 
teries, while  they  were  being  pushed 
into  the  river  at  the  point  of  the 
bayonet  and  amid  our  Parrot  shells  ? 
Wo  could  have  done  it  !  Why  not  ? 
Time  will  tell  !  Now  the  papers  are 
freighted  with  the  welcome  (?)  intel- 
ligence Men  tin:  rebels  are  in  force 
across  the  river,  advantageously 
posted,  etc.,  and  peace  is  proposed 
to  us  in  haughty  terms,  they  claiming 
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the  victories  of  South   .Mountain  and 
Antietam.      *      *      *      " 

Now  follows  a  letter  from  our 
brother  in  the  artillery  : 

"ICORT  T.ILL1NGH AST,  Sept.  ?C\   1.86.2- 

;-  I  am  now  out  of  the  hospital,  but 
am  not  quite  able  to  do  duly.  *  * 
I  was  quite  sick  tor  a  time,  but  now 
my  skin  is  getting  bleached  out  once 
more,  by  tire  use  of  pills,  castor  oil. 
turpentine,  and  rhubarb.  Mother 
asked  me  some  questions  about  the 
loss  of  things:  1  have  not  had  a 
thing  made  up  to  me,  and  what  I  get 
I  have  to  pa}"  for.  1  have  drawn  a 
blanket,  but  the  nights  are  very  cold 
here  now,  and  I  need  a  quilt  or 
something  of  that  sort.  We  are  not 
in  barracks  but  have  had  to  go  into 
our  tents  ;  but  1  ought  not  to  com- 
plain, for  we  are  leading  a  life  of 
luxury  to  some  of  the  poor  soldi-  rs 
on  the  march.  Poor  Walt  and  Bob! 
{  think  of  them  often,  i<^-  I  do  not 
doubt  they  have  had  to  throw  away 
everything.  It  cannot  be  helped 
while  soldiers  are  on  a  march,  loaded 
down  with  a  heavy  cartridge-box, 
with  forty  rounds,  cross  belt,  haver- 
sack will]  two  oi"  three  days'  rations, 
and  a  heavy  gun  and  bayonet.  When 
the  old  troops  left.  )  found  a  good 
knapsack  and  overcoat  ;  the  coat  was 
full  of  vermin,  so  I  had  to  leave  it,  but 
1  will  not  have  to  draw  a  knapsack. 

U'A  regular  imposition  is  practised 
upon  the  soldiers,  for  instance,  the 
poor  fellows  from  the  peninsula  were 
compelled,  by  their  officers,  to  throw 
away  everything  they  possessed  two 
or  three  times,  and  then  to  draw 
e  vei  y t h i n  g  » )  e  w .  Y  es  t e rd a y ,  t  h  e 
Eleventh   Massachusetts,  which   now 


number  scarcely"  one  hundred  and 
fifty  men,  and  have  received  no  pay 
for  over  four  months,  were  paid  off, 
and  most  of  them  did  n't  get  more 
than  five  or  six  dollars,  as  all  of 
these  things  which  they  were  or- 
dered to  throw  away,  and  which 
they  could  not  possibly  carry,  were 
charged  to  them  :  thus  these  poor 
fellows,  after  undergoing  everything 
but  death  itself,  were  robbed  of  even 
the  small  pay  which  they  had  so 
nobly  earned. 

"  It  they  treat  soldiers  in  this  way, 
they  will  fight  no  more.  *  *  * 
Two  of  our  co mpa nics,  '.I '  and  \M,' 
went  to  Harper's  Ferry  last  night, 
where  they  are  to  garrison  some  of  the 
fortifications,  but  we  have  probabl}  got 
a  steady  situation  now.  This  regi- 
ment is  the  envy  of  the  other  regi- 
ments, for  we  have  a  comparatively 
easy  time  to  them,  yet  we  have  seen 
si  me  rather  hard  times,  and  may  see 
more.  *    *     I  suppose  you  know 

that  Barnes  commands  the  brigade 
in  which  our  brothers  are.  It  seems 
as  though  God  protected  them,  for 
part  of  that  brigade  went  over  the 
river,  and  were  nearly  all  massacred. 
The  Pennsylvania  regiment 
lay  near  us  before  the  advance,  and 
it  was  a  very  fine  regiment,  with  full 
ranks,  but  to-day  they  are,  nearly  all 
of  them,  in  their  graves." 


Note.— The '-off 


i    i 


osses   n 


One  Hundred  and  Eighteenth  Penn- 
sylvania were  as  follows  :  Three  offi- 
cers and  sixty  men  killed  ;  four  offi- 
cers and  ninety-seven  men  wounded  ; 
three  officers  and  one  hundred  and 
two  men  missing".  (The  latter  were 
nearly   all    taken    prisoners,   parts    ot 

anies  only 
the  tale)". 


r 
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"General  Martindale  is-sick.  It  is 
foolishness  to  send  anything  to  a 
regimental  hospital,  for  a  sick  sol- 
dier seldom  gets  the  benefit.  The 
cooks,  hospital  steward,  doctors, 
waiters,  and  '  bangers  on  '  devour 
everything  they  can  lav  their  hands 
on,  and  if  a  soldier  is  very  sick,  and 
has  no  money,  God  help  him  !  In  a 
general  hospital  there  is  more  sys- 
tem, and  they  get  more  benefit  from 
contributions.-  In  the  hospitals,  the 
attendants  witness  such  scenes  of 
want  and  misery  that  their  hearts  be- 
come hardened,  and  only  when  a 
man  is  nearly  dead  do  they  begin  to 
notice  him,  and  then  it  is  often  too 
late.  Write  soon,  for  you  do  n't 
know  how  much  bettei  it  makes  me 
feel  to  get  a  letter  from  home." 

Our  brothers.  Walter  and  Bob, 
now  say  in  their  letters  dated  : 

*•  Ox  Picket  ox  the  Banks  of 
the  River  Opposite  Shep- 
ardstown,  Sept.  36-29.  1862. 
••  We  are  now  having  comparative 
rest  after  our  long  march,  but  at  best 
camp  life,  ami  duties  with  it,  is  hard, 
and  it  is  onlv  in  period-  that  the  lazy 
days  ess-  .  .md  then  it  takes  a!!  the 
time  to  rest.  I  am  tired  enough,  for 
we  few  boys  had  to  do  all  the  guard 
duty  lor  our  regiment  on  the  march, 
and  it  takes  hold  to  march  all  day, 
and  stand  guard  all  night  ;  and  now 
what  makes  it  most  aggravating,  our 
sergeant  puts  it  on  just  the  same, 
although  man)  of  the  old  men  are 
with  us  now.  Besides,  we  haw  put 
up  officers'  tents  and  dig  sinks  and 
other  fatigue  duty.  It  is  altogether 
worse    than    I    could     possibly    have 


our  beloved  country  is  worth  a  vast 
deal  to  have  its  integrity  maintained 
at  such  a  cost  of  suffering  and  hard- 
ship, as  is  endured  in  the  army. 

"  We  recruits  are  getting  kicked 
round  pr.etty  well  now;  we  do  all  the 
duty  in   our  company,  and  they  call 

us  d d  recruits,  etc.,  etc.     *  * 

I  put  up  with  things  from  minor 
officers,  petty  officers,  and  even  pri- 
vates without  a  murmur,  which  I 
would  have  resented  with  a  blow  if 
I  had  been  at  home.  But  it  is  no  go 
here.  I  have  to  submit  or  else  be  ar- 
rested. *  *  Captain  Thomp- 
son *  *  *  is  sick  now,  and  at- 
tends to  no  duty,  and  we  have  run 
behind  in  drill.  Our  drill-master 
(Sergeant  William  Salter),  has  gone 
to  a  hospital  side,  and  common  -pri- 
vates, grown  old  in  sin  and  musty  in 
discipline,  are  detailed  to  go  through 
the  movements  with  us.  They  are 
sick  of  soldiering,  and  have  no  ambi- 
tion to  teach  others,  and  we  are,  con- 
sequently, minus  in  that  department. 
I  only  hope  that  it  will  be  remedied. 
*  *  *  Captain  T;  is  one  of  there 
kinds  of  men  not.  at  all  genial,  or  easy 
to  get  acquainted  with.  He  is  not 
in  the  least  uppeJ'  rn/st,  for  lie 
messes  with  his  men,  and  hates 
salutations  and  red  tape,  but  he  is 
a  stern  man,  hard  to  get  on  the 
right  side  of,  and  difficult  to  under- 
stand ;  and  now,  while  sick,  is  grouty 
ami  cross,  lie  is  a  brave  man,  and  a 
good  officer,  I  guess,  but.  as  a  man, 
with  all  the  feelings  natural  to  us,  3 
don't  think  much  of  him." 


lie  oh 


el   a  sick  leave 


upon     the     expiration    of    which    he 
failed    to   return,  and    was   cashiered. 


imacrined  before  1  left 


erily 


lie,  w 


other  captains  in   the  res 


_. 
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ment.  felt  sorely  aggrieved  (and  well  guard  duty  for  me.       I  was  sick  with 

Ihey  might),  because  the  regimental  my   coy,    auc]    h:,cj    a    headache   and 

adjutant,    First    Lieutenapt    Thomas  symploms    ()f   llvspepsia    l[hc    latlcr 
Sherwm,    jr.,   had    been   promoted    to  ___,  ..     _   . 

be  major  of  the  raiment  over  their  most  nauseating).     While  J   lav  sick, 

heads,  and   they  took  this   method   of  during    my  time  ot   rebel,   hob,  who 

getting  out  of  the  service,  rather  than  was    two    or    three    posts    above    me, 


to  serve  under  him.  their  resignations 


havi 


been  refused, 


"  Our  second  lieutenant  is  a  young 
man  (Edwin  C.  Bennett)  I  used  to 
know  when  in  S.  B.  Pierce's.     *    *    * 


was  writing  to  you,  and  I  got  him  to 
excuse  me  in  it  for  not  finishing  this 
sooner.  I  am  much  better  to-day, 
though  my  cold  is  still  bad.  and  I 
sleep  on    the   ground    at    night,   and 


We  shall   be  on   the  march   in  a  few  have  perfect  horrors   in   the  choking, 

days  for  Virginia,  and   then   for   the  cougMnff    line.       I    thought    I    could 

danger.      Don't  make  my   unworthy  stand  this  cursed  climate,  but  I  give 

letters  too  public,   mother;   my  writ-  jn.       Shah    be   dead    if    I    stay    here 

ing     is    necessarily    had  ;     my    paper  much    longer,    and    if    I    ever    do   get 

dirty,  etc.     I   have  to  beg  paper  and  home,  it  will   be  hard   to  recruit,  if  I 

envelopes,  my  writing-desk  being  left  don't  get  this  cough  off  me.      I   am 

behind;  I  am  used  up  for  everything,  going    to    try   ovr   doctor  once  more, 


*  *  *  A  box  might  be  sent  di- 
rected to  the  care  of  -Captain  J.  J. 
Thompson,  Twenty-second  regiment. 
Harndeus  Express,'  and  it  might 
reach  me  sooner  or  later,  depending 
greatly  on  our  moving.  A  fellow 
had  a  box  come  Saturday,  and  was 
obliged  to  leave  all  his  *  fod :  (food) 
behind  iuv  a  trip  across  the  river  ; 
when   lie  had   returned  it  had  disap- 


and  present  claims  for  Ids  highest 
skill.  I  hope  to  be  better  soon,  at 
least  before  we  march  into  Dixie, 
never  to  return  until  we  have  swept 
the  originators  of  this  wicked  re- 
bellion into  purgatory. 
Last  night  we  gathered  around  a 
camp-fire  for  the  first  time  in  Mary- 
land, and  we  had  a  jolly  time:  we 
suns;  all   our  songs,  and  a  lot  of  bovs 


with 


sac  reel 


close   now   for  a- day  ur   two,  tor  we     hymns.       We    talked    of     home    and 
are  going  on  picket  now  down  to  the 

river." 

"  Sunday,  Sept.  29,  1862. 

••We  have  changed  camp  to  a 
neater,  cleaner  place,  only  a  lew- 
rods  from  our  old  place.  I  was 
down  to  the  Potomac  this  morning. 
and  washed   myself,  shirt,  and   stock- 


spent  a  very  pleasant  evening,      nob 

went  to  bed  slightly  sick  ;  he  had  a 
toothache  and  a  headache  ;  he  is  bet- 
ter this  morning  after  tending  to  the 
wants  of  his  inner  tabernacle.  We 
have  not  been  allowed  to  build  regu- 
lar camp- fires  before.  I  am  afraid 
our  little  r/enercd  is  letting  the  '  rebs  * 
have  too  much  time  to  recruit  their 
wasted  energies;  he  ought  to  follow 
The  rebel  pickets  do  not  fire  at  us  up  a  retreat  more  promptly  in  my 
now;  we  made  an  agreement  to  that  great  military  opine.  Captain  T.  has 
effect.     ''     ;;  D  was  pretty  lonely     gone   to  Washington,  for  how  long    1 


ings,    and    wiuie 
swam    into    the   1 


were    urvme. 
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know  not.  Gene  has  ti't  been  here 
since  last  time.  Bob  and  I  intend 
going  over  to  see  him  to-morrow  if 
we  can  get  a  pass  from  headquarters. 
We  shall  manage  to  be  in  at  dinner 
time.     ;;;     *     '■' 

"  September  30.  Since  1  stopped 
last,  I  have  been  on  picket  again* 
We  are  t  lie  re  all  the  lime,  and 
when  I  do  commence  this  letter, 
I  have  to  keep  stopping  *  *  * 
to  do  duty.  They  can  talk  about  the 
Army  of  the  Potomac  resting  from 
their  labors,  but  I  say  we  have  to 
work  as  hard  as  ever.  I  would 
rather  be  on  I  he  march  alter  the 
4  rebs,'  who.  I  fear,  are  now  resting 
and  recruit! ng, 

"They  say  we  are  stopping  to 
have  the  quartermaster  clothe  and 
fix  us  up,  but  most  of  us  have  signed 
for  blankets,  etc.,  sometime  since, 
arid  have,  as  yet,  not  seen  them.  1 
sco  indications,  by  papers  and  other- 
w  i  s  e .  o  f  G  e ; .« e '  s  b  e  i  n  g  a  p  p  0  i  n  t  e  d  1 0  t  h  e 
colonelcy  oi  the  Forty-eighth  Mass  a- 
(  husetts   regiment,   nine   months  vol- 


•i  will   bo  a  good   thing  for 

*     *     While  on  picket  this 

(  only  since   vest 


u ulcers 
him.  * 
time   (c. 

until  this  noon"),  we  have  had  a 
splendid  time  bathing,  eating,  etc. 
At  night,  General  Sykes'  band 
played,  and  it  did  sound  beautifully 
beside  the  Potomac.  Some  of  our 
familiar  tunes  made  me  kinder 
home-sick.  They  played  :  l  Wood 
V\\'  'Annie  Laurie,'  *  Silvery  Shower/ 
and  '  Dixie/  Jt  was  a  rich  treat.  I 
wish  we  had  a  band.  We  couldn't 
go  to  sec  Gene  yesterday,  as  we  in- 
tended, on  account  of  picket  duty. 
It  is  too  late  to-day  to  try.  My  ears 
are    burned    raw.  my  cap  having    no 


rim  ;     I      can't      even      wash      them. 

*  *  *  all  you  hear  about  our 
receiving  vegetables,  or  anything 
but  'hard-tack,'  k  salt-horse,'  sugar 
and  coffee  (in  small  quantities), 
with  beans,  rice,  and  fresh  beei 
occasionally,  is  humbug.  We  are 
much  obliged  to  father  for  list  of 
nine  months   Bradford   recruits. 

• '  O  c  t  o  b  e  r  3 .  - — Yo  u  r  n  1. 1  s  t  h  a  v  e  beet 
so  anxious  during  our  long,  unavoid- 
able silence,  since  we  left  Virginia's 
shore  ;  but.  after  many  tribulations, 
we  have  reached  the  River  Jordan, 
and  now  are  on  our  oars.  Today 
most  of  our  regiment  have  gone  on 
picket  again,  but  Bob  and  myself 
were  detailed  to  lug  water  all  day  ; 
no  easy  job.  We  have  only  two  pails 
for  coffee  to  bring  up  to-night,  and. 
in  the  meantime,  being  relieved 
from  all  other  duty,  Hob  is  writing 
to  father,  and  I  am  trying  to  do 
your  letter  all  the  justice  it  de- 
serves. We  arc  within  three  miles 
of  Sharpsburg,  and  about  a  mile 
from   the  river.  *     *     We  have 

decent  food  in  camp  now;  have  to 
go     on     picket,     fatigue     duty,     etc.. 

*  ;ii  *  which  keeps  us  pretty 
well  to  work.  *'  *  *  We  have 
to  go  almost  to  the  river,  through 
a  beautiful  piece  of  woods  to  get  it 
(water)  ;  when  on  picket  we  do  n't 
have  anything  to  do,  as  the  'rebs' 
do  n't  shoot  at  us,  and  we  do  n't  at 
them.  We  were  on  picket  when 
those  400  prisoners  were  paroled, 
and  had  to  cross  the  river.  They 
were    a    mo  tie)'    looking    crew  ;     but, 

r  t  h  e  1  e  s  s,    the    officers    were 


n  e  v  e 


smart  looking  fellows,  some  of  them. 
Shepardstown  is  about  a  mile  aeross 
the   river,  above   Blackburn's  (Black- 
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ford's)  ford,   where    we   went   across,  dent   was  attended    by   'Little    Mac/ 

McCleliards  headquarters  have  been  on   his   rfght  hand  and    F.  J.   Porter 

within     two    miles    of     us.     *     *     *  on     his     left,    with    their    staffs    and 

Gene   looks    rather   thin,    hut    pretty  body-guards.  *     *      lie  rode  by 

well.     *     *     *     It  rained  last  night,  and  between  each  regiment,  so  that 


}   for  once   I   had   the  shelter  of  a     he  came  wit! 


mil  a   roc   01    me.  as  a.iso 

tent,   and   a   borrowed    overcoat   and  did  '  Little   Mac.'     We  stayed,   about 

rrbber    blanket    for    my    portion.      I  five  hours  in  the   hot   sun,  and  while 

)t  well.      I  wen!    to  see  the  doc-  most  of  them  were  growling-,  I  stood 

,0i    this    morning,   and    he    gave   me  it  like  a  'major,'  being  used   to  the 

licorice  to  chew  For  my  cold,  and 'a  heat.     Our     brother,    Walter,    says: 

big  pill.   He  said  I /must  take  the  lat-  'It    gave    me    the    headache    dread- 

ter  at  night  and  be  covered  warm.  The  fully.'     *     *     * 

latter  is  a  leetle  difficult,  for  ail  the  "I  am  suffering  with  diaTrhcea, and 
boys  are  away,  and  all  their  rags  are  have  been  for  three  weeks  ;  they  say 
with  them.  A  poor  fellow  in  the  it  is  lying  on  the  ground  that  causes 
Michigan  regiment  (First),  fell  down  it-  Our  doctor  says  it  is  owing  to 
dead  while  digging  a  trench  around  the  hard,  limy  water  we  drink.  One 
his  tent,  prior  to  the  approaching  thing  is  certain,  lCamp  Baker  Cor- 
shower.  He  gave  someone  his  ad-  dial'  doesn't  affect  it  in  the  least: 
diess  in  the  morning  and  told  them  it  weakens  me  dreadfully.  *  *  * 
to  'send  him  home  to-morrow,'  as  Asa  Fletcher,  our  friend  from  Win- 
he  should  -be  dead  before  night.'  Chester,  who  was  with  us  so  long. 
They  laughed  at  him,  and  now  his  was  terribly  wounded  in  the  late 
lifeless  body  is  on  its  way  to  a  battle:  he  left  us  on  the  march  to 
Western  home  of  sadness.  To-day,  join  the  Andrew's  sharpshooters, 
in  the  same  regiment,  a  fellow  threw  for  which  company  he  enlisted,  and 
an  old  shell  (as  he  Supposed),  into  was  wounded  the  time  the  captain 
the  fire,  and  it  burst,  killing  one  was  killed.  He  is  a  first-rate  man. 
man  and  wounding  three.  Isn't  it  and  a  friend  of  Uncle' "John's."  Out 
dreadful?  All  this  in  plain  sight  of  regiment  is  back,  and  I  have  to  go 
camp.  My  cold  is  some  better,  but  on  dress  parade.  1  am  also  on  guard 
I  hack  dreadfully.  to  night. 

"Abraham  Lincoln  is  expected  to  u  For  our  seeming  lack- of  prudence 
pay  the  army  a  visit  to-morrow,  in  leaving  behind  and  throwing  away 
We  arc  under  orders  to  turn  out  at  so  many  tilings  so  essential  to  our 
a  moment's  notice  i  irell  ri'/f/cd.'  comfort,  we  were  accused  by  our 
;:  *  J  have  been  on  review,  father  with  a  lack  of  'good  gen er al- 
and have  seen  Father  Abraham.'  ship,'  etc..  etc.,  and  were  criticised 
He  reviewed  the  whole  army;  it  rather  severely  for  the  same. 
was  a.  splendid  sight.  He  looks  the  ;iTo  this  we  responded  with  much 
same  as  his  pictures,  though  much  spirit  in  two  very  long  letters,  which. 
more-  careworn;  one  of  his  feet  is  although  written  in  the  midst  of  sick- 
ness  and   distress,  are    characterized 


in  the   grave 


ie   pi 
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by  a  vein  of  good  humor   and   apt   il-  take  the    field,  and    even    then,  they 

lustrations.       But     beyond    detailing  are    not    what    they    should   be;  but 

all  the  harassing  incidents  of  our  first  Something  has  got  to  be  done  within 

long      march      to     Sharpsburg,     the  the  corning  eight   weeks,  for   by  that 

weight,    piece    by    piece,  of  our  wet  time  we  shall    be  again  wallowing  in 

loads,  the   dreadful    heat,   which    was  the  mud.  and  another  winter  of  inac- 

98°;  and   stating  as    our   belief  that  tivity  would  stare  us  in  the  face:  but 

these   things   which  we   were   told   to  I   think   Mc  CI  ell  an  will    be    at    them 

leave    back    near    Rockville,  were   to  before  long,  and   God    grant   that   he 

be   sent  forward    to    us   very  soon  in  may  be  victorious,  and   that  this   1111- 

the  teams;  their    concents  would   be  happy     war    may    be    brought     to     a 

but  a  repetition   of  the  other   letters,  speedy  close,  for  it  is  fast  ruining  the 

They  are,  however,  very  amusing  as  country.     I   lately    found    out    that   I 

an    unanswerable    argument    from    a  had  a  relative  in  this   regiment.  Aus- 

soldier's  standpoint  to  our  non-coin-  tin  Garter,  a  son   of   Uncle   Henry's  ; 

hatant,  lawyer  father,  who- was  view-  he  made    me    a    call    to-day.     About 

ing    matters,  'as    were    many    others,  half  of  our  company  are  sick  with  the 

through  glasses  at  a  secure  and   com-  same   complaint  1  was   troubled  with. 

•   tor-table  home  station."1  but   in    a   lighter  form  ;  yet    they  are 

Gin-     brother     in     the     forts     now  not  fit  for  duty.     The  doctor  says  it 

writes  :  is  owing  to   the  manner  in  which  we 

b*  Fort  Tilling  hast,  H-ve.     We    have   not    been    paid    for 

October  3.  1862..  four   months; -we    have    a    company 

"  I  suppose  you  have,  ere  this,  re-  fund  of  $200,  but  the  officer  who  has 
ceiveel  lung  and  interesting  letters  it  in  charge,  spends  it.  as  he  has  no 
from  Walt  and  Bob,  giving  von  a  money  from  the  government,  and 
graphic  account  of  the  horrid  battles  when  we  try  to  get  him  to  buy  some- 
of  Antietam.  It  was  a  dear  bought  thing  to  eat  for  us,  he  makes  all  sorts 
victory,  and  will  cause  many  a  bitter  of  excuses,  but  we  do  n't  seethe  grub, 
tear  at  the  Nmih.  As  Gene  or  my  Tt  is  sab;  horse,  bread  and  oak  leaf 
other  brothers  never  write  to  me.  I  gruel  every  day  except  Sundays, 
shall  expect  to  hear  from  them  when  we  have  a  luxury,  baked  beams. 
through  you  at  home.  Night  before  1  wish  I  had  some  of  your  ginger- 
last  1  was  on  guard  for  the  first  time  bread  and  doughnuts  ;  I  do  really 
since  1  returned  from  the  hospital,  hanker  for  something  of  that  sort. 
and  it  was  quite  an  exciting  night,  Wo  have  got  our  tents  stockaded  for 
for  nearly  25,000  troops  too].;  their  the  winter,  but  wo  will  not  be  allowed 
departure  to  join  the  armv  o1  Me-  any  tire  in  them,  as  we  are  in  the 
Clellan,  and  another  large  force  wont  fort,  and  it  will  not  do  to  have  fire 
in  the  direction  of  Centre,  die.  Regi-  near  the  magazines.  We  are  having 
moots  continually  come  over  the  six  additional  guns  placed  in  the  1  >rt, 
bridge,  but  they  are  verv  green,  and  and  a  whole  regiment  of  engineers 
they  have  to  keep  them  here,  for  two  are  digging  rifle-pits  and  breast- 
or   three  weeks   before   thev  are  At  to  works     between     the     forts.     Secesh 
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would  shun]  a  poor   sight    if   they  ad-  hours  away,  as  we  pass  in   our  weary 

vancecj  on   the   capital    in    this   direc-     pilgrimage Within  three 

tion.      3  saw  a  Salem  paper  the  other  nights  I  have  enjoyed  an  overcoat,  a 

da)-,  which  said  that  the  Forty-eighth  tent,  and  a  woolen  blanket.     To-day 

Regiment  would    be   commanded    by  I  drew  a   blouse,  and    to-morrow    the 

Colonel  Carter,  with   E.   P.   Stone  as  ponchos  are  coining,  *  so  they  say,'  and 

lieutenant-colonel.      Has  it  been   de-  with  this  let  me  say  that    the   doctor 

cided   upon,  and    can    Gene    get    his  has  taken  me  in  hand,  and   under  his 

leave?     I  hope  so.     lam  now  pretty  treatment    I   am    almost   well  of    my 

well,  but  I    do   not  feel   as    I    did  be-  cough  and  cold,  thanks  to  pills,  etc. 

fore,    and    am    quite    thin.      Since     I  I   have    done   duty   always,   never  so 

have     been     here.    I     have     weighed  used    up    but    what    3    could    do    my 

nearly  one  hundred   and   fifty  ;  to-day  share  of  work,  and  I  never  shirk  un- 

I  weighed    one   hundred    and    fifteen,  der   the    plea   of    temporary  ailment  ; 

I  regret    to    tell    you  that  my  diarrhoea  is   getting  to    be  much 

Uncle  William   has   been   missing  for  better   and    I    feel    like    my    old   self 

a    long    time  ;  Levis    has    not    heard  again.      To-day  I   am   on  fatigue,  and 

from,  him    since   June,  and    he    is    re-  this    holy    forenoon    has    been   alter- 

ported  as    missing".     He   thinks  him  nately    employed,    the    first    half    in 

either  dead  or  a  prisoner,  as  he  prom-  digging    a   trench   for  slops,  and  the 

ised  to  write  soon Some-  other   in   attending   divine  service  in 

thing  has    surely    befallen    him,    yet  front  of  Colonel  Barneses  headquarters. 

Lewis  still  has  hopes  of  hearing  from  I  listened  to  a  most,  eloquent  end  in- 

him  ;  he   used   to  write  quite  often  to  teresting  address  from    the  chaplain 

him What  horrible  work  of  the  One  Hundred  and  Eighteenth 

the   rebels    made    in    that    Haverhill  Pennsylvania.       The     opposite     ex- 
company.     I    am     so     thankful    that     tremes  met   there  surely 

Robert  and  Walter  escaped  ;  but  the  I  'nope  we  shall  soon   see   a   fight.     I 

poor     bo\  s    'nave    yet    to     meet    the  am  anxious    to    show   a   little   of    my 

enemy  ;  but  I   have  a    sort  of   feeling  essence,  for   I   behove   I  would   never 

that  they  are  not  destined  to  die  by  a  leave  a  good  field  and  a  fair  show  for 

butternut  bullet.'1  victor)*,  until  death   was   my  only  al- 

The  two   brothers   in    the   Twenty-  tei  native,  and  then  I  should   hesitate. 

second  Massachusetts  now  write  :  .     .      I    think    of    poor     J's    death, 

"October  5,  1S62.  and  her  sleeping  in   the  quiet  grave- 

"We  didn't   have  baked   beans  to-  yard,  but  stick  is  life  ;  we  are  all  des- 

da}*,  for  tie"   reason   that  we  could  n't  timed    sooner    or    later  to    pass  from 

draw   the    pork  :  bat    instead    of   that  this  world    to    another.      It    must   be 

luxury,   we    had     a    most    acceptable  considered    a    great    blessing    to    be 

mail   brought  in.  of    which    Bob  and  buried  at  home,  and   if  1  am  killed  in 

myself  received  a   '^<-<"\  share,  letters  battle,  I   should  wish    to  be   brought 

and    papers For     them  home,  and    buried    according    to    the 

accept     our     best     thanks,    for    they  laws    of    civilization,    not    as    I    have 
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Our  brother  at    McClellan's    head-  »<  October  o. 

quarters  now  writes:  w  The    rcgimcnt   was    ordered  out 

"Camp  Near  S'harpsburg,  without    arms,   and    was    marched    a 

October  5,  1862.  few  rods  to    the    left    of    the  camp  to 

'"Enclosed,  please  find   a   group  of  clear    up   a    piece   ol    ground,  for  the 

Captain    Frank,    Lieutenant    Worih.  purpose  of  shifting  camp.      We    had 

and   your  humble   servant  ;  although  the  rocks  well    gathered  up  in   heaps, 

not   very    good,  you   can    form    some  when   further    progress  was   stopped 

idea  how  we   look.      1   wish    I  acute  n-  by    the    major     of     Berdan's     Sharp- 

ants  Andrews  and  Cooper  were  here,  shooters    (1st),    who  came   out,  and 


No.  1.  Group  of  officers  oi  the  Eighth  U.  hi.  Infantry  at  Genera-]  McClellan's  lu  adquar- 
ters,  near  Sharp.'-  hurg,  M<i.,  October,  1S(>2.  Beginning  on  the  left,  as  one  faces  the  picture. 
No.  1,  is  First  1  tcut.  Eugene  Carter  (sitting^  Nu.  2.  Cnpt.  Roval  T.  Frank  [now  colonel 
First  U.  S.  Artillcr\  .  -•  ailing.  X  .  ,  .  -.on.-'.  I.icnt.AYm.  R.  Worth  (now  licut. -colonel 
Thirteenth  U.S.  Infantry).    All  are  saying,  "  What  do  I  want ,  John?" 

we   then  would   have  a  group  of    the  claimed  the  ground  ;  so  we  went  back 

Light  Infantry  ;  they  went  out  riding  to  quarters    to   await   further   orders, 

this  morning,  and  have  not   returned.  Had  our   usual    squad    and    company 

I    have   just   commenced   my   twenty-  drill.      Battalion  drill  was   had   in  the 

fifth   year.     Why  don't   I   hear   from  afternoon,  and  dress  parade.     Just  at 

some  of  you  ?     It   is   very  strange  ;  I  sunset  one   of    the   batteries    fired    a 

receive  no  letters  at  all.     I   shall  try  few  shots  over  the  river,  but  received 

to  see  Walt  and  Bob  to-morrow-  no  reply.*' 

■•We    were    inspected    October    7  "  October  10. 
by  Colonel    A.    S.    Webb,    inspect    r-  "-Drilled   in    the    forenoon-     Corn- 
general    on    General     Porter's    staff,  menced   to  rain   towards   night.      No 
lane   was    formed    in    four    and    one  disss    parade.       In    the    afternoon    a 
half  minutes/'  sutler  came  into  camp^vvith  bread  to 
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sell.     Not   being  able  to  deal   it  out  this   old   yellow  corn    in   an  old   iron 

fast  enough,  and  charging  exorbitant  pan;  il   tasted   good,  and   most    of   it 

rales.  Colonel  Barnes  confiscated  the  reminded  me  of  the  leavings  at  home 

entire    lot.        October     11     and     12.  — the  ;  old   maids'  in    the   bottom   of 

Cold  and  rainy."  the   dish.     They  tasted    even    better 

The  brothers,  Waiter  and.  Bob  now  than  those  at  homo,  for   Bob  cooked 

sav  :               .  them    in    pork    fat    and    let   them    do 

"Sunday,  October  12,  1862.  t)ro\vn     and    crispy.     T    got    hold    of 

"To-day  has  been  a  day  of  rest  for  some    fresh    bread    and    gingerbread 

me,  and  I  cannot  let  it   close  without  that  some  of  our  boys  cleaned  out  of 

writing  for  once  a  short  letter  home,  a  transient  sutler,  who  had  no  license, 

I  have  had  a  good  quality  of  food   to-  and    that    went     good     between     us. 

day,  and    that   has  seemed  to  content  They   do   the    same    with    evtvy   one 

me,  for  my  stomach  has  been  at  ease,  who  comes   along,  and  declare    they 

and    not    continually  yearning   for    a  wM    continue   to   do    so,  until    Uncle 

fulness -scarcely  ever  satisfied  in  this  Sam   comes  along  with  his  iron  box, 

barren  iamb      I    have   had    a  plate   of  The  boys   are   expecting   him    daily; 

baked  beans  for  breakfast,  and   some  we  recruits   will    not   get    a  cent,   as 

soup  made  ot   the  water  in  which  our  tney  left    us  out   when   the   regiment 

meat  was    boiled,  and   rice,  beef,  pep-  was  mustered. 

per.  etc.,  bailed  in  with   the  mess  for  "We    still    continue    in    our    daily 

dinner.     Very  rich  living  that !     The  duties    of    picket    and    camp    guard, 

surgeon    came   to    our    company,  and  some  drilling,  fatigue  duty  for  shoid- 

said  that  we  must    have   food   of   that  der     straps,    company     police    duty, 

kind,  or  else  we  would  all  die,  so  our  cleaning  up  street,  inspections,  dress 

cook   (Haven   Clements),     ....  parade,    etc.     Still    there    are    many 

pitched    in    and    got    up   this    savory  idle  hours,  and  1  try  to  improve  them 

disb.     I  have  been  to  meeting  twice  by  writing  to  yo'u  at  home,  reading 

in   the  open   air.  and   heard  very  fine  books,  and  other  avocations.     1  often 

addresses  delivered   by  Pennsylvania  am    amhi  ions    enough    to    take     my 

and  Michigan  chaplains;  it  was  a  rich  '  tactics,'  and   study  it,  but  I   find  the 

treat.     You  ought  to  have  seen  these  finer    senses    of     understanding    are 

old  veterans  weep  when  the  preacher  dulled  by  the  influences  around  me. 

alluded    to    the    clear   ones    at   home,  and    it  aileets   the   mental    powers.   I 

whom   they  had   not   seen   for  years;  do    verily    believe,    as     it    does     the 

and    it     affected   me,    I    assure    yon,  physical.     .     .     .     Bob    and     I    got: 

to      hear      the      many     tender     allu-  a    pass     Saturday,     and     started     for 

sews     these    two     good     men    made  McCleiian's  headquarters  to  see  Gene, 

about     our    relations    with    the    dear  We    started    in   high   glee,  in    bright 

home  circles  left  so  far  behind.     How  anticipations  of  a  pleasant  visit  ana  a 

I    wish   we   bad   a    chaplain;    but    all  good   tune,   (er  we  had   worked   hard 

sich,  sutlers  included,  are  denied   us.  for  the  pass,  and  three  officers'  names 

Bob  is  on  guard,  and  during  the  :iu.e  had    to    be    affixed    beiore   we  could 

ot    his    relief,   he    has    been    popping  start. 
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"  When  we  got  trie  re  we  found  no 
h  e ad  q  u  a r  t  e PS*  a  n  d  '  Li  1 1 1 e  M  a c  '  h  a d 
ilown  to  Harper's  l:cu\  with  the 
provost  guard,  Gene  and  all.  Wasn't 
that  a.  disappointment  ?  We  had  to 
come  back  without  seeing;  him. 
There  are  .  rumors  in  camp  to-day 
that  we  leave  for  Washington  in  less 
than  a  week  to  take  up  our  winter 
quarters.  There  are  many  other 
reports,  but  I  never  give  credence  to 
them,  and  scarcely  ever  repeal  them. 
The  'secesh'  prisoners  near  us  say 
that  if  it  was  not  for  the  last  procla- 
mation the  trouble  wonld  have  been 
settled  this  winter.  A  pretty  dodge 
that!  How  artful  in  them..!  I  have 
slept  well  the  last  two  nights  under 
a  blanket.  Do  not  be  too  anxious. 
I  shall  soon  manage  to  be  all  right. 
It  is  growing  terribly  cold,  and  the 
leaves  are  failing. 

'"Thursday  morning,  October  16, 
icS62,  my  birthday.  On  reserve 
picket  above  Shepardstown,  Md.? 
(Vaj 

41  On  the  13th  of  October  it  was 
cold  and  dreary,  raining;  al  intervals, 
but  on  the  14th  it  cleared,  but  it 
grew  very  cold.  Men  suffered  much 
lor  clothing.  About  two  hundred 
shelter-tents  were  issued  to  the  com- 
mand. Had  battalion  drill.  It  was 
a  very  biisy  day  on  the  15th.  pitch- 
ing tents  and  trying  to  make  our- 
selves com  fort  aide.  Received  first 
mail  for  a  week." 

Oui  brother  Walter  writes: 

Wv  To-day  I  am  twenty  years  old, 
and   I    confess    1    am    :  sto'nished  ;    it 

has  come  upon  me  unawares,  and 
really  it  (.iocs  seem  as  though  time 
had  stol  jii    a   march   on    me. 


I  celebrated  this  mom  by  getting 
a  breakfast  with  another  young  man 
of  H.ata  farm-house.  I  paid  fifty 
cents  lor  the  two  of  us,  and  it  was  a 
decent  meal.  We  had  bread  and 
poor  butter,  middling  coffee,  stewed 
mutton,  cold  ham,  and  some  Stew- 
art's syrup  ;  the  first  time  I  have  sat 
down  to  a  morning  repast  for  a 
month  and  a  half,  i  have  not  even 
sat  down  in  a  chair,  the  ground  being 
the  resting  place  for  my  sore  limbs 
and  racked  hips.  I  saw  something 
of  the  mode  of  living-  in  this  heathen 
country  by  this  transitory  repast. 
The  old  woman  sat  at  the  head  of 
the  table  in  a  high-backed  chair, 
cane  seat,  and  the  leges  were  up  from 
the    floor,    and    she    le 


earn 


towarcis 


the  table,  and  when  eating,  one  ot 
her  elbows  was  continually  on;  when 
she  replenished  the  bread  plate  (the 
loaf  lying  beside  her),  she  would 
seize  her  knife  and  gouge  out  half 
the  loaf,  and  then  turning  it  around 
would  repeat  the  operation.  Such 
half  slices  you  never  saw:  thick, 
thin,  and  hacked  from  every  side, 
and  she  with  head  down,  leaning 
forward  and  pulling  away  at  it. 
I  thought  .  .  .  how  long;  it 
would  take  you  to  teach  her  to  cut 
some  of  your  neat,  even  slices  of 
bread. 

l*  Every  one  of  the  family  used 
their  own  knife  for  butter  and  syrup, 
and  it  made  no  difference  whether  it 
cat  me  from  the  mouth  or  not  ;  into 
the  plates  of  butter  and  syrup  it 
would  eo.     Down  came  the  children, 


)\    on 


unco 
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races 


dirty,  audi  they  pitched  in  'lemons,' 
their  noses  receiving  the  application 
of    their    turners    for    want    of    races, 
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though    there    were    plenty   of    them  our  army,  and  I  hope  it  will   teach  us 

on    the   poor   urchins.      My   hair   was  a    lesson.     Captain   (Thompson)    has 

uncombed,    but     it    was     because     J  resigned,  but  it  will    not.  be  accepted, 

could  n't    comb   it,  it  beinrc  too    short  and    he    is    expected    back    from    W. 


as   yet.     This    is    the   way  they  live;     lie   lias   been  there  long  enough 


is Tir'i  it  horrid?  While  I  write  our  furlough  having  long  since  run  out. 
cavalry  are  crossing  the  river,  and  .  .  .  We  have  an  inspection  of 
the  head  of  the  column  is  at  Shep-  ourselves  every  day  in  camp,  to  pre- 
ardstown.  The  rebel  pickets  are  vent  our  bodily  enemies  coming  the 
firing,  skedaddling  as  they  run.  All  flank  movement  on  us;  you  may 
the  brigades  are  under  arms  to-night,  start  at  the  word  lice,  in  the  peace- 
except  ours  (which  is  on  picket),  and  ful,  cleanly  cottage  in  Bradford;  so 
the  whole  army  was  crossing  last  did  I,  at  first,  but  now  it  is  our  fa-mi- 
ni ght.  I  can  hear  the  booming  of  ly  conversation  here,  while  armies  of 
cannon,  and  everything  betokens  a  them  invade  our  borders.  I  am  not 
fight:  what,  our  army  does  must  be  troubled  much,  but  some  of  the  boys 
done  now.  for  in  a  month  the  roads  are.  It  is  perfectly  horrid,  and  too 
will  be  impassable,  and  the  winter  disgusting  to  us.  hut  we  have  to 
season  will  usher  in  winter  quarters  come  to  it  on  account  of  others.  1 
for  the  men.  We  may  now  cross  as  have  to  be  plain  on  such  a  subject, 
soon  as  we  are  relieved."  but   I    shall   not    broach    it    often.      I 

am  quite  well    now,  except   a    hoarse- 

Note. — The   foregoing   movement  ness    in    my    throat.      My    voice    for 

o!   troops    proved    to   be  a   reeonnois-  sinsnlng  has  been  gone  for  some  time. 


t? 


«■«    '"    f,,(e-    i;'    th''T.:i"ecii'^,.of  I  do  n't  knowWben   I  shall  get  ovei 
Lnarlestown,  Bunker   Hid,  and   Win-  T  ,  ,  ,  , 

,  in  t       t  7  i  ,  it.     It    is    a    cod,  raw  dav,  and    the 

Chester,    by  Generals    Hancock    and 

Humphreys.  wind   blows  just  as   it   does  at  home 

these   fall  days,      I   hear  the  rustling- 

"Griffin's     and     Butterfield's     bri-  of  the   corn,  and    the    leaves    falling: 

gades    of    our    division     have     gone  from    the  trees.      I  long  to  get   back 

over,    and    Mar.t-in  dale's    will    follow,  to    camp  ;     we    have    been    out    two 

very   likely.      Bob  is    back,   at   camp,  days,  and   to-night   sees   us   through,. 

and   I  only  hope   lie  will    get    a    mail.  I    have   got   to   stand    extra  to-night. 

I  wish  Father  would  send  me  a  paper  one  of  our  number  being  sick  ;   there 

with    a   detaiU-d    account  of   the  *  re-  are  fewer  on  post  ;  one  sick,  and  one 

view,'    bv    President    Lincoln,    if    he  a  corporal,  leaving  mvse'lf  and   Craig 

can    get    it.      !    saw  a    paper  for   the  (a  lad   from    Boston),  to   stand    guard 

first    time    during    the    week,    and     I  the    twelve    hours    of    the    night.      I 

was    surprised    to    learn    of    the  two  guess  I  can  stand   it.      How  often   do 

Union  victories  at   Corinth   and    Per-  I  think   of  you   all.  and    many  things 

ryville,  and    how   I    hope    the    for-;-  besides,    (U\cl\)£    the    long   hours    of 

was   followed    wp.     The  cavalry  raid  the  night  guard,  especially  when  on 

by  the    rebel  Stuart  is    a   disgrace    to  picket." 


FOLK    BROTHERS  JN   BLUE 


"  }>v  Camp-fire,  8  p.  ni. 

Vw  Since.  I  finished  my  letter  to 
Mother  this  afternoon,  I  have  had  to 
take  Newman  up  to  camp,  three 
miles  distant,  a  sick  man.  They 
have  orders  to  move  with  two  days" 
ra  t  i  on  s .  (M  id  ni  g  h  t ) .  My  t  w  o  h  qui  s 
on  post  are  just  out,  and  I  will  say  a 
Tew  words  more.  It  is  hard  to  write 
by  the  fire,  but  my  last  hour  has 
been  spent  in  reading-  Charles  Sum-' 
net's  splendid  speech,  and  if  I  can 
read.  1  can  write.  Did  you  read 
Dickinson's  great  speech  in  New- 
York  a  few  days  si  nee?  It  was  a 
magnificent  harangue.  We  shall 
march  to-day,  probably,  and  already 
I  begin  to  smell  light.  We  go  as 
reinforcements  to  the  contending 
parties  on  the  other  side  ;  the  battle 
will  probably  be  renewed  in  the 
morning.  It  has  been  raining  like 
guns  all  the  first  part  of  the  night, 
but  it  is  now  starlight.  (Heavy  thun- 
der-storrh).  I  was  pretty  wet;  we 
had  to  stand  and  take  it.  I  do  n't 
know  when  I  shall  write  again. 

"When  shivering  with  cold,  with- 
out slselter,  and  awaiting  the  tardy 
issuing  of  blankets,  shoes,  shelter 
tents,  etc.,  at  Sharpsburg,  we  had 
first  tried  to  see,  then  had  written. 
our  brother,  who  was  in  camp  in  the 
beautiful  Pleasant  Valley,  at  Knox- 
viilc.  near  Harper's  Ferry,  and  on 
the  fourteenth,  we  received  the  fol- 
low ing  reply. 

'•  But  upon  going  over  to  get  them, 
found  he  had  gone  on  furlough,  and 
before  another  letter  eoukrl  reach  the 
camp  of  the  Eighth,  it  had  vanished, 
we  knew  not  where,  and  we  were 
doomed  to  shiver  the  long  nights  out 
in  patient  waiting  and   suffering. 


C  A  MP   N  E  A  k   N  0  K  F  O  LK  (?)  ( K  N  OX- 
VILLE),  BEYOND  HARPER'S  FERRY, 

and   m    Pli  as  a  nt  ¥  alley,   Octo- 
ber 14,  1862. 

w'  Dear  Brothers  :  I  received  your 
lettei  this  morning,  and  answer  im- 
mediately. I  think  you  are  a  little 
hard  on  me.  .  .  .  God  knows  I 
would  see  you  every  day  if  1  could, 
but  you  must  know  I  am  nearly 
twenty  miles  from  you  by  the  road, 
and  besides,  my  duties  are  many.  I 
am  quartermaster  and  commissar}'' 
for  the  five  companies  of  the  Eighth 
Infantry,  besides  commanding  my 
own  company.  Why,  in  God's  name. 
did  you  not  tell  me  that  you  were 
wanting  blankets  when.  I  saw  you  ? 
.-.  .  If  you  want  anything  that  I 
can  give  you,  always  ask  for  it;  do 
not  forget  that  J  am  your  brother, 
and  that,  whatever  I  have,  I  shall 
always  gladly  share  with  you,  even 
to    my   last    shirt.      .      .      .      Kate 

told  me  of  Julia  j.'s  death.  I 
wish  mv  pen  could  do  my  thoughts 
justice,  for  J  always  liked  her  so 
much.  But  soldiers  have  no  time  to 
think  of  the  dead  ;  a  sudden  pang,  a 
tear,  and  all  is  forgotten  for  the  time. 
As  to  your  blankets/what 
kind  of  a  quartermaster  have  you  ?  I 
would  give  you  money,  and  would 
give  you  blankets  from  ray  own  bed, 
if  I  could  get  them  to  you,  but  that 
seems  impossible.  The  only  way  1 
know  of  is  to  go  to  the  quartermaster 
of  the  Third  United  States  Infantry, 
which  is  encamped  somewhere  near 
you,  with  the  enclosed  note.  1  do 
not  know  about  the  Porty-eighth 
regiment.  1  may  be  colonel  of  it, 
and  I  may  not  ;  I  do  not  care  much 
either    waw      You    would    never    be- 
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lieve  me  when  I  told  you  how  volun- 
teer soldiers  had  to  suffer,  notwith- 
standing all  in;/  experience,  I  wish 
I  could  see  you;  write  to  me  again 
shortly,  and  I  may  see  you  again 
soon." 

The  enclosed  note  was  as  follows  : 
"Lieutenant  J.  II.  McCool,  Quarter* 
■Mister  Third  U.  S.  Infantry,  Colo- 
nel Baehmuai's  Brigade  (First), 
Sl/keSr  I'irh'.ou  : 

u  Dear  Mac:  The  bearer  of  this 
is  my  brother,  of  the  Twenty-second 
Massachusetts  Volunteers.  During 
all  these  .  .  .  cold  nights,  he 
and  anoTier  brother  have  been  sleep- 
ing without  a  rag  to  cover  them. 
They  arc  privates,  Mac,  but  they 
have  hearts  as  big  as  elephants  ;  they 
cannot  get  blankets  for  love  or  mon- 
ey ;  if  vou  can  furnish  them  with  the 
articles,  do  so  for  God's  sake,  for  I 
cannot  be  easv  while  they  suffer  that 
which  the)'  never  dreamed  of  doing. 
Please  write  me  the  cost  of  the 
blankets.  I  will  send  you  the  money 
immediately.     Yours  truly, 

Carter, 
Eighth  Infant  r\ ." 

Our  brothei  of  the  artillery  now 
writes  as  follows : 

' •  J •  © rt  T  [ lli  n  g  i  i  \  ST,   Oct  o b e  r    1 6 1 h , 

1862. 

"The  box  came  this  morning, 
everything  in  good  order.  I  have 
not  time  to  write,  but  I  thought  I 
would  let  you  know  that  the  box  was 
all  right.  This  noon  i  scoured  my 
knife  and  fork,  gave  my  plate  a  good 
cleaning,  washed  my  ^ce.  combed 
my  hair,  drew  oat  the  box  from 
under  my  bunk  (we  have  two  bunks 
h\  vwv  tent),  and  took  dinner.    I  tried 


to  imagine  myself  at  home.  It  was 
the  best  dinner  I  have  had  since  I 
have  been  in  the  arm)'.  You  know, 
Mother,  better  than  1  can  tell  you, 
how  thankful  I  was  for  all  the  arti- 
cles you  sent.  They  taste  so  good 
to  me.  The  stockings  I  needed,  as 
I  have  worn  the  pair  I  have  on  about 
a  month.  .  .  .  The  quilt  is  what 
I  want,  but  I  am  most  son:)'  you  sent 
so  good  a  one,  for  if  we  should  be 
ordered  on  a  long  march,  1  fear  it 
would  follow  the  fate  of  mv  other 
things,  but  I  will  try  to  cling:  to 
it.  ...  I  can't  help  thinking 
how  much  vou  and  father  must  miss 
'the  boys,'  as  you  used  to  call  them. 
I  knew  they  would  have  to  throw 
away  their  things,  as  it  is  impossible 
for  a  soldier  to  carry  all  they  require. 
.  .  .  Colonel  Greene  has  resigned, 
and  the  men  feel  very  badly  about  it, 
as  he  has  done  a  great  deal  for  the 
regiment,  and  we  owe  our  good  for- 
tune to  being  here  to  his  efforts, 
He  is  a  good  soldier,  kind  and  indul- 
gent to  the  men,  and  a  terror  to  the 
officers.  He  shows  no  partiality  to 
them,  and  il  they  wrong  any  of  the 
men.  he  is  after  them  with  a  sharp 
stick.  Our  old.  captain  don't  d^rc. 
to  look  him  in  the  eye,  for  lie  is  not 
much  of  a  military  man,  and  the 
colonel  knows  it  and  rubs  him  occa- 
sionally. 1  do  not  know  the  cause 
of  his  resignation. 

"  Please  excuse  this  short  note,  bill 
I  'nave  to  drill  most  of  the  time,  and 
have  to  go  out  in  about  ten  minutes. 
1  am  writing  out  of  doors,  as  I  can- 
not write  in  the  tent,  for  the  boys 
are  always  skylarking  and  making 
such  a  noise  that  it  is  almost  impos- 
sible for  me  to  do  so. 
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u  On  October  19th.  some  of  our  blankets.  I  went  over  a  dav  or  two 
officers  were  arrested  and  ordered  since,  but  found  he  had  gone  on  a 
to  Harper's  Ferry  to  report  to  the  fifrlougb  of  thirty  days,  so  we  arc- 
provost  marshal-general,.;  for  having  dished  unless  we  get  them  from  our 
been  in  SKarpsburg  without  a  pass,  quartermaster  .  .  .  and  the  act- 
Our  major  reported  by  letter,  bnt  ing  quartermaster  did  not  know 
that  would,  not  do,  and  he  was  di-  Gene,  so  we  did  not  get  them.  Our 
rected  to  report  in  person.  On  the  ponchos  are  but  slight  shelter  these 
20th,  it  was  again  very  cold, —  not  cold  nights,  and  if  we  do  not  get 
much  sleep  after  midnight — but  it  them  soon,  I  shall  not  attempt  to 
came  out  warm  enough  at  4  p.  m.  sleep,  but  go  up  to  the  cook-house 
to  have  battalion  drill.  On  the  21st,  and  stay  by  the  fire  nights'.  The 
there  was  a  sharp  frost,  ground  white,  cook-house  is  composed  of  half  a 
and  very  cold.  On  the  220.,  a  heavy  dozen  cracker  boxes,  two  or  three 
gale  set  in.  threatening  to  destroy  barrels,  kettles,  pans,  etc.,  in  a  'neap, 
our  trail  tents.  Blew  all  da}',  but  we  .  .  .  Bob,  Edgar,  Webster,  and 
drilled  ;  almost  impossible  to  hear  myself  are  in  a  small  tent,  composed 
orders  given.  On  the  24th,  there  of  four  ponchos  (about  six  feet 
was  an  inspection  in  the  afternoon."  square,    with     buttons    and     button- 

„    '           ,         .      -      «,                          ,  holes   on   every  side,  made  of  cotton 

Our  brothers  m  the  J  weuty-seconel  .     .      .  .    .                .       .  .    . 

cloth   tight!  y  w  o  v  en  ) .  w  1 1 1 1   b  0  a  ret  s  a  t 

now  say :  ,             .                    .  . 

the  top,  bottom,  and   onto   sides,  and 

"  Neak     Sharpsburg,     October    24.  we  manage  to   keep  pretty  warm    by 

1S02.  'spooning    in'  until    12   (/clock,    and 

"  I    did    think  we  should   be  on  the  then    we    turn   out    to   warm    up,  and 

march    before   this,  but    the   order   to  generally    hang    about   the   fire  until 

march    was  countermanded   after  we  morning.      We  hope  soon  to  be  more 

got  in    from    picket.      .      .     .     Since  comfortable  ;   we  are   trying  as   hard 

that   time,  I    have  expected   to  leave  as  possible. 

this  pisfce  several  times,  but  now  c   11  '*  I    thought    J     should     have    the 

scarce.)  \   te.ll ;   the  otcler, at  dress  par-  pleasure  of   informing   you    that    we 

ade,  and   the    general    appearance   of  were    the    possessors    of    everything 

things   indicated  a  movement,  but  at  needful   in  this   note,  but  I  am  disap- 

headquarters    they    are    budding   log  pointed.      ...      I  hope  we  may  be 

huts    and    seem     as     contented     and  classed  with  the  wise,  and  learn  from 

happy  a.s  possible.      I  am   in   a  quan-  all    that    experience.     ...      It     is 

dary.     Our  requisitions  for  overcoats  very  hard,  1   assure  you,  now  for   us 

and   blankets   have   been  sent  in,  and  to  write  at  all,  for  it  is  so  cold  nights 

we   are    eagerly,    patiently    awaiting  that   we  can   sleep   but  little,  and  in 

the  arrival  of  the  brigade  teams.  the    daytime    we    are   so   sleepy,   and 

"Gene    has     answered    my    letter,  having    a    great    deal   of  duty   to  do, 

and    has    sent  an    order  to   a  brothei  we   find    it    very    hard    to    undertake 

quartermaster    of    his    in    the    Third  the  composition   oi   a  letter.     .     '. 

Regulars     near     at     hand,     for      two  We  have  a   regular  least  over   them; 
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we  exchange  papers,  and  ask  '■What 
is  the  news  from  home?' 
I  send  you  a  piece  of  poetry  which  I 
cut  from  a  paper,  describing  the 
scene  very  well.  .  .  .  Pepper  is 
always  useful  now  that  we  are  in 
camp  ;  sometimes  we  have  a  sort  of 
rice  soup,  and  if  we  do  not  have  pep- 
per it  tastes  tame,  and  it  also  makes 
our  'salt  horse'  very  palatable,  so 
that  we  can  eat  it  ;  when  you  write 
again,  and  if  it  is  convenient,  chuck 
in  some  more,  whether  father  laughs 
or  not.  If  lie  weie  in  our  situation, 
lie  would  think  pepper  a  huge  thing. 
We  have  had  two  frosts  this 
week,  and  a.  great  deal  of  cold  wind. 
.     .     .     They  are  cutting  down  every- 


tu 


acre  in  the 


trees  ;   we 


burn  black  ivalnut  sticks  to  make  cof- 
fee, as  if  it  did  n't  cost  anything. 

''Things  look  as  if  we  were  going 
to  stop  here  sometime  ;  then  again  it 
is    rumored  that  we   march   this   dav 


parted  dead  ;  one  of  our  Bradford 
boys  is  no  more.  He  sleeps  the 
sleep  that  knows  no  waking,  and  as  I 
write,  and  cast  my  eyes  out  of  the 
tent,  his  grave  is  before  me,  under  a 
tree  upon  the  hill.      Milton  Ingalls 

.  brother  of  Oliver  J.,  who  has 
been  in  the  company  since  it  started, 
both  of  whom  1  used  to  go  to  school 
with.  Oliver  was  wounded  at  Gaines' 
Mills  ;  Milton  came  out  just  after  we 
did,  and  joined  the  regiment  at  Hall's 
Hill  the  same  night  we  marched 
from  there.  We  had  been  here  but 
a  short  time,  during  which  they 
seemed  to  enjoy  each  other's  com- 
pany very  much,  for  they  had  not 
seen  each  other  for  more  than  a  year. 

"  Two  weeks  ago,  Milton  was  taker; 
sick,  and  one  cold,  blustering  day, 
after  Oliver  and  I  had  taken  him  to 
the  hospital,  the  poor  fellow  (he  had 
typhoid  lever)  died  before  his  broth- 
el*   could    reach    him.      Walt    and     I 


a    that:   ail    sorts   of    rumors  about     stood    guard    over    hois    body    all   the 


us  new.  ]  think  myself  that  we 
shall  leave  here  soon.  .  .  .  The 
way  we  cook  our  coffee,  meat,  etc., 
we  have  two  crotched  sticks,  with  a 
long  [pole  io  string  them  (the  kettles) 
cm  with  a  big  in  e  nude1'  it. 
Last  Sunday  we  had  baked  beans  he 
breakfast.  Went  to  bear  the  chap- 
lain of  the  JTurth  Michigan  preach 
in  the  afternoon,  and  in  the  evening 
went  down  in  the  woods,  built  a  fire, 
roiicd  up  some  hogs  to  sit  on,  and 
h  ■  •!  a  prayer-meeting.  That  day 
seemed  more  like  Sunday  to  mo  than 
any  other  day  yet. 

'•  Yesterday  was  a  sad  day,  the 
saodest  of  ni)'  experience  in  the 
army.  I  had,  dear  mother*  to  per- 
form  the   last    sad    offices   to  the  de- 


afternoon  till  six  o  clock,  when  we 
marched  without  arms  to  bury  him. 
He  was  buried  very  well,  consider- 
ing the  circumstances.  Two  of  our 
a    box,  and   we   got    the 


sapiain  or  tm 


becond  Maine  to  oho 


1  helped  lower  him  to  his  last 


c 

crate 

resting-place.  .  .  .  Newman  is 
in  the  hospital,  and  when  we  were 
making  his  box,  lie  sat  on  one  end  of 
it  and  watched  them,  and  said  :  '  I 
shall  be  there  next.'  lie  has  changed 
wonderfully,  although  1  think  ho  wdi 
live.  George  Ball  is  used  "/>,  having 
been  sick  two  weeks  or  more 

you  would  never  know  him.  I 
nevi  r  saw  such  a  change,  The 
Lord  knows  we  have  all  changed 
enough,  but    he    is  completely  meta- 
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really    .     .      .     pitiful.     .     .     .     Yes! 
that     strong    fellow,    the     one     they 


Our  brother  of  the  Regulars  now 


\    of  Antietam.     I    send   it  he-     from   them   some    time  since,  a: 


cause  il  may  he  a  curiosity  to  von.    I     for    blankets.      I   gave   them    money, 
could    have   picked   up  a  lot  of  stuff,     and  an   order  on  a  quartermaster  for 


morphosed      .      .     .      he   is   all    faded  but    could    not    bag    it.       It    is    hard 

out,  his  hair,  eyes,  etc..  and  his  quid;  work  to   get  it,  as  we   have  to   hurry 

step    is    changed  to  a  slow,  dragging  along.     ...      I  will   write    on    the 

step,    and    he    moves    around    with  a  29th,    my   birthday    (17),  to    some    of 


careworn,    beseeching    look    that    is     you. 


writes  : 

thought   would    stand    everything,   is 

reduced    down,  and    looks   like   some  "Camp    near    Wevertqn,     October 

careworn    old    man  ;   he  is   not  in  the  25>    l'oo2". 

hospital.  .  .  .  You  have  no  idea  "  My  excuse  for  not  writing  before 
what  a  lite  this  is;  none  but  the  is  a  good  one;  I  have  so  much  to  do 
strongest,  the  iron  constitution,  cam  since  1  have  been  quartermaster,  that 
stand  it.  It  is  the  roughest,  toughest  I  write  very  few  letters.  In  the  first 
life  that  I  ever  experienced.  .  .  .  place,  we  have  had  such  a  miserable 
The  sights  I  have  seen,  death  in  quartermaster  and  poor  train  that  I 
every  form  ;  the.  cutting  of  limbs  ;  was  disgusted,  and  have  been  trying 
the  suffering  I  have  endured,  besides  to  mend  the  entire  concern,  to  get 
seeing"  others  suffer  ;  the  discourage-  rid  of  broken  teams,  worn-out  horses, 
ment  I  have  met  with,  together  with  to  get  into  shape  the  rolling  stock  of 
other  things,  have  taken  some  of  the  the  battalion  of  the  Eisrhth  Infantry. 
spirit  out  of  me.  ...  If  I  am  I  have  had  to  furnish  wood  and  forage. 
ever  sir k,  and  you  arc  written  to  and  have  had  to  send  long  distances 
come,  do  n't  hesitate  a  moment,  for  them  both.  I  was  at  Harper's 
You  do  n't  know  how  a  poor  soldier  Ferry  from  last  Monday  until  y ester- 
suffers  in  the  hospitals,  when  they  day  morning,  with  my  train,  after 
are  in  the  field;  I  won't  attempt  clothing  ;  the  entire  train  of  the  army 
to  describe  it,  for  it  will  make  seemed  to  be  there, and  my  time  was 
you  feel  badly.  .  .  .  Now  I  must  among  the  list.  I  rode  to  cam])  every 
make  an  inspection  of  my  clothes.  .  night,  and  left  my  train  so  that  I 
Crawling  lice,  diarrhoea,  and  could  keep  my  place.  I  got  up  at 
cold  are  the  curses  of  the  soldier,  daylight,  and  started  usually  without 
What  if  I  should  tell  you  that  every  my  breakfast,  ft  is  very  cold  there, 
soldier  in  this  army  has  them,  and  and  I  dread  a  winter  campaign  unless 
that  you  even  have  to  throw  away  I  am  in  Washington,  and  that  town 
your  shirt,  they  swarm  so  in  the  has  lost  its  charm  for  me.  ...  I 
night;  they  form  hollow  squares,  and  received  a  letter  from  John  yester- 
deploy  skirmishers,  have  dress  pa-  day  ;  he  is  well,  but  a  little  low- 
rades,  etc.  *  spirited,  I  thought.  Walt  and  Bob 
"  I  send  von  a  piece  of  thread  that  are  too  far  away  lor  me  to  get  time 
1  took  from   a  dead    man.  on  I  lie   bat-  to    see    them.      I    received     a     letter 
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blankets.      I    have    got  to    make  out  blanket  in  my  bundle.      If  I  get  my 

duplicate   inspection    reports,   to   get  coat  and  woolen   blanket  I  shall   be 

an      ambulance     and     a     horse     con-  satisfied.      But  it  is  ju St   our  luck  to 

demned,  and   if   I   do   not  commence  have  theni  eb me  the  very  last.      If  I 

them  soon,  my  hands  will   be  so  stiff  bad  thought  of  the  long  delay,  and 

thai    I    will     not    be    able    to     finish  0f   rubber  blankets    coming   first,   I 

them.      ^  should     have     ordered      one:      and 

"A  very  heavy  picket  guard  was  there's  the  groat  trouble  out  here; 

furnished  on  the  25th;   it    was   cold  no   one   cail    see  a  c{ay    ahead,    and 

and    raw,   with    a   northeast    storm.  carmot    calculate  on    anything   that 

Inspection  was  ordered  for  the  26th,  js   certain.      I    have   a    nice    rubber 

but  the  storm  prevented.      Artillery  blanket,   and   hate  to   buy    another 

firing  was  heard  in  the   direction  of  one  of  (the)  government.    Thevhave 

the  river.      Martin's  battery  opened  already  swindled  us  on  our  clothing 

on  a  party   of    rebels    who   came    to  at    Camp    Cameron.       Two    horses 

the    river  to    get    stray    cattle,    and  froze  U)  death   last   night,    or   rather 

drove     them     back.       One     of     the  perished    from    exposure,    and    you 

sharpshooters    had   his   jaw    broken  0Bght   to    see   the    poor   horses    and 

in  two  places  by  the  kick  of  a  horse.  mules     tremble    and    shake    in    tire 

We   were   ordered    at   night  to  have  morning;    they    suffer    everything. 

three  days'   rations  ready   in    haver-  Some  are  out  in  the  open  air,  others 

sacks    to    move     at     any     moment,  (officers')  have  stables   made  out  of 


Q-reei 


a    boughs.      We    have 


a     nice 


There  was  a  rumor  that  McClella 

had   been    superseded,  ami    Hooker  j^ed  oi    cedar,  which   tends   towards 

placed  in    command.      On   the    27th  comfort,    and    manage    pretty    well. 

there  was  a  cold  and   piercing   gab'  though  pretty  close  for  convenience, 

of  wind  all  day."  but   none   too   much  so  for  warmth. 

Our  brother  Walter  now  writes  :  We  '  spoon  in'  lively,  and  sleep  like 

"October  29,   1862.  hogs,  until  we  are  tired  out,  having 

"Mr.  [ngalls  is  going  inane  to-  but  one  position,  and  then  turn  out, 
dav  :  he  felt  dreadfully  when  he  "We  have  drill  enough  lately; 
found  his  son  was  dead  and  buried,  out  lieutenant-colonel  gives  a  bat- 
When  he  inquired  alter  has  bovs,  talion  (bail  every  allernoon.  1  am 
especially  the  one  who  was  sick,  lie  getting  to  be  quite  proficient  in  the 
was  told  the  sad  news  by  our  ser-  manual,  and  study  tactics  a  good 
geant,  *  We  buried  him  yesterday..'  deal,  for  some  of  our  boys,  >er- 
\\  e  had  an  awful  cold  night  last  geants  and  corporals,  are  leaving 
night:  the  frost  was  very  heavy,  to  join  tin.'  regulars,  and  I  am  look- 
VVe  slept  very  comfortably  during  ing  out  lor  a  position,.  I  do  some 
the  night,  Ed.  having  drawn  a  writing  up  to  the  lieutenant's  tent, 
rubber  blanket,  which  he  stretched  and  that  helps  me ;  he  noticed  my 
over  us  all.  Bob  and  1  didn't  sign  writing  io-dav,  and  I  stepped  in. 
for  om\   he  having  a  coat,   anal  i  a  !  might  have  got  a  clerkship  for  the 
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adjutant  if  1  only  had  the  influence  sick  last  night,  and   was  threatened 

a  short  lime  ago;   but  no  matter,  1  with  a  severe  turn.      Pie   had  felt   a 

am  on   the  lookout:   might   as    well  cold  coming  on.,  and  had  said  to  me 

be  somebody  while   in   this  great  ar-  several  times,  *  If  1   have   to  lie   on 

rangement.    We  are  o\\  the  'ready'  that  tent  floor  of  cedar  without  any 

still,  to  move,  and  it  they  do  before  covering  two  or  three   nfofhts  more, 

Bob  and  I  get  our  coverings,  we  are  I  shall  be  sick."      It  was  very  cold 

dished,  and  will  be  subjects  for  the  last  night,  and  his   head   ached  and. 

box.     1    think    we    go    towards    the  burned,    yet    he   had    no    covering, 

enemy;;  if  not,  then  we  go  towards  and  we  both  determined  to  do  won- 

Washington,  and  then  there  will  be  ders  in  the   blanket  line  to-day,   in 

a  chance  to  send  us  something."  view  of  our   expected   move.      Poor 

Wednesday     Eve,     October    29th.  prospects  of  our  requisitions  being 

Bob's   birthday,   seventeen   years  furnished  to-day,  and  future  suffer- 

Gld.  iri'g   from    cold,    and    a    -belter   tent 

"Bob    and  I   have    jusl    frnisbed  »*%  to  go   into,    and   thmt  scarcely 

our    celebration     supper,    eaten    by  ever     relieved    by    the     gladdening 

candle-light,   while   Ed.    and  Web-  warmth  oi    a   candle,    which,    in   its 

ster  have  gone   down  to  the  woods  dim  rays,  gives  joy  to  the  soldier  at 

to  the  prayer-meeting,  at  which  we  night. 

are  all    attendants.      It  consisted   of  t;  Well,   we   got  them  !      One   we 

ilap  jacks  fried  by  Bob,  ingredients  bought   of   a   young    man,    Dawson 

furnished  by  myself,  [\'id  soft  bread  (Frank)  of  Haverhill,  who  went  to 

and    butter.       \\  e    ate     sugar     ami  the  regulars   to-day,    and    the   other 

butter  on   '  slabs ,!   and   had   a   good  our  lieutenant  let  me  have,  it  being 

apple  to  wind    up   with.     'We   hail  one  he  receipted  for  to  cover  George 

this  day  so  full  of  joy,    and    greet  it  Ball  while  he  was   sick,  and   which 

wills    a   song!'    and    we    have   been  he   now  transfers  to   me  subject   to 

singing,      'For     this     night     we'll  my  responsibility,  audi    liable  to   be 

merry,  merry  be  ! "   and  many  other  returned  when  mine  arrives.   George 

songs.      We   are    really  happy,    so  Ball,  Newman,  and' live  of  01ir.com- 

much  so  that   !    cannot   help  sitting  pany   have  gone  to  a  hospital   back 

down   to   our   first   candle   light  for  of    Sharpsburg     or     Keediesville. 

four    nights    (sometimes    they    give  Orders    were    read    at   dress   parade 

us    candles,     and    sometimes     they  to  be  ready  lo  march,   in   six   hours, 

purposely    forget    it),    and    express  and  all  our  sick  are  sent  to  the  rear. 

to  you  the   joy   of  our   hearts,   even  Two  of  the  hours  are  now   past  and 

though  it  be  feebly   expressed,    and  gone,  and  1  am  not  at   all   alarmed. 

that,  too,  with  a  lead  pencil,  a  hard  These  orders  are  getting  -played out 

writing  material  in  the    nieht    tine-,  ivith    us,    although    it  does   look    ail 
.m 


simpiy  because  we  both  have  bkunV  about  like  an  advance  into  Virginia 
ets  to  sleep  under,  and  shall  be  and  a  winter  campaign.  Of  course, 
comfortable    tins    night!      Bob    was     just  because   we   are    now    comfort- 
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able,  we  shall  be  routed  out;  but  1  keeps    us    leavened.      We    should 

s;iv,    g o  !     We   ought   to   light   and  never  be  happy  without  each  other, 

whip  tin*  rebels,  and  1  say   'go  in  !'  Mow  I  have  risen  up  within   myself 

To    be    sure    we    are    now    having  and  cursed   the   very  name  of  Eng- 

thin.o*s    decent    here  ;     we   can   buy  land  since  I  read  'Gladstone's  speech., 

articles    that     we     need,     and     can  and  the  genera]  tone  of  the  govern- 

change'   our     diet      slightly,      and  mental    reception    of    'Honest   Old 

everything   is   lovely   in   the   camp,  Abe's'  proclamation.      Mow  I  des- 

especiallv    at    night.       Our    whole  pise  their  criticisms,  slurs,  and  jests, 

brigade,     will)      Griffin's,     is     right,  and  their  making  tun  of  us.      Their 

between  two  hills.     The  Michigan  turn  will   come  next,   and  then- her 

and     Pennsylvania     regiments     are  whole     course    of    infamy     will    be 

getting     things     from      home,     and  summed  up   total }  and   just    will   be 

these   moonlight   nights   the   camps  her  reward.      Whip  the  k  rebs,'  and 

are  echoing  with  joyful  voices,  and  then  up  Yankees  and  at  John  Bull  ! 

musical    instruments   are   abundant.  I  am  in  then  again   for  tlircc   years 

1  believe  ours  is  the  stillest  of  them  or  the  war.     It  is  queer   about  the 

all.      it  is  charming  her-,/   at   night,  intentions    of    the     government    to 

We  had  potatoes  and  fresh  meat  for  place  MeClellan  where  Halleck  is, 

dinner,  the  former  for  the  first  time,  and  put  Hooker  at  the    head   of  trie 

It    is    reallv   too    had    to    move    just  Army   of   the    Potomac;    what    can 

now.      We  ought  to  have  gone  long  be  the   meaning  of  it?     The  army 

ago,   but!  am   ready  for  anything,  thinks  everything  of   'Little  Mac/ 

We  were  very   fortunate   in   getting  and  think  he  is  the   best  planner  in 

our  blankets.;   it  was  all  by  chance,  the   world,    but  1    think    'Fighting 

and  was  one  of   those   lucky   things  foe'  will  do  more  in  the  held,  if    he 

that   will    happen    to   a    Carter  in  a  keeps   out  of    the    way  of    the  bub 

lifetime.      We    paid    $2.50    for    the  lets. 

blanket.  If  we  had  not  got  it.  \  "1  have  mended  my  pants  and 
was  determined  for  Bob's  sake  to  am  now  whole;  although  my  gen- 
buy  an  officer's  blanket  (white  and  eral  appearance  in  the  clothing 
soft)  that  Was  priced  to .'me  at  $6.  department  might  fall  short  of  your 
As  if  was,  we  had  to  almost  beg  a  standard  at  home.  My  shirt  hasn't 
sale    ot    Dawson,    and     we    should  come  yet. 

have    had    to    fight    almost    for    the  "  I  have  made  out   our   company 

above.      .      .      .      Yon   ought  to  see  muster  roll,  and  we   recruits  are  on 

Bob.      .      .      .      He  is  all  wound  up  the  list,  so  we  shall  be  paid  on  next 

in     om:     of     them.      .      .      .      It     is  pay  day,  if  we  do   not  move  on  the 

really     amusing,      lie    is    well     to-  enemy.      .      •      -      the     boys     have 

night.     .     .     .     1  never  would   have  comeback  and  our  small  tent  is  too 

come  out  here  without  him    and  (n\r  full    for    comlort    in    waiting.      \\  e 

boys   for    the    world,    knowing    now  retire   to   ;i  warm    hod.  and    I    know 

what  1  ih)  :    it  is  the  only  thing   that  the  intelligence  will  make  you  glad, 
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for    vonr  words    indicate    a    warm,  try   to    follow  his    good    advice.      1 

fatherly  anxiety  for   the   comfort  of  have    got    more     than     three    days* 

his  boys.      Our  backs  and  limbs  are  rations,    and     have     got    to     lug    a 

sore  from   the   effect  of  sleeping  on  blanket    and    a     poncho,    with    my 

our  tent    floor    tin1    way    we    have,  other    soldier    load.       Tel]    mother 

and  now  I  hope  to  get  them  straight-  that  we  have  two  stakes  stuck  into 

ened    out ;     we     shall     spread    one  the  ground  with  crotches  at  the  top 

blanket   and    cover    Over    with,    the  of    each,   and    a    long    pole    is    put 

other.      ...      If  we   move  soon,  across  them,  and   upon    it  we   hang 

and    I    be    denied    the    pleasure    of  our  kettles,  and  under   it  we  build 

writing  to  you  at  home  for  a  while,  our  fires.      We  have  a  cook  for  the 

then  here  's   good    luck    in    the    in-  company,   who  cooks   coffee,   boils 

terim,  and    it:    1    live,  I    shall    con-  beef,    sa.lt  horse,  rice,  etc.,  and   we 

stanilv   think    of  you   all;   if   I   am  can   cool:    extra    dishes    ourselves-; 

shot  by  Jphnny  l\.cb,  be  sure  I  drop  he  has  a   cook-house  (a  lent),  with 

will]  face  to   the  io^\  fighting  like  a  all  his   ingredients,  kettles,  spiders, 

tiger,  yet  with  thoughts  of  home  in  etc.      lie    draws    our    rations    from 

my  mind."  the  quartermaster's  tent  in  our  regi- 

%l  Thursday  nb'ht.  merit,     and     the    quartermaster    of 

k*  October  30,  1S62.  each    regiment  of  a  brigade,  draws 

'•We   are    packing   up   to   leave;  feom    the    brigade    commissary.      . 

when:  we   go   to.  God  only   knows,  •      •      My  love  to  you  all  at  home, 

but   probably  towards   the   foe,  and  and  J    rejoice   that   1    am    contented 

1    hope  we   may    never    come    back  and  happy,    as   I    think  of  you    all 

until    we    have    made    our    election  to-night,    so     happy     in     the     little 

sure,  and  everything  Secesh  is  gone  'straw      cottage/       That     a     wish 

for,  and  they  be  numbered  with  the  nn'ght  bring  you    every  blessing,  is 

past.       On     every    hilltop    may    be  but    an    expression    of    my    sincere 

heard     preparations     for    breaking  feeling. 

eamP<  mu]  tiu'  hwKles  :uv  soumlifig.,  Note.— In   the  April   number  of 

the  men   singing,  and    altogether    it  tne  Bugle,  p.  161,  a  statement  was 

is    a    gala,   ripvel    scene:    you    can  made  bv   the  writer  with    reference 

hardly  imagine   it.      ]    am   a.    calm  to  the  burning   of  the   stores    about 

as  can   be,  and    1    fee!    hopeful    for  White   House,  Va.,  June   28,  1862, 

T     ,                          .  bv    a    detachment    01    the    JNmetv- 

tne    tuture.       1     Know    not    what    is  ,c-    ,    *i           \-     1      v    i       ,*\           \ 

tmrd    Mew     1  ork    vols,    (then    at- 

before  me,  km  if   i:  is  the  danger  of  tachc(l   to  the  provost  ^i'^''^-  Army 

the   battle,  depend    \i\^on  it    1    am  in  of    the    Potomac),  under  the    com- 

for  some  tail    Ihduing.      Bob    savs  mand  of  Lieutenant  \\  .  C.  Swain, 

he    has    looked  "out    for  >fodr  this  Qb.     B     of    that     regiment.       This 

.,    ,                      .      :        .      .  account  was  taken  from    the  history 

time,  and    I    can   vouch    lor    it,   bv  •    ,       N--           L1  -    ,           ,   • 

01    the    iNinetv-tiura,    and   is    some- 

lhe    U,k*    Of   his  well-lilled    haver-  what  -misleading.      The     inference 

sack;   mine    is    ditto.     Tell    father  irnVl'it    be    clearly   drawn     that    the 

we   are  *  living    and    learning,'  and  destruction  of   the   house  itself  was 
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the    act    of    Lieutenant    Swain,    or  before  the  stores  were  fired  by  him. 

done  by   his  order.      This   was   not  This   correction   is    made    sole!}'    in 

the  ease,  however,  as   the  mansion  defense    of  Lieutenant   Swain,  and 

was    burnincf    at    least    two     Hours  in  the  interest  of  historical  accuracy. 


HOW    I    RECOVERED    MY    SWORD. 
By  Brevet  Major  Henry  S.  Burrage. 

(Read  before  the  Maine  Commandery  of  the  Military  Order  of  the   Loyal  Legion  of  the  United 

State-,  December   ist,   1897.] 

The  circumstances  connected  with  paper    read   before   the   Command- 

mv   capture,  November  1,  1864.,  on  ery,  March  7,  jSSS. 

the  left  of  our   lines  at  Petersburg,  The    sword   which    1    carried    at 

Va.,    I    have    already    stated    in    a  the    time   of    my   capture  was    one 

Note. — The  circumstances  were  noon,  on  revisiting  his  line,  he  car- 
these  :  Major  Burrage,  36th  Massa-  ried  with  him  a  copy  of  the  Sunday 
chiasetts  Infantry,  was  brigade  offi-  Morning  Chronicle.  On  reaching 
cer  of  the  day,  and  among  other  in-  the  post  in  front  of  which  the  ex- 
structions  was  one  directing  him  if  change  had  been  made  in  the morn- 
aii  opportunity  offered  to  exchange  ing,  Major  Burrage  learned  that 
papers  to  do  so  and  to  bring  the  the  Confederate  officer  had  not  ap- 
pap'ers  to  brigade  headquarters.  In  peared.  Thinking  that  possibly  he 
a  wood  at  a  point  in  front  of  our  expected  to  be  called  out  from  his 
line  where  exchanges  had  taken  line,  Major  Burrage  at  length  un- 
place  almost  daily  ^ox  some  time,  a  folded  his  paper,  and  walking  down 
Confederate  was  in  waiting  when  the  wood  road,  soon  came  in  sight 
Major  Burrage  visited  his  line.  3  fe  oi  the  Confederate  outposts.  Hall- 
had  three  Richmond  papers,  and  ing,  he  waved  the  paper.  A  Con- 
Major  Burrage  only  a  single  \N-  ash-  federate  soldier  left  the  post  on  the 
ington  paper.  The  Confederate  road  as  if  to  report  to  an  officer. 
ottered  to  give  Major  Burrage  his  In  a  minute  or  two  the  soldiers  in 
three  papers,  if  in  addition  to  the  the  pits  on  the  road  arose,  leveled 
one  paper  he  would  bring  out  a  their  muskets,  and  an  officer  called 
Sunday  Morning  Chronicle  in  the  out,  "Come  in  or  we'll  tire."  Ma- 
afternoon.  This  Major  Burrage  jor  Burrage  supposed  that  alter  a 
agreed  to  do,  and  as  he  turned  to  word  of  explanation  lie  would  he 
go  back  to  his  line  lie  asked  the  permitted  to  return  to  his  lino,  but 
Confederate  who  he  was.  He  re-  after  some  investigation,  he  was  held 
plied  that  lie  was  the  major  of  the  a.s  a  prisoner.  A  few  weeks  later, 
Second  Mississippi.  Major  Bur-  near  the  point  where  Major  Bur- 
rage, on  completing  his  rounds,  rage  was  captured.  Captain  [  1.  O. 
carried  the  three  Richmond  papers  Dudley,  nth  Nev\  Hampshire  lu- 
te,) General  Curtin,  his  brigade  com-  fantry,  captured  Roger  A.  Pryor, 
mander  (isl  Brigade,  2d  Division,  in  retaliation  for  Major  Burcage's 
9th  Army  Corps),  and  in  the  after-  capture. 
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which  I  especially  valued,  as  il  was  Hon.  Josiah  Quincy.  The  writer, 
the  sword  which  f  held  in  my  hand,  a  resident  erf  South  Carolina,  stated 
enclosed  in  its  scabbard,  when  I  that  he  had  in  his  possession  the 
was  wounded  at  the  battle. of  Cold  sword  of  Lieutenant  William  II. 
Harbor,  juiie  3,  1864.  The  blood-  Hodgkins,  Thirty-sixth  Massacku- 
stains  on  the  scabbard  were-  not  setts  Vols.,  and  that  lie  would 
removed  at  the  time,  and  when  return  it  to  Lieutenant  Hodgkins  if 
later  I  discovered  them  I  let  them  living.  Major  Hodgkins,  .who  is 
remain,  it  being  my  purpose  to  well  known  in  Boston  in  military 
preserve  the  sword  as  a  memorial  and  political  circles,  was  an  officer 
of  a  day  which  would  have  to  me  in  my  regiment,  lie  lost  his  sword 
lite-long  memories.  But  the. officer  under  the  following  circumstances, 
who  was  in  command  of  the  Con-  while  the  regiment  was  in  East 
federate  picket-hue  at  the  point  Tennessee  in  the  autumn  of  1863. 
where  \  was  captured  demanded  Major  Hodgkins,  then  adjutant  oi 
mv  >\\o)d,  this  sword  which  I  dc-  the  regiment,  while  at  home  on 
sired  so  nine!'  to  keep.  I  reltic-  leave,  left  ids  sword  at  the  head- 
ta-ntly  handed  it  to  him.  and  at  the  quarters  of  the  regiment,  During 
same  time  1  expressed  my  mind  his  absence  Orderly  Sergeant  John 
somewhat  freely  on  account  of  what  K.  Fairbank,  of  Co.  K,  received  a 
I  regarded  as  had  faith  on  the  part  commission  as  second  lieutenant, 
of  the  Con '"('derates  in  making  the  and  as  lie  had  had  no  opportunity 
capture.  Believing  that  1  would  be  to  procure  a  sword  oi  his  own,  he 
returned  to' our  own  lines  as  soon  as  was  allowed  to  use  the  adjutant's 
[should  reach  an  officer  of  higher  sword.  At  the  battle  of  Campbell's 
rank,  and  relate  the  circumstances  Station,  about  sixteen  miles  below 
of  the  capture,  1  asked  the  name  KnoxviJle,  Nov.  30.  1863,  Lieutcn- 
of  the  officer  who  demanded  my  ant  Fairbank  was  wounded  in  the 
sword  in  Order  that  I  might  secure  leg,  as  we  were  falling  hack  from 
it  on  my  return  to  our  hues.  lie  the  crossroads  upon  our  mainline, 
gavr-  his  name  as  Captain  fames  the  enemy  pressing  us  heavily  at 
A.  Summers,  Co.  A,  33d  North  the  time.  Lieutenant  Fairbanks 
Carolina  .  Troops.  As  it  was  men  succeeded  in  bringing  hum 
finally  determined  that  1  should  be  with  them,  hut  Lieutenant  Hodg- 
held  as  a  prisoner  of  war.  my  ex-  kins's  sword  was  leit  on  the  held  in 
pectafion  oi'  a  release  was  not  real-  the  excitement  of  die  effort  to  save 
ized,  and  consequently  1  did.  not  Lieutenant  Fairbank  from  capture. 
recover  the  sword  which  was  taken  As  the  Confederates  advanced,  a 
from  me  at  the  time  of  mv  capture.  South  Carolina  soldier  found  the 
In  May  of  the  present  year,  in  swon}.  It  had  been  given  to  Lieu- 
one  of  the  issues  of  tiie  Boston  tenant  Hodgkins  by  the  Sunday- 
^journal,  a  letter  was  printed  ad-  school  of  the  First  Congregational 
dressed    to  the    Ma  cor    of    Boston,  church  in  Charlestown,  .Mass.,  and 
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had  engraved  upon  one  of  the  Miudij^sdokoi'gii,  Ky.., 
bands  the  name  of  Lieutenant  June  15,  '9.7. 
Modgkins  and  the  source  o'f  the  gift.  Po  the  Editor  of  the  Comihcr- 
Major  rlodgfcius  wrote  to  the  cial: — Having  seen  a  clipping ;  from 
person  in  South  Carolina  who  had  ;i  North  Carolina  paper,  that  Major 
addressed  Mayor  Qiiincy,  and  in  Henry  S.  Burrage  of  Maine  was 
dut-  time  "  received  his  long-lost  desiring  very  much  to  ascertain 
sword.  The  correspondence  I  had  whether  Captain  James  A.  Sum- 
with  Major  Hodgkins  in  reference  mers  of  Company  A,  Thirty-third 
to  his  sword  suggested  the  possibil-  North  Carolina  regiment,  was  still 
ity  that  I  might  also  find  and  re-  alive,  as  he  desired  to  recover  from 
cover  my  own  long-lost  sword,  and  him  a  sword  that  was  taken  from 
carlv  in  June  1  wrote  to  the  lion,  him  in  1864,  in  front  of  Petersburg,, 
Daniel  L.  Russell,  governor  of  when  he  was  captured  by  .Captain 
North  Carolina,  stating  the  circuni-  Summers,  1  thought,  perhaps, 
stances  under  which  the  sword  was  being  personally  acquainted  with 
taken  from  me,  and  asking  il  he  Captain  Summers,  who  lives  here 
could  give  me  the  address  of  Captain  in  Middlesborough,  Ivy.,  that  a 
Summers.  Governor  Russell  caused  communication  to  the  Commercial 
my  letter  to  be  published  in  some  of  might  assist  Major  Burrage  in  irac- 
the  papersof  the  state.  The  .Lund-  ing  down  the  long- lost  sword. 
mark,  a.  paper  published  in  States-  1  1  ave  held  a  full  and  complete 
ville,  among  others,  inserted  it  and  consultation  with  Captain  Summers, 
in  connection  with  its  publication  who  well  remembers  the  sword  in 
the  editor  suggested  that  perhaps  question  and  relates  the  incident,  as 
some  of  the  readers  of  the  paper  he  says,  almost  word  for  word,  that 
could  give  the  desired  information,  brought  about  the  arrest  and  capture 
In  a  few  days  the  Landmark  made  of  Major  Burrage  and  the  taking  of 
this  announcement:  "Mr.  T.  P.  his- sword  from  him.  But  I  regret 
Summers,  of  Snow  Creek,  this  to  sav  that  Captain  Summers  in- 
County,  says  Captain  James  A.  forms  me  that  lie  did  not  keep  the 
Summers  is  his  brother  and  he  is  sword,  from  the  fact  that  there  was 
now  living  at  Middlesborough,  Kv.  some  dispute  who  should  have  it, 
Mr.  Summers  does  not  know,  how-  whether  it  should  be  Captain  Sum- 
ever,  whether  or  not  his  brother  mers  or  another  officer  mimed 
has  die  sword."  Teague,  and  whose  initials  he  can- 
June  19,  die  following  letter  not  remember:  it  was  left  to  a 
appeared  in  the  columns  of  the  committee  which  decided  that 
Bangor  Commercial^  \\C\A\-k:>^(\  to  Teague  should  have  the  sword.  At. 
the  editoi  bv  F.  Ik  Goodwin,  Iwi..  the  time  of  the  capture  of  Major 
of  Middlesborough,  Kv.,  with  an  Burrage,  Teague's  home  was  in 
introductory  note.  In  the  letter,  Alexander  county,  N.  C.  Captain. 
Mr.  Goodwin  wrote :  Summers   also  informs   me  that   lie 
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Maine  is  mv  native  state,  Penob- 
scot county  my  home  county,  and 
Hudson    the    town     of    mv    birth, 


Dear  Sir:  Yours  in  regard  to 
sword  received.  The  officer  states 
the  circumstances  of  the  arrest  cor- 
rectly.    1   that  dav  was  in  charire 


I  would  have  written  directly  to 
Major  Barrage,  ii'  I  had  known  his 
postofrlce  address,  but  as  it  is  \ 
hope  that   mv    communication    will 


ne,  ana  actra 
striking   a    tree     and    exhibiting    a 
This  U-iler  was   reprinted  in  the     p.lper_      ,     dil.ected     a    subordinate 
Portland    Advertiser    of   }un<-    u.        ffi     r  .        w       t  ^ 


otherwise    it  might    not  have  come 
under  my  eye.  About  the  same  time 


1  Ie     came     and     surrendered      his 

sword,  but  claimed  it   was  not  fair. 

I  received  from  the  private  secretary     j  felt   m    one   sense  that  it  was  not 

of  Governor  Russell  of  North  Caro-     quite  ;U1(]   ordered    him   sent   Ullder 

hna  the  tollowing   note  :  guard  tQ  brigade  headquarters,  that 

State  of  North  Carolina,  the  question  might  be  determined. 

Executive   Department,  [  could  do  nothing  else  in  obedience 

Ra-ljsiqii,  June  17,  1897.  to  General  Lee's  orders.      I,  as  oili- 

Dear  Sir:    I  gave  your  letter  of     cerof  the  day,  and  the  subordinate, 

some   days    ago   to  the   papers   and     both  claimed  the  sword  in  question, 

seeniingly    with    favorable    results,     and  a  committee  was  appointed  to 


does  not   know  whether  Teague  is  Perhaps  the  enclosed  clipping  from 

living  or  dead,  and  that  he   has  not  the   Landmark    of    Statesville,    N. 

seen  or  heard  oi  him  since  tin::  close  C,  may  aid  you,  and  trusting  that 

of  the   war;    he  was   either   captain  it  may, 

or    lieutenant,    Summers    does    not  1  am,  very  truly  yours, 
remember  which.     1.  hope  you  will  Jos.  E.  Alexander, 
give  this  a  space  in  your  paper  that  Private  Secretary. 
Major   Bun-age   may   read   it,  as   it  Captain   Henry   S.  Barrage,    Port- 
may  aid  him  in  finding  Mr.  Teague  land.  Me. 

and  the  long-lost  sword. 

«,     T.      .-,  It   appears    that    a    copy    of    the 

b.   D.   Goodwin,  r        ,         ,     .         ,  .  .        l~  . 

.Landmark^   m    which   mv    letter   to 

The    note    to    the    editor    of    the  Governor '  Russell    was    published, 

Commercial  that   accompanied  this  was   gent  tQ   Captain   Summers   by 

letter  was  as  follow,  :  j    F   Arnsi^kK  g^  of  Statesville, 

"I    assure     you    that    I     have    a  X.  C,  to  whom   Captain    Summers 

warm  spot  in  my  heart  for  the  peo-  wrote  June  14,  1897,  as  follows: 
pie    of    Maine,    from   the  fact   that 


where  all    mv  peo  isle  now    live.     I 

,  ,  ....  ,         of  the  picket  line  oi  Lane  s  North 

ieel    under   great  obligation    to   the       ,  . 

.       Carolina  Lrmade.     About  that  time 
citizens   oi   mv    native   suite,   to   do  &     .  ' 

,  '  .,       the  exchange  oi  papers  had  become 

them    a   iavor   be   it  ever- so   small.  °  1    z 

so   common    that  General    Lee  had 

issued  an  order  forbidding  it.  The 
officer  in  question  advanced  to  with- 
in about  one   hundred    vards  of   mv 
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determine  who  should  have  it,  and  third  North  Carolina  regiment,  was 
they  decided  against  me.  I  now  the  commanding  officer  of  Lane's 
remember  the  name  of  only  one  Brigade  picket  on  the  occasion  and 
man  connected  with  the  whole  mat-  sent  the  Federal  officer  to  the  regi- 
ter  and  cannot  say  if  he  was  one  61  menial  headquarters.,  retaining  his 
the  committee  or  the  one  who  got  sword.  Lieutenant  Teague  also 
the  sword,  but  am  inclined  to  be-  claimed  the  sword,  and  was  so  pcr- 
Heve  that  he  got  thesword,  but  can-  sistent  in  Ids  demands  that  a  com- 
not  say  positively.  His  name  was  mission,  called  to  decide  whose  it 
Teague,  of  Alexander  county.  -  1  was,  awarded  it  to  him,  and  he  sent 
think  he  belonged  to  the  Seventh  it  to  his  home  in  Alexander  county, 
North  Carolina  regiment.  How-  N.  C,  as  he  afterward  stated. 
ever,  you  people  of  Statesville  will  Lieutenant  Teague  has  been  dead 
be  able  to  trace  him  if  lie  is  liv-  several  years.  If  Captain  Slim- 
ing and  obtain  the  desired  informa-  mers  cannot  supply  the  information, 
tion.  it  possibly  can  be  had  by  address- 
Yours  truly,  {Ug  Hon.  R.  E.  Linney,  Washing- 
J.  A.  Summers,  ton,  D.  C,  who  is  a  resident  of 
Ex-Captain  Company  A  .  Thirty-  Alexander  county,  a  personal  friend 
third  Regiment,  North  Carolina  0f  Lieutenant  Teague,  and  will 
Troops.  doubtless  be  able  to  refer  you  to 
The  following  letter,  which  I  re-  some  member  of  his  family,  and 
ceived  shortly  after  the  above  came  thus  £et  the  desired  intormatioii-,  as 
into  my  hands,  explains  more  fully  the  ^cidenl  referred  to  in  The 
the    ground    on    which    Lieutenant  Landmark   and   the   one  I   have   111 

Teague  claimed  m}   sword:  mind   are   vesy  1ikdv   the   S[line   af" 

fair.      If  yon  care  to  do  so,  1  would 

Mooresyille,  N.  C,  be  obliged  for  a   particular  account 

June  2T.  1897.  0f  the  capture,  stating  distance  from 

Dear    Sib  :   Tin,-    enclosed    clip-  Federal   and  Contederate  lines  and 

ping  from   The  Landmark,  publish-  did  the  one  demanding   the   surren- 

ed   at  Statesville,    N".  C,  recalls  to  der  advance   with   gnu  in   hand.      1 

my   mind   an    incident   that  i  rather  also  belonged  to  the  Seventh  North 

suspect  is   the   one   referred   to.      In  Carolina  regiment,  and   was  not  on 

the   winter   of    186.1,  Lieutenant  R.  duty  that  day,  but  heard  the  matter 

11.  Teague,   Company   K,   Seventh  talked  about  at  the  time,     lthi.uk  I 

North   Carolina    regiment,  captured  have   the  material    facts    about    cor- 

a  Federal  officer  \\  idle  endeavoring  rect,    but    have     forgotten     details, 

to  exchange   papers   in   front  of  the  and  on   this   account  the   incident  is. 

picket  of  the  Seventh   North  Caro-  invested   with   historical    interest    to 

lina     regiment,    on    the    Petersburg  me. 

lines   near  the  Jones'   house.      Cap-  Truly  yours, 

tain  Summers,  Company  A,  Thirty-  J.  S.  Harris. 
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In  mv  reply  to  this  letter,  I  gave  commission  was  Called,  and  in  ac- 
Caplain  Harris  an  account  of  the  cordaiice  with  its  judgment,  and 
circumstances  connected  with  my  very  properly  so,  as  Captain  Sum- 
capture,  and  received  from  hint  the  mens  had  neither  demanded  nor 
following  letter  in  answer,:  compelled  the  surrender,  the  sword 

was    given    to   Lieutenant    Teague 

Mcoresville,  N.  C,  and    by    him    sent    to    his    home   in 

June  29,  1S97.  Alexander  count}-,  N.   C,  with  the 

Major  Henry    S.   Burragc,    Port-  expressed  determination  of  keeping 

laud,  Me.:  it  as  long   as    he   lived.      The  affair 

__. .     _  .A  .    .  was  bv  many  at  the  time  regretted., 

My  Dear  Sir:   Kepi  yin£  to  your  ,     : 

.  *      Q  .    *       T  and  there    was  some   disposition    to 

very  kind  letter  of  the  24th  m'st.,  1  -,  .  „, 

.  -  ■  censure     Lieutenant      J  eague     for 

wish     to     repeat     somewhat     more  .      ,  .         ...'.,, 

.'  seemingly  acting   in   bad  iaitb,  but 
fullv  mv  first   statement:   that  hirst        ,        ./  .   .  ,     n    ,    .       ,     .   . 

■       •  when  it   transpired  that   he   had  m 
Lieutenant    li  .     11.     league,    Com.. 

&     '  no  way  enticed  the  hederal  officer 
pnnv    K,    Seventh    North    Carolina  ,  .    \.  .         ,  . 

1      ;  .  ^  ,  to  his   line,  then  Jus   action  was  ap- 

reinment,  captured  a  Federal  officer  ,    ,       ,.  ■. 

r\  \         .  ..  proved    bv   his  comrades    m   arms. 

in   front    o{   the  picket  of   his   rejji-  1      ,      \        ,  .  •  , 

and   also    by    his    regimental    com- 
ment on  the  Petersburg;  hues  in  the  ,  :      ,     ,  ,      T  . 

1  .  maimer.      As    before   stated,    Lieu- 

vicinity   of  the    lone-    house   m    the  .   rn  1         1  11 

*    .  ,       ,  ■  .  tenant    J  eague   has  been  dead  sev- 

earlv    winter  oi    1864.      Lieutenant  1  t  1  -n 

-  T  erai    years.      1  nope    you   will   s-uc- 

Teajnie  stated  that  the  officer  came  3  "  •  ,    c 

&  ....  ceed  m  recovering  your  sword,  tor 

within  easy  range  of   his   line,  dis-  -r  n    •         •   "  '     .-.    ,    •.,   v. 

1    can   well    imagine   that    it   has    a 

played  a  newspaper,  and  not  being         1       ,  ,1    ,         11       ,  ■•>  1 

1  *    '  fe  value  to  yon  that  could  not  possibly 

aware  of  any  previous  arrangement       ,,     1    ,  ,, 

-    J  ^  attach  to  any  oilier  person. 

in  regard  to  swapping  papers,  he  *  y 
very  naturally  supposed  that  the 
officer  approached  tor  purposes  of 
observation  and  acting  on  that  be-  It  will  be  seen  that  neither  Cap- 
lie!  lie  demanded  an  immediate  sur-  tain  Summers  nor  Captain  Harris 
render.  Captain  .Summers,  Conn-  makes  anv  mention  of  the  exchange 
pans  A,  Thirty-third  North  Caro-  of  papers  effected  in  the  morning 
Una  regime  nfr,  was  the  command-  of  the  day  on  'which  I  was  captured, 
ing  officer  of  Lane's  Brigade  pickel  and  I  accordingly  wrote  to  Captain 
and  happened  to  be  present,  and  Harris  asking  ii  Lieutenant  Teague 
assumed  charge  of  the  captured  was  in  command  of  his  regimental 
officer  arid  his  arms  by  virtue  of  his  picket  line  on  the  morning  Of  No- 
rank.  Lieu'tenanl  Teague,  Htidiiiji  vember  rst,  1864,  when  I  exchanged 
thai  Captain  Summers  was  disposed  newspapers  at  the  same  point  where 
to  retain  the  sword,  made  a  formal  1  was  captured  in  the  afternoon.  I 
demand  for  it,  and  to  decide  the  alsoi  asked  hi  m  other  Questions  which 
ownership,     as     between     them,     a  he  answered  in  the  following  letter : 


ours  sincere!  v, 
).  S.  Harris. 
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MooRESvTi.i.E,  N.  C,  Wooteft,  were  put  on  picket,  espec- 

Jiilv  6,  1S97.  ially  when  it  was  desirable  to  pene- 

Major   Hviiry  S.   Barrage^    Port-  trate    the    Federal     lines     and    get 

land,  31  c:  prisoners  for  purposes  of  informa- 
My  Dear  Sin  :  Your  very  inter-  tkm.  Ordinarily  the  picket  was  re- 
esting  letter  is  at  hand,  and  in  re-  lieved  from  9:30  to  10  a.  m.  To 
ply  would  say  that  Lane's  Brigade  your  first  question,  "Was  he 
was  made  tip  of  the  Seventh,  (Teague)  in  command  of  the  line 
Eighteenth,  Twenty-eighth, Thirty-  when  I  exchanged  at  that  time  (in 
third,  and  Thirty-seventh  North  the  morning)?"  Answer.  I  do 
Carolina  regiments.  At  the  time  not  know.  If  the  exchange  was 
referred  to,  it  occupied  the  Peters-  effected  before  9:30  or  10  o'clock 
burg  lines  on  either  side  of  the  road  in  the  forenoon,  it  is  very  probable 
leading  to  the  Jones'  house,  the  that  he  was  not  on  duty  at  the  time. 
Seventh  being  at  that  time  on  the  "  Did  General Heth's  courier  [Gen- 
right  of  the  brigade,  though  it  was  era!  Joseph  Davis's  courier,  with 
subsequent! y,  about  the  middle  of  whom,  as  I  have  since  learned,  I 
November,  transferred  to  the  left  exchanged  in  the  morning]  tell  him 
of  the  brigade,  where  it  remained  (Teague)  of  the  arrangement  he 
until  the  latter  part  of' February,  made  with  me?"'  Answer.  lie 
1865,  when  il  was  sent  on  detached  did  not.  "Also,  do  you  know  win 
service  to  North  Carolina.  Beyond  it  was  that  "General  Heth's  [General 
the  Jones'  house  in  the  direction  of  Joseph  Davis's]  courier  did  notcome 
Pegram's  and  tin/  Federal  line,  out  to  get  the  papers  in  accordance 
\h<-Yc  was  a  bodv  of  woodland  with  that  arrangement?'3  Answer. 
which  extended  along  the  front  of  I  do  not.  T  certainly  did  net  know 
tin-  line  held  by  Lane's  men — in  or  hear  of  any  understanding  in  re- 
places more  dense  now  and  then  gard  10  exchanging  papers  with 
jutting  out  further  into  the  open  General  Heth's  courier  or  any  one 
field— the  lefl  of  the  line,  being  in  else  en  that  occasion,  and  my  ih'M 
the  woods  altogether.  and  only  information  is  derived 
From  twenty  to  twenty-live  men  from  your  statement  in  regard 
were  detailed  daily  from  each  of  thereto,  and  1  doubt  not  bat  thai 
the  five  regiments  of  the  brigade  the  gallant  Teague  went  to  his 
for  picket  duty.  Each  regimental  grave  in  ignorance  of  any  such  ar- 
detail  was  commanded  bv  a  lieuten-  rangement.  I  heard  Lieutenant 
Lint.  The  details  when  assembled  Teague  relate  the  incident  more 
formed  the  brigade  picket,  which  than  once,  and  he  uniformly  told 
was  commanded  bv  a  commissioned  the  same  story  about  a  Federal  oili- 
ofheer — the  captains  oi  the  various  cer  coming  out  oi  the  woody  in 
regiments  in  turn  being  assigned  to  Iv^m  oi  his  picket  and  waving  a 
this  duty.  Occasionally  Lane's  paper.  At  a  loss  to  know  why  he 
Brigade  Sharpshooters,  under  Major  came    so    near,   and    naturally    sup- 
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posing  that  the   Federal  officer  was         Thinking    that     possibly    Captain 

out  to  see  the  Confederate  line,  he,  Summers  could  give  farther  informa- 

Teague,  demanded  and  compelled  lion,  I  now  wrote  to   R  D.  Goodwin, 

ids  surrender.      i    said   in    a    former  Esq.,  of    Middlesborotigh,    Ky.,   who 

coniniiinication   that  the   affair   was  replied  as  follows  : 
by  many  regretted  at  the  time,  ami 

'  .      *  ,.  .    .  MlDDLESBOROUGH,   ]\V.,    Tilly     I,    Q7. 

that  there  was    some    disposition    to  .  .  ■■*' 

censure  Lieutenant  Teagtie.      This  Major   Henry  S.   Burr  aye,  Portland, 
was  due   to  a  false    impression    that         Mc.  : 

he  had  induced  the  Federal  officer  Dear  Sir:  Your  letter  of  inquiry 
to  come  near  his  line  in  order  to  was  duly  received,  and  in  replv  I  will 
capture  him.  This  was  easily  dis-  say  that  I  would  have  answered  he- 
proved  by  Teague  .and  his  friends,  fore,  but  Captain  Summers  has  been 
and  his  action,  as  heretofore  stated,  in  Nashville,  Tenn.,  attending  the 
was  approved  by  his  comrades  in  Confederate  reunion,  consequently  I 
arms,  and  also  by  his  regimental  have  been  unable  to  get  an  interview 
commander,  and  it  is  a  pleasure  to  with  him  ;  but  he  has  at  last  re- 
rae  at  this  late  day  that  you  do  not  turned  and  an  opportunity  has  pre- 
allege  any  unfair  action  on  his  part,  sented  itself  for  an  interview,  and  I 
As  to  mvself  [in  answer  to  an  in-  have  got  all  the  information  that  I 
quiry  of  my  own  ]  ]  entered  the  ser-  possibly  could  from  him. 
vice  as  a  private  in  Company  B,  Sev~  In  reply  to  your  fust  question,  Tic 
enth  N.'C.  Regiment,  June,  1861,  was  sa)'s,  that  he  was  on  duty  in  the 
promoted  second  lieutenant  June  27,  morning  if  his  memory  serves  him 
1862,  first  lieutenant  March, 1862, cap-  correctly,  and  he  was  the  first  officer 
tain  of  same  company  May  3,1863,  and  on  duty  for  the  day,  and  also  there 
retained  this  rank  to  the  surrender.  was  no  purpose  in  your  capture  ;  in 
.  Colonel  R.  Y.  Cowan,  Thirty-third  other  words  he  had  no  special  orders 
N.  C.  Regiment,  commanded  Lane's  to  arrest  you;  he  was  simply  carry- 
brigade  from  the  latter  part  of  Octo-  ing  out  the  order  of  General  Lee, 
be.,  1864,  to  about  the  middle  01  issued  late  the  day  before,  that  no 
December,  1864.  I  can  readily  see  more  papers  should  be  exchanged, 
why  Captain  Summers  sent  the  cap-  and  you  being  the  first  one  that  at- 
tured  officer  to  Colonel  Cowan,  but  I  temp-ted  to  make  the  exchange,  it 
am  at  a  loss  to  know  win-  lie  was  in  was  his  duty  under  the  order  to 
turn  sent  to  General  Heth  instead  of  make  the  capture.  lie  says  that  he 
General  Wilcox,  the  division  com-  thought  at  the  time  it  was  very  hard 
mamler,  unless  it  was  because  of  on  your  part  from  the  fact  that  yon 
General  Heth's  connection' with  the  were  unaware  that  such  an  order  had 
affair  through  Ins  courier,  been  issued  by  General  Lee  or  any 
li  you  get  your  sword,  let  me  ot  the  officers  on  the  Union  side 
know,  please.  Captain  Summer:-,  requests  me  to 
Sincerely  yours,  inform  you  by  tins  letter  that  he  has 
f.   S.   Harris.  received   your  letter,  and   that  he  has 
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written   to  North   Carolina   to   see   if  will  give   if  it   is   in    my  power  to  do 

he  can   get   any  further   information  so.    and    I    have    sent    for    the    paper 

in  regard  to  the  sword,  and  as  soon  Captain    Hill    refers   to    in    his  letter 

as   he   hears  from  there,  lie  will  write  and  will    forward   it   to  you  when   re- 

to  you  giving  you   all   the  facts  that  ceived.       I    am    glad    to    know    that 

led  to  your  capture  and  the  taking-  of  time  has  dea.lt  kindly  with  you. 
the  sword,  and  how  it  happened  thai  Very  respectfully, 

he  did  not  retain   possession  of  it,  as  J.  A.   Scmmkks. 

near  as  he  can   remember  it.      Hop- 

ing  you  will   succeed  in  getting  the         W*  7,  Captain  J.   S.   Harris  sent 

long  lost  sword,  u>  me  the  Mlwng  note:    "I  send 

I  am  truly  yours,  Pnnted    sllP .  from     T/,e    Und«mrk 

'  _    _     _  which    explains    itself.       Captain    N. 

r.   D.  Goodwin.  _     .  ■  ',    r>  rr 

A.    Pool     commanctea    company    K. 

The   person   in   North   Carolina,  to  Seventh    North    Carolina    Regiment, 

whom   Captain   Summers  wrote,  was  and   Lieutenant    R.    H.    Teague   was 

Captain     A.    A.    Mill,    Company    G,  &is    first    lieutenant"       The    printed 

Seventh    North    Carolina    Regiment,  slip  was  as  follows  : 
who,  writing  from  Taylorsville,  N.  CM 

_  '  „  .  ,  '  CAPTAIN    BURKAGES    SWORD. 

July  7,  1897,  said  : 

"Captain     Teague,    to    whom    the  Th>'   Landmark    finds    it    for   him, 

sword  was  delivered,  is  dead,  also  his  Il:  is  it!  a  Masonic  Lodge  in  Missouri, 

wife,  and  I  could  strike  no  trace  of  it  where    it    was     carried     by    Captain 

till   yesterday.      Captain   N.  A.   Pool,  Pool,  who  obtained   it  from   Lieuten- 

Company   K,   Seventh    Regiment,  N.  ant  Teague,  of  Alexander. 

C.  T.,  who  is  now  a  resident  of  Texas,  To  the  Editor  of  the  Landmark: 
through  his  brother,  W.  A.  Pool,  set-         My  brothc!.    Captain    N.  A.   Pool, 

ties   the  question.      If   you    take    The  {.    a01iCted    with    rheumatism    in    his' 

/••"'",/"/''rA•    )?0L1    wi]1   see    the   piece;  hands   and   arms  s0    that   be   cannot 

if   not.  Captain    Pool    says  he  left  the  wrhe?  and  he  aske,:1   me  t0  write   you 

sword  at    Belton,  Cass  county,  Mo.,  some  facts  ;„  answer  to  the  inquiry 

with   ^the    Masonic    Lodge    at    that  of    Captain     Henry    S.    Rurrage,    of 

Place-  Portland,  Me.,  concerning  his  sword. 

In  forwarding  Captain   1 1  id's  letter,  The    inquiry    was    in    your    issue    of 

Captain   Summers  wrote  as  follows:  the    nth   of   June.      My   brother  was 

captain     of     Company     K.     Seventh 


1N< 


>rth    Carolina    troops,   as    many    o 


Middlesborough,  Kv.,  July  ii,  1897. 

Major  Henry  S.  Burrwje:  Vour  readers  know,  and  R.  H.  Teague, 

Deak  Sir  :   1    inclose  you  a   letter  deceased,  late  of  Alexander   county, 

from  Captain   A.  A.  Hill   of  Taylors-  N.  C,  was  his  first  lieutenant.     These 

villr,  N.  C,  with   whom    1    have  been  are  the  facts  as  related  by  my  brother, 

corresponding  in  regard  to  the  sword,  and  be  can  come    near*  r  telling  what 

That  locates   the  sword.     Any  more  occurred    every   day   during   the   war 

information    thai    you    may    want,    J  than  an}'  man  I  ever  met. 
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The  general  (A.  P.  Hill)  bad  said  it  was  the  one  he  captured  with 
issued  very  strict  orders  forbidding  the  Federal  officer.  Brother  took  it 
the  exchange  of  papers,  and  com-  and  carried  it.  with  him  to  Missouri, 
manding  Ids  men  to  capture  every  While  living  in  Missouri  they  organ- 
Federal  officer  who  offered  an  ex-  ized  a  Masonic  Lodge  at  Bel  ton,,  in 
change.  So  upon  the  day  mentioned  Cass  count.}',  and  lie  let  them  have 
by  Captain  Barrage,  November  i,  that  sword  for  the  tyler's  use.  Brother 
1S64,  Captain  James  A.  Summers  left  Missouri  in  1S74  and  came  to 
was  officer  of  the  picket  line  of  Texas,  where  he  has  lived  ever  since, 
his  brigade,  and  Lieutenant  R.  11.  and  his  address  is  Captain  X.  A.  Pooh 
Teague,  of  Company  K,  Seventh  Mansfield,  Tarrant  Co.,  Texas.  lie 
North  Carolina,  was  lieutenant  and  says  the  sword  was  in  the  Masonic 
in  command  of  the  pickets  from  the  Lodge  at  Belton,  Cass  county.  Mo,, 
Seventh  Regiment.  During  the  day,  when  he  left  there  and  he  supposes 
a  Federal  officer  showed    himself  be-  is  there  yet. 

tween     the     lines,    and     in     front    of         Captain  Fool   sends   regards  to   all 

Lieutenant      Teague,     to     exchange  his  old  comrades   in   arms   in   North 

papers.       He    was     no     sooner    seen  Carolina  and.  elsewhere.      He  is  very 

than  Teague  ordered  him  arrested  in  much   afflicted    now  :    is    confined    to 

obedience     to      orders.       Lieutenant  his   room   all   the  time  with   rheuma- 

Teague  delivered  the  officer  with  his  tism. 
sword    to    Captain    Summers,  which  W.   A.   Fool. 

was     his    duty.      Captain     Summers  Mansfield,  Texas,  June  30,  1 S97. 

sent    the    prisoner    to    the    superior 

officer   but    kept    his    sword.      When  Captain  Harris,  in  his  note  of  July 

Lieutenant  Teague  learned  that  Cap-  7,  referring  to  this  letter,  adds,  "The 

tain     Summers     had     the     sword    he  statement    that    Teague    carried    the 

claimed   that   if  it    did   not  follow  the  sword   the  rest  of   the  war,  etc..  is,  I 

prisoner   he   was   entitled    to    it,   and  think,  a  mistake,  as  he  sent  it  home 

petitioned  General  Lane  for  an  order  at  the  time,  and  I  distinctly  recollect 

o'iyuig  hjm  the  sword.     General  Lane  hearing  him  say  so  ;   but  that  is  not 

thereupon  appointed   some  officers  of  material.     Captain  Pool  is  an  honor-' 

the    brigade    to    hear    evidence    and  able    gentleman    and    his    statement 

decide   the  matter.       They  gave    the  can   be  relied   on.      If   J   mistake   not 

sword  to   Lieutenant    Teague  and  he  lie   commanded    bus    regiment  at   the 

carried    it    the    res'    of    the    war,  and  time  of  the  capture." 
brought    it    home    with    him.       After  At    one  other  point,  as   appears   in 

the  war  closed,   and   just    before   my  an  earlier  letter  from  Captain  Harris, 

brother    Let    Alexander    county,    lie  Captain    Pool   is    in    error.       General 

and    Lieutenant   Teague   had   a   busi-  Lane   was    not     in     command    of   his 

ness   transaction    and    Teague   fell   in  brigade  at  the  time  of  the  capture,  but 

his    debt.     Teague    said    he   did    not  Colonel    Cowan    of   the    Thirty-third 

have    the    money    to    pay    and    asked  North   Carolina  Regiment,  in   the  ab- 

my  brother   to    take    his   sword,  and  sence  of  General  Lane. 
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Soon  after  receiving  the  above 
■note  fiom  Captain  Harris,  I  received 
the  following  leiter  : 

State  of    North  Carolina, 
Adjutant-General's    Office. 

Raleigh,  July  9,  1897. 
Major  11.  S.  Burrage,  Portland,  Me.: 

Dear  Sir: — Your  letter  to  Gov- 
ernor Russell,  June  2d,  1897,  having. 
been  referred  to  me  for  the  purpose 
of  securing  the  information  you  de- 
sired concerning'  the  sword  captured 
with  vou  during  the  war,  has  had 
careful  attention  and  investigation. 
1  air,  glad  to  say  that  the  result  has 
been  successful  to  the  extent  that 
the  present  location  of  the  sword  has 
been  discovered,  and  I  trust  that  you 
will  now  be  able  to  secure  a  relic 
which  you  no  doubt  prize  very  highly. 
I  would  suggest  that  von  write  to 
the  Master  of  Masonic  Lodge  at 
Helton,  Mo.,  and  no  doubt  he  will  be 
happy  to  return  the  sword  to  its 
rightful  owner.  I  enclose  letter  and 
clipping  which  throws  light  on  the 
subject,  and  which  will  prove  inter- 
esting as  to  the  details  of  vour 
capture.  Such  pleasant  incidents 
as  these  regarding  the  return  of 
valued  and  sacred  relics  of  the  war 
are  of  frequent  occurrence  both 
in  the  North  and  the  South,  and 
they  speak  in  thunder  tones  the 
disappearance  of  all  feeling  of  bit- 
terness caused  by  the  great  con- 
flict, and  assure  us  of:  the  return 
and  complete  restoration  of  that  holy 
bond  of  brotherhood  and  common  in- 
terest that  so  closely  unites  all  our 
people. 

Accept    my    kindest    regards     and 


best  wishes  for    the  successful  issue 
of  the  matter. 

Very  truly  yours, 

E.  G.  Harrell, 
Qu  arternia  ster-  Gen  e  rat, 
North  Carolina   State  Guard. 

On  receiving  the  information  com- 
municated by  Captain  Pool  1  wrote 
at  once  to  the  Masonic  Lodge  at 
Belton, '  Mo.  At  my  request,  Hon. 
J  o s i a h  1' I .  D r u m  m o n d  of  P 0 1 1 1  a n d 
also  sent  a  communication  to  the 
lodge.  In  reply  to  my  note.  1  received 
the  following  : 

Belton,  Mo.,  July  14,  1807. 
Henry  S.  Bur-rage,  Portland,  Me.  : 

Dear  Sir  : — Your  letter  of  inquiry 
concerning  your  lost  sword  was  re- 
ceived and  noted.  I  have  talked 
with  some  of  the  older  members  of 
our  lodge,  and  I  am  confident  that 
the  sword  is  yours.  I  will  bring  the 
matter  before  our  lodge  at  our  next 
meeting  and  will  then  inform  you 
fully  of  our  art  ion  in  the  matter. 

C.  W.  McKown,  Secretary, 
Belton  Lodge  iVo.  ##,  A.  F.  cf  A,  M. 

Meanwhile,  wishing  to  learn  more 
concerning  my  capture,  especially  as 
Captain  Harris  and  Captain  Summers 
could  give  me  no  information  with 
reference  to  the  exchange  of  papers  in 
the  morning  of  the  day  of  my  capture, 
I  wrote  to  General  Harry  Heth,  one 
of  the  Confederate  officers  to  whom  I 
was  taken  after  my  capture,  and  into 
whose  hands,  as  1  learned  some  years 
ago.  came  the  papers  winch  ]  ex- 
changed at  that  time.  General  Heth. 
is  at  present  a  member  •-.>{  the  Antie- 
tam  Pat  tie  Ground  Commission,  and 
his  answer  was  as  follows  : 


66 


HOW   I   RECOVERED    MY   SWORD. 


Washington*,  D.  C,  July  10.  "97.  your  capture.    1  am  sorry  J  was  short 

Major    UeJury    S.    Burrti</e,     Oxford  to  you  when  you  were  brought  before 

Rnii./in;;*  Portlands  A/<-.:  me;      I  do  not   now  recall    that   I    had 

Dear  Si k  : — Yours  of  the  1st  just.  anY    designs    on   your    lines    at    that 


was     amy    received. 


v 


011    1 


ss'sibiv     ^rnc-  though  I  may  have  had 


v 


ery  trulv  yours, 


know  that  an  order  was  issued  on 
our  side  while  we  wore  around  H.  Hiriin 
Petersburg,  1864-5,  prohibiting  the  When  I  was  brought  to  General 
exchange  of  papers.  The  man  you  Heth/s  headquarters  after  my  cap- 
exchanged  papers  with  was  not  a  fure,  I  was  told  that  he  was  visiting 
commissioned  officer  as  represented  his  picket  line,  and  it  was  an  hour 
to  you,  but  was  a  courier  at  General  or  so  before  he  returned.  He  was 
Joseph  Davis's  headquarters.  Why  at  once  informed  of  my  capture,  and 
he  d)d  not  return  and  meet  you  as  he  sent  for  me.  I  found  him  in  a  some- 
promised,  J  do  not  know,      The  party  what  ruffled  state  of  mind   and  with- 


mom    you     wore     cantered    was 


out 


iem-nrg  to    my    story,   he    san 


probably  the  "  officer  of  the  day  "  in-  «  There  is  no  interco'urse  between  my 

specring    the     picket      lines.        The  people    and    your    people.     You   will 

courier   you   exchanged   papers  with,  be   held  as  a   prisoner   of   war/'      He 

falsely  represented  himself  as  a  major  then  sent  me  to   General  A.  P.  Hill, 

in  the  Second    Mississippi.      I  do  not  In  the  investigation  of  the  case  made 

now    recollect    the     circumstance    of  by   General     Hill,  the    latter  was    in- 

your  having    been   sent    to   my  head-  formed  by  General   Heth    that   there 

quarters,  but   I  have  no  doubt  of   the  was   firing  on   that   part    of  the    line 

fact  that  you  were  so  sent,  and  that  1  that    morning   and    that    he.  General 

fofwarded  you  to  General  A.  P.  Hill's  Heth.  was  of   the  opinion  that  I   was 

headquarters.       The     man      yon     ex-  out    under    the   guise    of    exchanging 

changed       papers      with      was       shot  papers,  looking  the  ground  over  pre- 

through    the   head   when   behind   our  paratory  to  an  attack   on  the   Gonfed- 

breastworks     neai      Hatcher's     Run.  erate  line  at    that  point,  in  retaliation 

The    trouble  was,  you  were  deceived  for  the  capture  of  the  picket  line  of  the 

by  the  courier,  a  private  in   the   Sec-  Second  Corps  a  night  or   two   before 

ond     Mississippi,     who     represented  by   Mahone.     For  many  years  I  have 

himself  as  a   major  of  that  regiment,  had   a   suspicion  that   General   Heth, 

On   investigation    it    was    discovered  at  the  time  of    my  capture,  was  en- 

that  this  major  had  been  absent  from  gaged     in    making    preparations    for 

his     regiment     for     several     months,  repeating  Mahone's  success,  and  that 

hence.  I    presume.  Generals    Lee  and  his  ruffled   state  of  mind   on  learning 

Hill  thought  your  story  a  fabrication,  of  my  capture,  was  occasioned  by  the 

and   thought   you    had   other  designs  fact   that   any  attempt   in   that  direc- 

than    an   exchange   0!    papers    in   ap-  tion    on   his    part  would    be   likely   to 

preaching    our     lines.        I     recollect  fail    on     account    of    the     increased 

Pryor     being     captured    a    few    days  watchfulness  of  our   pickets,  by  rea- 

after    you    ware,    in     retaliation     for  son   of  my  capture.      In   my  letter  to 
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O 


General    H-eth,    I   asked   him    if    this  nicanon.    During  the  winter  of  [864.' 

was    not     the     fact.     Geneva]    Hill's  I   was   often   in    command    of    Lane's 

staternent,  \yhich    is    on    file    in    the  Brigade   picket,  and    no   exchange   of 

War    Department  at  Washington,  is  papers  was  ever    made  on    that  line 

certainly    significant,  as    is    also    the  (Lane's)  while    I  was   on   duty  to    my 

[act    referred    to   by  Captain    Harris,  knowledge.        Colonel       Robert      V. 

that  at  the  time  of  my  capture  I  was  Cowan.        Thirty-third        Regiment, 

sent  to  General  Heth  instead  of  Gen-  North    Carolina    Troops,    then    tern- 

oral  Wilcox.     Furthermore,  it  will  be  porarily  commanding  Lane's  Brigade, 

noticed  that  in  several  of  the  letters  died   some    eight    or  ten    years    ago. 

I  have  given,  it  is  stated,   that  orders  After  the  war   he  practised   medicine 

had   been    issued    by  General   Lee  or  in   Statesville,  N.  C,  where  he  died, 

General  Hill  forbidding  the  exchange  and   where    his   widow    still     resides. 

of  papers.      Why,  then,  was  General  If  you  succeed  in  getting  your  sword, 

Joseph    Davis's     courier    allowed     to  I  would,  like  to  know  a  bo  tit  it. 

make  an  exchange  on  the  morning  of  Very  truly  yours, 

my  capture,  unless  for  a  purpose  ?  J.   S.   Harris, 

1  think  there  can  be   no  doubt    but 
that    General    Lee    issued     such     an  Meanwhile   1    was  anxiously  aw  ait- 
order.      The    above   mentioned    writ-  ing  the  action  of  Helton  lodge.      The 
ers    insist    upon    it.      Colonel    Ains-  desired   information    came   at  length 
worth,  chief  of   the    record    and    pen-  in  the  .following  note : 


sion    office   at    Washington,  however 


says  that  no  such   order 


be  found 


Helton,  M6.,  Aug.  26,  1897. 
Henry    S.   Burrar/e,   Esq.,  Portland, 


on  the  files  of  that  office.  But,  as 
General  Heth  in   communicating  this 

information  says,  '*  The  Confederate 
records  on  hie  in  Washington  are 
very     incomplete."      Captain     Harris     ter   referred    to   therein   was   brought 


Me.: 

Dear   Sir:     Your    communication 
of  8-18,  1S97,  duly  noted.     Tim  mat- 


eaves  this  added  information  : 

Mooresviele,  N.  C.yjuly    14,  '97- 
Major  lienry    S.  Barrage,  Portland, 
Mr.: 

My  Dear  Sir  : — Yours  of  July  10th 
at  hand,  and  in  reply  would  say  that 
1  am  unable  to  give  you  information 
in  regard  to  why  the  exchange  (in 
the  morning)  was  allowed,  and  do 
not  know  who  was  responsible.  I 
certainly  have  no  knowledge  of>  and 
never  heard   of,  any  collusion   on  the 


before  the  lodge  at  the  last  meeting, 
and  from  the  best  information  ob- 
tainable the  sword  and  scabbard  now 
in  possession  of  the  lodge  is  the  one 
you  arc  looking  up.  The  lodge  by 
unanimous  consent  relinquished  all 
claims  and  the  property  now  awaits 
vour  pleasure.  How  do  you  wish  it 
sent  ? 

Respectfully, 

J.  T.  Blair. 

1  at  once  wrote  to  Mr.  Blair,  who 


part  of  any  one  in   connection    with     is  cashier  of  the  bank  ot   Belton,  and 
the  affair  referred  to  in  your  comma-     September  9  he  wrote: 
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"Dear   Sir:     I  this  morning-  sent  Portland,  Me., 

your  sword   by  Adams's    express.      I  September  15,  1897. 

trust    yau    will    receive  the   same  in      TJ         n      .  7    ,      .,        7.    n  ,, 

J         ,,  lion.  Daniel  L.  JCussell,  (xovernor  oj 


Merrill  Carolina 


good  order. 

The  sworcl  came  into  my  hand:,  on 

the  morning  of  September  1,4.      lias-  Mv   Dear   S'.r:     Yesterday    I   re- 

tily  I  removed  the  wrapper.     There  ceived  my  long-lost  sword.     I  enclose 

was    no   doubt    as    to   the   identity  of  an   account  of  the   same  which    may 

the  sword.     The  blood-stains   on 'the  be     of     interest    to    you.     You     can 

scabbard   were    still   there.      Happily  hardly  imagine  with  what   feelings   1 

the   tyler  of  Belton   lodge  had   made  took   the   sword   again    in   mY   hands 

no  effort  to  keep  the  brass  mountings  after  so  many  years.      War-time  mem- 

in  a  polished  state.      It  was  the  long-  ories  crowded  upon   me,  and  upon  its 

lost    sword,    which  until     recently  I  scabbard  were  still  the.  stains  of  blood 

had    not    expected    to  see    aeain,  re-  which  came  from  a  wound  1  received 

stored       after       nearly      ihTy-three  at    the    Battle    of     Cold     Harbor.     I 

years    of    vicisitude    and    wandering  wish    l0    tbank  >'ou  and  a]]   tbe   other 

The  feelings  with  which   I  looked  North  Carolina  friends,  among  them 

upon    the    sword   can    easily    be    im-  Quartermaster  General    Haired,    for 

agincd.     I    had    not     seen 'it    since  aid   and   assistance   in   my  search  for 

November  1,  1864.     I  bought  it  while  the   sword.     If  I   had    not  recovered 

at   home   in    Boston    after   the  Vicks-  thc    sword    1    *hoidd   h«vc  been  well 

bin  g  campaign  and  carried  it  through  rePaid  ^r  my  trouble  by  the  interest- 

the  East  Tennessee  campaign  in  the  ing  and    most  kindly  letters  which   I 

autumn  and  winter  of  1863-Tu.     Re-  received   and    especially    by  the  evi- 

joining    the    Army  of     the    Potomac  chances    they    furnished    that  we  are 

with  my  regiment  at  the  Battle  of  the  brothers,     members    of    a    common 

Wilderness     I    carried    it    till   I    was.  country,   and    in    heart   and    purpose 

wounded    at    Cold    Harbor,    June    3,  under  one  hag. 

rS6ip  Returning  to  my  regiment  at  Of  course  I  did  not  forget  the 
Petersburg:  about  the  middle  of  Sen-  Statesville  Landmark,  and  the  letter 
tember,  1  was  with  the  regiment  until  winch  I  wrote  in  acknowledgment  of 
my  capture,  November  1.  How  my  indebtedness  for  valuable  assist- 
many  war-time  memories  clustered  ance  that  paper  published  with  the 
about  that  sword  it  would  take  me  heading,  "Major  Burrage  Gets  His 
long  to  tell.  Sword.  He  thanks  the  Landmark 
I  devoted  a  daw  to  thc  aeknowl-  for  helping  him  recover  it,"  and  with 
eclgment  of  my  indebtedness  to  Tel-  this  introduction:  "'Our  readers 
ton  lodge  and  the  many  Confederate  will  recall  that  some  months  ago  the 
officers,  newspapers,  and  officials  in  Landmark  published  an  item  stating 
civil  life  whu  had  aided  me  in  the  re-  that  Male;  Barrage,  an  ex- Federal 
covery  of  the  sword.  'To  the  gov-  soldier  of  Portland,  Me,,  desired  to 
emor  of  North  Carolina  I  wrote  as  recover  a  sword  that  had  been  cap- 
follows:  tiired   from    him  dining  the  war  by  a 
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Confederate  soldier  from  North  Car- 
olina, and  that  finally  the  sword  was 
located  through  a  letter  to  the  Land- 
mark from  Captain  N.  A.  Pool,  of 
Mansfield,    Texas.       Major     Bur-rage 


now  has  hi: 


•  rd.  and   ti 


ie  toiro' 


letter  from  him   to    the  Lanchrtark  is 

of  interest." 

Especially  interesting"  to  me,  and  I 
am  sure  you  also  will  be  interested  in 
it,  was  the  note  I  received  from  Gen- 
eral Harry  Heth.  dated  Washington, 
September  27,  1807.      He  wrote: 

'■Dear  Major:  Yours  of  the  17th 
of  September  was  received.  I  am 
glad  to  learn  that  you  recovered  your 
long-lost  sword.  I  hope  you  will 
never  have  occasion  to  draw  it  again. 
One  war  Mich  as  ours  was  is  sufficient 
for  a  life-time." 


I  am  sure  we  can  all  respond  to 
these  cordial  words  of  General  Heth 
in  the  same  fraternal  spirit  which 
characterizes  them.  Indeed  the  most 
noteworthy  thing  in  the  extended 
correspondence  connected  with  this 
affair  is  the  absence  of  any  feeling  of 
bitterness  on  the  part  of  those  who 
once  wore  the  gray.  Only  the  kind- 
liest expressions  of  interest  and  good- 
will came  to  me  from  those,  who  were 
on  the  Other  side,  affording  delightful 
evidence  that  the  men  who  fought  the 
battles  of  the  South  a  generation  ago 
recognize  the  fraternal  bond  which 
now  unites  us.  We  are  no  lore  . 
enemies,  but  citizens  of  a  common 
country,  that  extends  from  the  At- 
lantic to  tine  Pacific,  and  from  the 
lakes  to  the  Gulf  of   Mexico. 
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The  fourth  annual  encampment  of  Col.  J.  Edward   Nye,  adjutant  gen- 

the     Department    of     Maine.     Union  eral. 

Veterans'  Union,    assembled    in  City  Colonel    \Y.   S.  Norcross,  surgeon 

hall,  Old    Town,  at   10  o'clock,  Octo-  general, 

ber  27.  1097.  Colonel   Olin   B.  Bridge,  inspector 

Encampment  opened  in  due   form,  general. 

General    M.  A.  Murphy,   department  Executive      Committee  —  W.      S. 

commander,  presiding.  Noves,  Charles  O.  Wadsworth.  Frank 

On    motion     of     Comrade     W.    S.  E.  Goss. 
Noves,     voted      that     the     Executive  Aids    de     Camp — B.     E.     Frazier, 
Committee  and  adjutant  general  be  a  Delance    Young,   Charles    O.  Wads- 
committee  on  credentials.  worth.  Horace  S.  Hobbs.O.  P.  Martin. 

The   committee    reported    the    fon  Sheridan   Command    No.    1  —  Dele- 
lowing  officers  and  delegates  present:  gates,  C.  Harris,  W.  S.  Noyes.  Henry 

Major  General  Michael  A.  Murphy,  I.     Lord,     O.     Rollins,    and     G.     B. 

department  commander.  Boothby. 

Brigadier     General     John     A'.     P.          My-rick     Command    No.    2- Dele- 
Johnson,  first  deputy  commander.  gate,  William  B.  Goodwin. 

Brigadier  General  George  M.    Eov-  N.  j.    Jackson    Command   No.  4 

eringi  second  deputy  commander.  Delegate.  George  W.  Leathers. 


7° 
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Sedgwick  Command  No.  5— Col- 
o  n  e  1  D  e  1  a  1 1  g  e  Y  o  1 1  \  \  g, —  D  e  1  c  g  a  t  e  s 
Charles  S.  Emerson.  William  t. 
E.ustis,  Royal  M.  Mason,  Horatio  B. 
Sawyer,  George  F.  Rollins,  Alonzo 
F.  Moniil. 

Calvin  Boston  Command  No.  6 — 
Delegates,  Charles  O.  Wads  worth, 
W.  W.  Livermore,  D.  M.  Dole. 

At  wood  Crosby  Command  i\o. 
10— Colonel  George  M.  Lovering, 
Delegate  William  I.  To  woe. 

Davis  Tillson  Command  Xo.  12 — 
Colonel  M.  M.  Parker,  Delegates 
W.  H.  Simmons.  J.  P.  Ciiley.  C.  O. 
Weutwarth.. 

Madison  Libby  Command  No. 
15 — Delegate  Morey  Millikeh, 

Custer  Command  No.  16 — Colonel 
John  G.  Herring,  Delegates  W.  W. 
Warren.  O.  P.  Martin,  L.  H.  Wash- 
burn, A.  P.  Buck,  John  K.  Robbins. 

Elisha  H.  Jones  Command  No. 
17— Delegates,  Francis  P.  Hall,  S.  S. 
Sawyer.  G.  W.  White,  E.  C.  Swett, 
C.  H.  French. 

Goi-ham  A.  Folsom  Command  No. 
iS—  Colonel  Olin  B.  Bridge,  Dele- 
gates (jreorge  F.  Clark,  R.  M.  Wood- 
man, J.  P.  Woodman,  E.  S.  Tozier, 
M.  V.  3<eed. 

Abrafa-ara  Lincoln  Command  No. 
19 — Delegates,  Jefferson  Savage, 
II.  ]'.  Cannon. 

Edwin  P.  Hill  Command  No.  20 — 
Colonel  Daniel  F.  Davis,  Delegates 
Robert  Lowell,  S  P.  LaGros,  John 
Ames. 

Sheridan  F.  Miller  Command  No. 
21 — Colunel  \Y.  11.  S  inborn. 

Alonzo  K.  Lit.h'  Command  No. 
22 — Delegate  Knowles  Bangs. 

General  M,  A.  .Murphy  read  his 
annual  report. 


Comrade*  and  Soldiem  of  the  Battle 
Field: 

Once  more  we  have  gathered  to- 
gether to  grasp  hands  in  a  fraternal 
spirit,  and  this  is  not  all,  but  our 
hearts  go  out  to  one  another  in  a  feel- 
ing of  brotherly  love".  I  trust  that 
He  who  rules  over  ail  will  guide  us 
in  our  deliberations  during  this  our 
f  o  u  r  t  h  a  n  n  u  a  1  e  n  e  a  m  p  m  e  n  t .  A  m  0  n  g 
you  who  have  assembled  here  are 
those  who  have  borne  aloft  the  old 
flag,  for  the  preservation  of  our  insti- 
tutions ;  here  are  those  who  have  seen 
the  ''whites  of  the  eyes  of  those  who 
were  then  our  enemies."  this  it  is, 
that  entitles  you  to  the  respect  of  all 
1  oy a  1  ci t i z ens.  T here  i s  n i  u c  1 1  w o r k 
for  the  Depart  men  t  Commander  of 
the  Union  Veterans  Union,  which  if 
done  would  place  tins  organization  in 
the  lead  of  any  of  kindred  character. 

In  the  past  year  sickness  has  pre- 
vented my  doing  all  I  had  hoped  and 
expected  to  accomplish,  but  I  have 
written  much  and  labored  for  the 
good  of  the  organization,  but  still  our 
growth  has  been  slow.  It  seems  to 
me  that  our  commander  should  go 
over  our  State  on  a  recruiting  mis- 
sion, and  lor  this  he  should  be  paid  a 
small  salary,  and  thus  our  member- 
ship would  be  increased  a  hundred- 
fold. I  cannot  close  these  brief  re- 
marks without  saying  that  the  work 
of  J.  Edward  Nye,  our  adjutant  gen- 
eral, has  been  earnest,  honest,  and  ac- 
tive during  the  past  year,  and  the  as- 
sistance he  has  given  me  as  depart- 
ment commander  has  been  invaluable. 
The  quartermaster  general,  surgeon 
general,  ami  officers  I  must  thank  for 
the  favors  received  from  them.  To 
you,  my  comrades,  I  give  you  assur- 
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aiice  that  I  shall  cherish  the  memory 
of  the  past  year  as  long  as  life  shall 
last. 

Adjutant  General  J.  Edwin  Nye 
submitted  his  annual  report  as  fol- 
lows : 

Auburn,  Me., 

October  25.  1897.. 

General  iJ&  A.*  Murphy,   Commander 

Department  of  Mahte  Union    Veter- 

a.)i  /   L  h lion  : 

General  :  In  compliance  with  the 
•'Rules  and  Regulations"  of  the 
order  I  hereby  submit  to  you  for  the 
information  of  the  Department,  a 
report  of  the  work  and  standing  of 
the  order  in  this  Department  during 
the  past  year. 

One  year  ago  we  had  eighteen  Pre- 
cinct Commands  with  a  total  mem- 
bership in  good  standing  of  460 
members.  Two  new  commands  have 
been  organized,  Sheridan  F.  Miller, 
No.  2  7,  was  organized  at  Belfast  by 
General  M.  A.  Murphy,  January  17, 
with  seventeen  charter  members. 
Comrade  M.  C.  Dil worth  of  that  com- 
mand was  appointed  Chief  Mustering 
Officer  on  the  Staff  of  the  Depart- 
ment Commander  and  organized 
Alonzo  E.  Libby  Command,  No.  22, 
at  Unity,  March  23,  with  eleven 
charter  members. 

During  the  year  two  commands 
have  surrendered  theii  charters,  viz., 
Bailey  No.  14  of  Mechanic  Falls, 
November  17.  and  Phil  Sheridan  No. 
3  oi    Springvale.  July  7. 

The  present  membership  in  good 
standing  in  the  Department  is  474,  a 
net  gain  of  14.  Some  of  the  Com- 
mands have  not  sent  in  their  returns 
at  the  time  ef  this  writing,  so  1  have 


taken  the  figures  from  their  last  re- 
port, which  makes  it  appear  different 
from  the  report  made  to  National 
Headquarters,  for  in  that,  we  report 
only  the  numbers  on  returns  received. 
This  result  ol  the  year's  work  is  nut 
as  satisfactory  as  we  could  desire, 
and  I  attribute  as  one  reason  for  our 
not  making  more  rapid  growth,  the 
fact  that  no  provisions  are  made  to 
pay  the  expenses  of  organizing  new 
Commands.  All  that  is  really  al- 
lowed the.  Department  by  the  "  Rules 
and  Regulations  "  is  five  dollars  of 
the  charter  fee,  which  will  not  pay 
the  expense  of  spending  two  or  three 
days  to  work  up  a  command,  besides 
traveling  expenses.  The  only  other 
revenue  to  the  Department  is  one 
half  of  the  per  capita  tax,  out  of 
which  have  to  be  paid  bills  for  printing 
and  other  incidental  expenses,  For 
the  last  two  years  the  Department 
officers  have  not  received  any  com- 
pensation for  their  services  ;  until 
some  source  of  revenue  for  the  de- 
partment is  provided  it  will  be  hard 
to  make  any  progress.  This  of 
course  is  a  matter  that  rests  with  the 
National  Encampment  to  provide  for. 
and  should  be  attended  to  at  the  next 
National  Encampment.  Most  of  the 
commands  are  now  in  a  flourishing 
condition,  though  in  some  cases  they 
are  having  a  hard  struggle  to  keep  up 
their  organizations  and  some  steps 
should  be  taken  whereby  they  can  be 
encouraged  and  assisted. 

The  present  department  officers 
have  done  what  they  could  under  the 
circumstances,  and  we  trust  that  in 
the  year  to  come,  as  the  principles 
and  objects  of  our  noble  order  be- 
come more  fully  known  by  the  veter- 
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ans    of   the    war.    as    well     as     by    the      }•  M.  Fernal.d,  Quartermaster  General,    Depart- 

public  generally,   more  rapid  growth        n,cnt  °r  Maine«   u-  v;  t?-  in  account  with 
1  °  y  '"'it  Department  of  Maine,  XT.  V.  V.: 

may  be  made,  and  that  other  soldier  Dr 

Organizations     will    not    feel     thai    we      Oct.  30,  1896.     To  balance    in  hand,  last 

antagonize  them  lb  the  least,  for  our 
object  is  to  advance  the  interests  of  all 
old  soldiers,  and  bring  still  greater 
influence    to   beat    on    our   law-mak- 


report, 

171.  [< 
Oct.  27,  1897.     To  received  for  supplies,      51 .8^ 


$23»-3» 


Cr. 


ers,  in  addition    to    what    these    Other      Ky  paid  nat a  headqiwters,  per  capita  tax,  $87 
organizations  of  which  most  of  us  are 
a  part,    are    doing.     The    gains    arid 
losses    by    commands    have   been   as 
follows  : 

Whole  number  of  members  in  good 
standing  September  30,  1896,  460; 
gains  by  muster,  103  ;  transfer.  1  ; 
reinstatement,  18  ;  total,  122. 

Losses,  by  death,  io;  transfer,  3; 
suspension.  60  ;  honorable  discharge, 
y  ;     suspended     charter,     28  ;     total 


nat'l  headquarters  for  supplies,  49.60 
expenses  lor  the  year  as  per  cash 

booh,  61.65 
traveling    expenses    of     General 

M  urphy  and  Colonel  Nye,  -   ■  8.50 

cash  balance  on  hand,  3X-Zij 

$338.31 

Amount  contributed  for  fund  tor  depart- 
ment Bag,  20.16 
Added  to  balance  on  hand  as  above,  IF.^6 


now  on  hand. 


C-0-.V 


The  surgeon- creneral  submitted  his 


108.      Net  gain,    14.     Number    Sep-  report  as  follows  : 
tern  be r  30,    1897,  474. 

1  have  endeavored  to  perform  ail  Report  of  surgeon-general  win- 
the  duties  devolving  upon  me  in  a  FIELD  s'  norcross,  m.  d. 
prompt  and  courteous  maimer,  which  I  have  the  honor  to  make  the  fob- 
has  required  a  great  deal  of  corre-  lowing  report ;  and  in  doing  so.  rust 
spondence.  and  if  I  have  apparently  I  most  cordially  thank  my  comrades 
neglected  any  ol  my  duties  1  hope  who  elected  me  to  this  position  of 
my  comrades  will  attribute  it  to  my  high  honor  and  trust;  second  in  my 
lack  of  time  in  connection  with  my  estimation  to  none  in  this,  the  grand- 
other  duties.  est  of  all  organizations.      1  have  spent 

I  thank y:QUv General,  and  theother  a  large   part   of  my  time   in    the  past 

members  ot  your  stall   and   the  com-  year  doing  nothing,  but  am  surprised 

rades  throughout   the  department  for  at  the  sturdy,  healthy,  general   condi- 

the  uniform  kindness  and  forbearance  tion    of   the    majority    ol    the    Union 

shown,  and  confidence  reposed  in  me.  Veterans'  Union.   1  am  confident,  and 

Respectfully    submitted   in    P..    C.  I  speak  professionally,  that  the   large 


and  L., 

J.  Edwin  Nye, 
Adjutant  G-gnepal  Departrnv-iU  of 

JJ'fnu',  Union    \  1  to'iinx    (  u/'on. 
Quartermaster   General   James   ? 
Fernald    submitted   the  following  re-     and    that    is,  nearly  every  one  of  our 


majority  ot  our  battle-field  comrades 
are  as  hard}-  and  sturdy  a  set  of  men 
as  can  be  found  anyw.here,  age  and 
condition  taken  into  consideration. 
>ti  >n    1  'Uiv   have    1    noticed 


Une    e 


port: 


a     battle-nek 


*ia     comrades    1: 


r 
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suffering  from  heart- trouble.  Why  is  The -reports  from  the  surgeons  of 
this?  While  surgeon-general  of  a  the  different  commands  have  heen 
sister  organisation,  "'The  Legion,"  I  very,  very  few;  in  fact,  the  only  re- 
was  asked  by  some  of  the  officials  of  port  during  the  past  year  was  from 
the  pension  department  it  I  could  the  N.  J.  Jackson  Command,  and  I 
make  an  explanation.  3  told  them  that  honestly  believe  that  would  not  have 
I  could  only  speak  from  personal  been  received,  had  not  the  surgeon  of 
knowledge  (not  professionally),  that  that  command  been  a  personal  friend 
the  cause  of  my  own  heart  trouble  of  mine  and  named  Norcross.  lie 
was  from  being  badly  scared  in  bat-  reported  no  deaths;  no  births,  no 
tie, — my  heart  came  up  into  my  throat  marriages,  and  in  fact  no  divorces  in 
and  never  went  down.  They  then  his  command.  In  closing  I  would 
informed  me  that  the  large  majority  respectfully  suggest  that  all  the 
of  those  who  never  saw  battle  were  officers  of  commands  make  complete 
pensioned  for  chronic  diarrhoea,  piles,  and  proper  reports  to  their  respective 
varicose  veins,  etc.  ;  the  most  of  these  department  officers,  for  I  assure  you 
troubles  were  caused  from  running  in  it  is  mighty  hard  for  a  department  offi- 
time  of  danger  ;  their  hearts  went  cer  to  come  to  our  annual  encamp- 
down  into  their  boots  ;  this  naturally  meut  with  in  fact  nothing  to  base  a 
from  a  physiological  and  philosophical  report  upon.  Comrades,  let  us  try 
standpoint  would  cause  an  enlarged  and  make  the  Union  Veterans'  Union 
liver  to  rise  up  and  fill  the  heart's  an  up-to-date  business  organization 
cavity,  causing  a  profuse  flow  of  gad  ;  so  as  to  bring  into  our  ranks  every 
winch  we  often  see  at  the  G.  A.  R.  worthy  comrade,  and  it  we  each  and 
camp-fires  when  they  try  to  belittle  every  one  strive  to  do  our  duty  as  we 
the  true  old  soldiers.  We  comrades  did  when  bovs.  there  is  no  reason 
did  our  fighting  from  '6 1  to  '6;  ;  they  why  every  eligible  and  worthy  corn- 
are  still  at  it;  and  thus  should  have  rade  would  not  feel  proud  to  be  one 
more  credit  and  larger  pensions!  of  and  with  us.  To  the  department 
Now  after  an  experience  in  my  commander,  the  adjutant  general,  and 
profession  of  over  thirty  years,  lam  others  of  this  department  1  express 
fully  convinced  that  the  true,  every-  my  thanks  for  their  many  kindnesses 
day  (not  the  dress  parade  and   Sun-  extended  tome. 

day  soldier)   should   have    more;   than  Now,  commander  and   comrades,  I 

double    the    pensions    they    are    now  have  the   honor  to  subscribe    myself 

getting,  and  I  tell  you,  comrades,  if  you  very  respectfully  your   most  obedient 

servant, 

Win  Field  S.  Norcross,  M.  D., 
$v.r</eon-G-encnil,     Department    of 
Elaine,   Union    Interims    Zrnion. 


can  t  get  cue  proper  increase  come  to 
your  surgeon-general,  make  him  give 
yon  an  affidavit  of  total' disability  on 
account  of  heart  ;  then  if  they  ques- 
tion it  tell  them  honestly  that  it  was 
.•  ised  b)  being  so  badly  scared  in 
battle  and  they  can't  go  behind  the  worth  submitted  the  following  re- 
returns.  port  : 


Chief  Mustering  Officer  M.  C.  Di 
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Colonel  J.  fid  win  No>\  Adjutant  Gen- 
eral Department  of  Maine*  Union 
Veterans'  Union:  ■ 
Comrades:  1  have  the  honor  to 
report  that  during  the  year  two  new 
commands  have  been  instituted.  On 
January  17,  Sheridan  F.  Miller  Com- 
mand No.  24,  Belfast,  was  organized 
by  Department  Commander  M.  A. 
Murphy  and  Colonel  George  M.  Lev- 
ering of  Waterville,  with  seventeen 
charter  members.  On  March  23, 
Alonzo  E.  Libby  Command  No.  22, 
Unity,  was  instituted  by  me  with 
fourteen  charter  members. 

i  was  notified  from  department 
1  lead  quarters  that  the  comrades  of 
Falmouth  were  organizing  i or  a  com- 
mand there,  but  I  have  had  no  notice 
officially  of  their  having  done  so. 

I  have  canvassed  Waldo  county 
pretty  thoroughly  audi  find  the  old  com- 
rades in  sympathy  with  the  principles 
of  the  Union  Veterans'  Union,  but 
owing  to  the  hard  times  the  past  few 
years  many  of  them  do  not  feel  able  at 
present  to  start  commands.  I  would 
have  given  more  time  to  canvassing 
other  localities  but  the  weather  the 
past  season  was  very  unfavorable  for 
such  work,  1.  have  no  doubt  about 
the  growth  of  the  Union  Veterans' 
Union  as  business  revives,  and  the 
organizing  of  new  commands  in  our 
department  made  as  light  as  possible. 
I  would  suggest  to  the  favorable 
consideration  of  the  commander  that 
the  expenses  he  paid  by  the  depart- 
ment; when  you  add  the  expenses  of 
travel  to  the  charter  fee,  in.  some  in- 
stances it  makes  the  amount  quite 
large,  and  has  a  tendency  to  discour- 
age a  good  many  that  would  other- 
wise start  commands.     As    vou    are 


aware    the   majority  of  the  comrades 

are  growing  old,  and  in  order  to  make 
them  take  an  interest  in  the  Union 
Veterans'  Union,  the  expenses  of  or- 
ganizing must  be  made  as  light  as 
possible. 

Respectfully  submitted  in  F.,  C. 
and  L., 

M.   C.  DlIAVORTH, 

Chief  Mustering  Officer. 

The  first  and  second  deputy  com- 
manders, chief  mustering  officer,  and 
executive  committee  made  verbal  re- 
ports. 

The  Department  Commander  ap- 
pointed   the     following    committees: 

On  Finance — C.  S.  Emerson,  John 
Ames,  Geo.  M.  Levering. 

On  Grievances— W.  S.  Norcross, 
O.  B,  Bridge,  W.  I.  Towne,  A.  B. 
Buck,   and   O.  P.  Martin. 

On  Resolutions — R.  M.  Mason.  S. 
P.  LaGros,  E.  S.  Tozier,  H.  D.  Lord, 
George  F.  Rollins. 

Good  of  the  Order  -Win.  T. 
Eustis,  E.  L.  Emery,  Daniel  F. 
Davis,  H.  S.  Hobbs,  C.  O.  Wads- 
worth. 

Adjourned  to  meet  at    1:30  P.  m. 

Called  to  order  by  the  department 
commander  at  1:30  m  m.  The  Com- 
mittee on  Finance  reported  that  they 
hail  examined  the  report  of  the 
quartermaster-general  and  found  it 
correct. 

Report  accepted  and  report  oi 
quartermaster  general  accepted.  The 
Committee  on  Good  of  the  Order 
reported   as   follows  : 

Have  examined  the  reports  of  the 
department  commander,  adjutant 
general,  surgeon  general,  and  chiei 
mustering  officer  and  gladly  endorse 
the   suggestions  therein,    and   would 
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add  :  -Fr  listing  that  the  dawn  of  a 
long  era  of  prosperity  is  upon  us,  we 
may  feel  that  we  can  and  will  use 
every  effort  to  advan.ee  our  member- 
ship, and  with  that  €i]d  in  view  every 
delegate  to  thi  >  encampment  should 
consider  himself  a  recruiting  officer. 
Boys,  "  Forward  March  "  in  our 
grand  orga n iza t i o n . 

Report  of  committee  accepted. 

Reports  of  the  department  com- 
mander, adjutant  general,  surgeon 
genera!,  and  chief  mustering  officer 
accepted,  also  the  verbal  reports  of 
the  other  officers. 

The  committee  on  resolutions  sub- 
mitted the  following  : 

By  the  Department  of  Maine  Union 
Veterans'  Union  at  its  Fourth  Annual 
Encampment  at  Old  Town,  October 
2y,  i  S97,  be  il 

Resolved^  That  during  the  coming 

year  comrades  be  earnestly  urged  to 
present  the  principles  of  our  organi- 
zation to  all  soldiers  and  sailors  who 
are  eligible  lo  membership  therein, 
and  thereby  secure  their  interest  and 
assistance  in  carrying  forward  the 
grand  objects  of  our  association,  and 
receiving  the  important  benefits  con- 
nected therewith  : 

Resolved,  That  we  extend  our 
cordial  friendship  and  good  will  to  all 
organizations  composed  exclusively 
of  ex-soldiers  and  sailors  of  the  Union 
army,  believing  that  ever}'  man  who 
did  his  duty  in  the  position  to  which 
he  was  assigned,  must  be  deserving 
ol  the  fellowship  and  commendation 
of  his  comrades. 

Resolved^  That  the  thanks  of  this 
body  be,  and  hereby  are,  extended  to 
all  who  have  contributed  to  our  bene- 
fit at  tins  session.  To  the  transpor- 
tation lines  for  reduced  fares.  To 
Gorham  A.  Folsom  Command  No. 
18  Union  Veterans'  Union,  for  cour- 
tesies extended,  and  S.  j.  Oakes   Re- 


lief Corps  No.    17  of   Old  Town   who 
have  so  kindly  entertained  us. 

Resolved,  That  the  proceed i rigs  of 
this  encampment  be  published  in  the 
Maine  Bugle; 

Report  of  committee  accepted  and 
r  e  s  ol  u  t  i  o  n  s  1 1  d  0  p  t  e  d . 

Norn  in  aliens  lor  officers  were  then 
made. 

The  claims  of  Rockland  a>  the 
place  for  the  next;  annual  encamp- 
ment were  presented  and  the  invita- 
tion was  accepted. 

The  folio  wing  committee  was  ap- 
pointed to  receive,  sort,  and  count 
votes  for  officers  for  the  ensuing 
year  : 

Comrades  W.  S.  Norcross,  H.  B. 
Sawyer,  and  O.  P.  Martin. 

Proceeded  to  ballot  for  officers  and 
the  following  were  elected: 

Department  Commander — William 
T.  Eustis,  Dixlield. 

First  Deputy  Commander. — Geo. 
M.  Levering.   Waterville. 

Second  Deputy  Commander.— -S, 
P.  LaGros,  Bucks  port. 

Surgeon  General. — \V.  S.  Norcross. 
Lewis  ton. 

Chaplain. — Rev.  J.  W.  Webster, 
Newport. 

Executive  Committee. — Frank  F. 
Goss,  Auburn  ;  John  Ames,  Oriand  ; 
F.  S.  Tozier,  Old  Town  ;  M.  M. 
Parker,  Rockland  ;  W.  S.  Noyes, 
Saeo:  W.  W.  Warren,  Foxxroft ; 
George  M.  Leathers,  Lewiston. 

The  above  officers  elect  (excepting 
the  Chaplain  who  was  absent)  were 
installed  by  Colonel  Henry  I.  Lord 
of  Saco. 

Department  Commander  W.  T. 
Lust  is  appointed  J.  Edwin  Nye  of 
Auburn    as     Adjutant    General    and 
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Charles  O.  Wadswcrth    of  Gardiner 

as   Quartermaster   General  and   they 
were  installed  by  the  same  officer. 

On  motion  of  Surgeon  W.  S.  Nor- 
cross,  voted  that  First  Deputy  De- 
par  ten  en  t  Commander  George  M. 
Levering  be  authorized  and  instruct- 
ed to  proceed  to  Newport  at  his  ear- 
liest convenience  and  install  Chap- 
lain-elect Rev.  J.  W.  Webster,  and 
use  his  best  efforts  to  instill  new  life 
into  the  Command  at  that  place. 

On  motion  of  Colonel  Henry  T. 
Lord,  voted  that  the  thanks  of  the 
Department  be  extended  to  the  retir- 
ing officers  for  the  efficient  manner 
in  which  they  have  performed  their 
duties  the  past  year. 

Generals  William  T.  Eustis  and 
George  M.  Levering  expressed  their 
appreciation  of  the  honor  conferred 
upon  them  by  the  election. 

The  encampment  was  then  closed. 
J.  Edwin  Nye, 
Adjutant     General    Department     of 

Maine  U.   V.  IT. 

At  noon  a  delicious  dinner  was 
served  in  the  banquet  room  of  City 
Hall  by  the  ladies  of  the  National 
Relief  Corps  and  also  a  fine  supper 
after  the  afternoon  adjournment,  and 
the  comrades  greatly  appreciated 
the  excellent  viands  so  generously 
provided  by  the  ladies. 

In  the  evening  acampfire  was  held 
at  City  Hal!  with  a  large  attendance, 
the  public  being  invited.  Mr.  J.  P. 
Woodman  was  the  chairman. 

Comrade  Pratt's  song  was  a  feature 
of  the  evening  and  the  music  by  the 
Second  Regiment  Knights  of  Pyth- 
ias band  of  Old  Town,  added  very 
much  to  the  pleasure  of  the  evening, 

A  large  numb'.;!-  of  the  officers  and     shows     the     physical     strei 


members  of  the  Union  Veterans' 
Union  made  bright  and  entertaining 
speeches  but  of  these  we  can  only 
give  the  remarks  made  by  Surgeon 
N  o  r  c  r  o  s  s  w  hie  h  w  c  r  e  a  s  folio  w  s  : 

For  the  past  year  as  one  of  the 
Department  Officers  I  have  been 
Studying  the  Union  Veterans'  Union, 
its  methods  and  work,  and  I  assure 
you  all  that  it  has  confirmed  all  my 
former  confidence  in  the  battle-field 
soldiers.  Circumstances  may  vary, 
and  times  change,  but  the  steadfast 
determination  to  be  good  citizens, 
and.  just  as  loyal  in  times  of  peace  as 
when  fighting  the  battles  of  the  war, 
has  made  the  result  one  we  can  well 
be  proud  of. 

The  twenty  thousand  members  of 
the  Union  Veterans'  Union  stand  to- 
day as  true  citizens. 

The  Union  Veterans'  Union  is  a 
body  of  men  who  are  in  the  prime  of 
mature  life,  and  like  the  old  Spartan 
heroes  each  man  has  been  selected  by 


=  k_«; 


the  exigencies  ot  the  times  as  being 
strong  physically,  and  thoroughly 
trained  to  endurance  of  hardships 
that  otherwise  would  seem  too  great 
to  bear. 

i  n  e x  a  m  i  n  i  ng  the  re c o rd s  of  the 
members  of  this  Union,  one  fact 
stands  out  clear  and  strong,  a  very 
large  majority  of  the  comrades  were 
wounded  during  the  war,  but  an  ex- 
traordinarily small  per  cent.,  were 
discharged  for  wounds, — many,  very 
man\',  even  those  who  lost  a  leg  or 
an  ami  in  battle,  went  back  as  soon 
as  they  were  strongenough,  and  filled 
the  places  of  others,  in  such  duty  as 
they    could,    perform.       '['here     were 


ew  shirks  or  cowards. 


h  i  s 
and 
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strong  will  power  of  the  young  men 
who  actually  fought  the  great  battles 
of  the  nineteenth  century. 

With  present  age  from  52  to  58  for 
the  majority  and  very  few  over  65  the 
death  rale  with  us  the  past,  year  has 
been  not  over  2  per  cent.  The 
Union  Veterans'  Union  stands  to-day 
as  the  one  soldier  organization  of  the 
world,  whose  members  are  literally 
battle  scarred  veterans  and  such  good 
citizens  that  this  glorious  republic 
may  well  be    proud  of  them. 

But,  comrades  and  friends,  there  are 
others  and  I  am  much  pleased  to  see 
their  lovely  faces  here  tonight,  '-our 
sisters,"  God  bless  them.  Are  you 
aware  of  the  fact  that  these  dear  ones 
su'iered  pain  for  pain,  and  I  some- 
times think  their  fortitude  was 
greater  than  ours.  Do  you  know 
that  within  one  mile  from  where  we 
are  at  this  time  there  is  a  noble 
mother  who  gave  three  sons  (all  old 
enough — the  youngest  sixteen)  of 
her  family  to  help  us  out,  and  during 
the  war  I  asked  her  if  she  did  not 
feel  very  sad  when  parting  with  so 
many  of  her  family.  Her  eyes  sparkled 
through  the  tears  when  she  said  **  No, 
no,  forty  years  ago  it  I  had  only 
known  that  this  rebellion  was  to  take 
place  I  would  have  furnished  as  many 
more,  instead  of  my  large  family  of 
girls — ,"  but,  comrades  and  friends, 
even  this  family  of  girls  have  shown 
their  true  patriotism  by  serving  a  life 
sentence  in  earing  for  the  boys  in 
blue. 

Comrades,  each  and  every  day  we 
have  positive  proof  of  their  undying 
affection,  and  pure  loyalty.    Just  see 


how  they  clung  to  us,  and  on  this  oc- 
casion their  acts  will  speak  louder 
than  words. 

We  stand  with  bowed  heads  and 
reverent  thoughts  in  honor  of  the 
memory  of  the  noble,  brave  women 
of  the  war  from  '61  to  '65  who  have 
passed  to  the  better  world. 

They  gave  their  services  without 
thought  of  what  such  services  might 
cost  them.  They  did  their  duty  with 
a  bravery  and  heroism  unsurpassed 
by  any.  With  a  true  woman's  will 
and  devotion  to  whatever  she  thor- 
oughly believes  they  worked  freely, 
asking  nothing  in  return  except  that 
the  country  they  loved  so  well  should 
be  preserved.  The  heroism  of  wait- 
ing and  watching  at  home,  bearing- 
all  the  burdens,  privations  and  hard- 
ships of  war-time,  and  at  the  same 
time  sending  such  loving,  cheerful 
messages  to  the  soldiers  in  the  field 
at  the  front,  as  to  brighten  camp- 
life  and  march,  and  in  very  many 
cases  sustaining  the  spirit  and  re- 
newed the  energy  of  the  weary,  worn- 
out  soldier.  This  noble  record  be- 
longs to  them.  Let  us  all  cherish 
their  memory,  and  always  honor  their 
good  deeds  ;  give  them  the  place 
they  deserve  in  the  history  of  our 
country,  and  teach  the  rising  gener- 
ation that  the  mothers,  wives,  sisters, 
and  daughters  of  the  battle-field  sol- 
diers were  equal  in  loyalty  and  true 
love  of  country  to  the  soldiers  in  the 
field,  and  did  their  work  just  as 
faithfuby.  May  God  ever  bless  and 
deal  very  kindly  with  our  noble  wo- 
men, is  the  heartfelt  prayer  of  the 
true  veteran. 
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EXTRACTS    FROM    ITS    HISTORY. 


The  service  of  this  regiment  is  re- 
lated to  that-of  two  Maine  regiments 
so  intimately  that  much  of  it  is  val- 
uable as  Maine  history.  Its  service 
in  the  Valley  was  co-incident  with  that 
of  the  First  Maine  Cavalry  and  the 
Tenth  Maine  Infantry,  while  at  the 
Battle  of  Cedar  Mountain  these  same 
regiments  were  actively  engaged. 
Ten  men  of  the  Twenty-eighth  New 
York  were  transferred  to  the  Tenth 
Maine  Battalion  ;  while  a  large  num- 
ber of  the  Second  New  York  Mounted 
Rifles,  who  served  in  the  brigade  with 
the  First  Maine  Cavalry  during  the 
final  battles  of  the  War  and  in  the 
campaign  of  Lee's  surrender,  had 
rendered  good  service  in  this  same 
Twenty-eighth  New  York  In  fan  try. 
We  present  the  account  of  the 
Twenty-eighth  New  York's  service  in 
in  the  Battle  of  Cedar  Mountain  with 
a  map  of  the  field  ;  also  an  interest- 
ing account,  of  how  they  lost  their 
flag  and  how  they  finally  regained  it. 
We  also  in  behalf  of  the  First  Maine 
Cavalry  present  the  countenances  of 
quite  a  number  oi  the  comrades  in 
the  Second  New  York  Mounted  Rides 
who  were  commanded  lor  a  time  by 
Major  Paul  Chadbourne  of  the  First 
Maine  Cavalry,  until  his  disabling 
wound  in  the  Battle  of  Dinwiddie 
Court  House,  March  51.  [S65.  The 
readers  of  the  Bugle  are  indebted  to 
C.  W.  Boyce  of  Buffalo^  New  York, 
secretary  of  the  Twenty-eighth  New 
York  Regimental  Association,  for  the 
cuts     presented.       'Idle     story     com- 


mences after  Banks  in  his  re- 
treat from  the  Valley  had  crossed  the 
Potomac  and  had  refitted  for  the  ad- 
vance into  Virginia. 

Necessary  clothing  was  soon  fur- 
nished, and  within  a.  week  the  regi- 
ment again  crossed  the  Potomac  for 
another  advance  up  the  Shenandoah 
Valley.  This  was  the  third  and  the 
last  crossing  at  Williamsport  into 
Virginia,  This  time,  as  in  March, 
the  crossing  was  made  by  ferry.  The 
march  the  first  day,  June  2,  was  to 
Martinsburg,  led  by  the  Twenty- 
eighth  New  York  ;  the  second  day  on 
through  Winchester,  where  the  com- 
mand went  into  camp,  about  two 
miles  south  of  the  city.  On  this  re- 
turn a  very  bitter  feeling  was  shown 
between  the  soldiers  and  the  inhab- 
itants of  Winchester.  Reports  were 
general  that  many  citizens  had  fired 
shots,  at  the  men  on  the  retreat, 
and  this  was  believed  to  be  the  case. 
The  commanding  officers, fearing  that 
enco n n t e r s  vv 0 u  1  d  r e s u  1 1 ,  | ") i a c e d  g u a r d s 
all  along'  the  route  through  the  city, 
to  prevent  the  men  from  leaving  the 
ranks* 

The  sick  and  convalescents  left  in 
the  hospital  had  been  paroled  by  the 
Confederates,  and  were  very  glad  to 
see  the  Stars  and  Stripes  again. 
They  crowded  to  the  doors  and  win- 
dows, waving  and  shouting  their 
welcome  as  the  regiments  marched 
through  the  city. 

The  division  remained  in  camp 
near   Winchester  several  days.     The 
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Tenth  Maine,  a  splendid  regiment, 
was  now  brigaded  with  the  Twenty- 
eighth.  The  men  were  always  good 
comrades,  and  the  two  regiments  be- 
came very  neighborly.  Both  were 
mustered  out  of  service  on  the  expi- 
ration jof  their  time,  about  one  year 
later.  Many  of  the  recruits  of  the 
Twenty-eighth  subsequently  joined 
the  Tenth  Maine  Battalion. 

June  9.  the  army  marched  to  Front 
Royal.  Here,  on  all  sides,  were  the 
evidences  of  the  recent  severe  en- 
gagement ot  Colonel  Kenly's  forces, 
and  these  showed  he  must  have  made 
a  good  resistance  before  he  was  over- 
powered. 

On  the  10th,  camp  was  changed 
nearer  the  river,  to  one  of  the  most 
lovely  spots  ever  occupied  by  the 
Twenty-eighth..  It  is  remembered 
for  the  beauty  of  its  location.  Front 
Royal  is  charmingly  situated  at  the 
foot  of  the  Blue  Ridge  Mountains. 
The  scenery  here  is  unsurpassed,  and 
while  the  regiment  remained  the 
weather  was  most  delightful. 

Belle  Boyd,  who  later  obtained 
such  notoriety  as  a  spy.  resided  at 
Front  Royal.  Many  officers  made 
her  acquaintance.  Mow  man}'  of 
them,  unwittingly,  gave  her,  in  ex- 
change  for  her  sweet  smiles  and 
brilliant  wit,  valuable  information  of 
Federal  movements  and  numbers,  to 
be  at  once  sent  into  the  Confederate 
lines,  will  never  be  known. 

June  29,  the  brigade  left  camp  at 
Front  Royal,  on  a  reconnoissance  to 
Luray,  and  returned  the  next  day,  hav- 
ing marched  over  twenty  miles.  This 
movement  into  the  Luray  Valley,  the 
same  as  the  one  on  May  9  from  New 
Market,  was   unproductive  ot   results, 


except  in  the  wear  on  the  muscles, 
soles,  and  patience  of  the  men.  It 
was  another  "  Jackson  scare,'"  and;,  as 
usual,  he  was  not  found  where  he 
was  expected. 

July  6,  the  regiment  took  its  last 
look  at  the  beautiful  Shenandoah 
Valley,  the  scene  of  operations  for  so 
long  a  time;  the  Twenty-eighth  hav- 
ing entered  it  just  a  year  before. 
The  river  was  crossed  by  a  rope 
ferry,  and  the  men  marched  over  the 
Blue  Ridge  Mountains,  through  Ches- 
ter Gap  to  Amisville,  where  they 
encamped  in  an  orchard,  and  re- 
mained several  days.  On  the  Mth, 
General  Banks's  forces  moved  on  and 
went  into  camp  three  miles  from  War- 
renton,  joining  General  Pope's  army, 
which  was  encamped  near  this  place. 
On  the  14th  of  July,  the  First  Bri- 
gade marched  toward  Culpeper, 
fording  the  Hedgeman  river,  which 
was  waist  deep.  The  second  day, 
the  men  passed  through  Sperryville 
and  Woodville,  reaching  Culpeper 
Court  House  on  the  16th  of  July,  and 
camping  near  the  town. 

On  the  17th,  the  brigade  left  Cul- 
peper as  support  to  General  Hatch's 
cavalry,  which  was  making  a  recon- 
noissance to  Madison  Court  House. 
Tins  force  returned  on  the  21st,  hav- 
ing marched  over  seventy  miles 
through  mountainous  audi  unfre- 
quented routes,  'encountering  rainy 
weather  nearly  all  the  time.  The 
regiments  returned  to  Culpeper  audi 
occupied  the  same  camp-ground  left 
a  few  days  previous  ;  and  here  they 
remained  about  two  weeks. 

A  large  held  of  corn  was  adjoining 
this  camp.  The  men  found  that  the 
ears  of  com  were  in  fine  condition   to 


So 
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be  used  for  roasting,  and  were  not 
slow  in  appropriating  some  for  their 
suppers,  as  the  supply  train,  with  the 
rations  had  not  arrived.  The  owner 
at  once  paid  a  visit  to  Colonel  Don- 
nelly, remonstrating  at  the  action  of 
the  men.  The  interview  was  long 
and  interesting,- — the  guard  at  the 
headquarters  tent,  who  overheard  the 
conversation,  reports  only  the  final 
words  of  the  colonel  to  the  loyal  Vir- 
ginian, which  were  as  follows  : 

"If,  as  you  say,  you  are  a  Union 
man,  you  ought  to  be  willing  to  give 
a  few  ears  of  corn  to  half-starved  sol- 
diers, fighting  to  preserve  the  Union, 
and  if,  as  I  suspect,  you  are  a  rebel, 
you  deserve  to  lose  your  entire 
crop." 

The  members  of  the  Twenty-eighth 
look  back  to  this  camp  with  sad 
thoughts  as  the  last  one  occupied  as  a 
full  regiment.  Here  the}'  were  strong 
in  numbers,  in  vigor  and  in  confi- 
dence ;  veterans  that  had  seen  ser- 
vice. The  Twenty-eighth  was  soon 
to  be  left  a  mere  skeleton  of  the  or- 
ganization as  it  existed  at  this  time. 

General  S.  VV.  Crawford  now  com- 
manded the  brigade,  consisting  of  the 
same  tried  and  true  regiments  which 
had  served  in  the  Valley  campaign. 
These  were  trie  Fifth  Connecticut, 
Forty-sixth  Pennsylvania,  the  Tenth 
Maine,  but  lately  assigned,  and.  the 
Twenty-eighth  New  York.  These 
formed  the  First  Brigade  of  the  First 
Division.  The  best  feeling  always 
existed  among  these  four  regiments. 
It  is  s e  1  d o m  t h e  e x pe r i e n c e  o f  soldiers 
of  different  organizations  to  become 
so  intimate  and  friendly  as  did  this 
brigade  in  all  occasions. 

General  Williams,  the  old  brigade 


leader,  now  commanded  the  division. 
The  corps  was  commanded,  as  here- 
fore,  by  General  Banks,  and  desig- 
nated the  Second  Corps,  Army  of 
Virginia.  This  was  changed  within  a 
month  to  the  Twelfth  Corps,  Army 
of  the  Potomac,  which  number  it  re- 
tained till  the  fall  of  1S63,  when  the 
Eleventh  and  Twelfth  Corps  were 
consolidated  a  n  d  numbered  t  h  e 
Twentieth  ;  much  to  the  regret  and 
indignation  of  the  men  of  the  old 
Twelfth,  who  felt  they  had  made  a 
name  and  record  of  which  any  corps 
could  be  proud.  And  they  have  never 
forgiven  the  cruel  order  that  took 
from  them  the  number  thev  loved  so 
well  and  had  made  illustrious  in  the 
record  of  the  War. 

The  army  was  now  in  command 
of  a  new  general,  who  had  come  from 
the  West  with  great  promise.  All 
sincerely  hoped  he  would  be  success- 
ful. General  Pope  had  been  singu- 
larly unfortunate,  however,  in  his 
introduction  to  the  soldiers  on  taking 
command.  The  bombastic  tone  of 
his  general  orders,  beginning  with 
"  Headquarters  in  the  Saddle,"  had 
not  been  received  with  favor.  lie 
had  said  that  he  "  desired  the  troops 
to  dismiss  from  their  minds  certain 
phrases  much  in  vogue'";  under  his 
leadership  "  only  the  backs  of  the 
enemy  should  be  seen"  ;  his  "policy 
should  be  one  of  attack,  and  not  of 
defense";  "all  ideas  of  lines  of  re- 
treat and  bases  of  supplies  must  be 
discarded,"  and  others  of  a  like  char- 
acter. These  soon  became  the  jest 
of  the  soldiers,  and  were  considered 
unjust  and  cruel  reflections  on  the 
conduct  of  previous  commanders. 

The  large    Army  of   Virginia  was 
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organized  by  the   union  of  the  forces  The    mountain    itself    is    nearly    a 

of  McDowell,  Sigel,  and   Banks,  and  mile   distant,  and  was  occupied   only 

placed    under   the   command  of  Gen-  by    the  artillery  of  the    Confederate 

eral     Pope.       This     proved     such     a  army.      From   its  commanding  site  a 

menace    to    the  enemv  that   General  destructive  fire  was   thrown   into  the 

Jackson,  with  E wells,   Winder's,  and  Lnion    lines.       Here,    also,    General 

A.    P.    Hill's   divisions,   started    from  Jackson  saw  the  entire  movements  of 

Gordonsville  on   August  7,  hoping  to  both  armies. 

strike   General    Banks's  corps,  which  It    is    also    known    as    Slaughter's 

was    apart   from   the    main    force,  at  Mountain,  the   name  of  a  prominent 

Culpeper   before    he    could    be   rein-  minister,  Rev.  Philip  Slaughter,  whose 

forced    from     General    Pope's     army  farm   extended  far  up  its  side, 

at  Warrenton.  The    advance   of  the  enemy's  eav- 

General  Bayard's  cavalry  had  a  col-  ah')-    had   been    encountered    beyond 

lision    with   the  enemy.  August  8,    at  Cedar  Mountain  and  held  in  check  by 

Orange  Court   House,  and    the  First  Bayard:s  Cavalry  Division,  which  had 

Brigade  was  suddenly  called  from  the  moved   back   to   this   place   and   now 

camp-ground  near  Culpepper  to  sup-  reported   the   enemy   approaching  in 

port   them.     The    men   were    full    of  force. 

enthusiasm,   never    in    better   spirits  Orders  were  received  from  General 

or    condition.       Conscious     of    their  Banks  to   hold  the   position   until  the 

strength,   they    proudly    started  out,  arrival  of  the  remainder  of  the  corps, 

expectant    and    ready    to    meet    the  The  entire  force  of  the   enemy   was 

enemy.       General     Strother     (Porte  not  yet  on  the  field,  and  no  attack  was 

Crayon),     an     officer     on      General  made  during  the  night. 

Banks's  staff,  has  written   the  follow-  The  morning  of  August  9  proved 

ing    as    to    their    appearance    at  this  to  be  as  hot  as  the  preceding  one  had 

time:     '-As    we    entered    Culpeper.  been.     The  artillery  opened  with  oc- 

Crawford's  brigade  was  moving  to  the  casional     shots,     while    both    armies 

front,  with   drums  beating  and  colors  were  coming  on  the  field  and  getting 

flying.      It    was    the    most    inspiring  into  position.     Generals    Banks    and 

sight  I  ever  beheld.     There  were  four  Williams  arrived  during  the  morning 

regiments  of    infantry  and   two    bat-  with     the    entire    corps.     The    First 

teries.       The     regiments     were     the  Brigade  was  ordered    to   the  right  of 

Forty-sixth  Pennsylvania,  Fifth  Con-  the    Culpeper    road,    in    a     piece    of 

necticut,  Tenth   Maine,  and   Twenty-  woods,  facing  a  cleared  wheat  field,  in 

eighth  New  York,  with  Roemer's  and  which    the    grain     was     standing    in 

Knapp's  batteries."  shocks.    Across  this  field  was  another 

The  day  was  extremely  hot  and  the  skirt  of  woods,  near  which   batteries 

march  a  very  hard  one.      Many  cases  of  the   enemy    were   posted.     These 

of  sunstroke  occurred.    The  regiment  kept  up  a   scattering   tire   during  the 

moved  to  the  vicinity  of  Cedar  Moun-  day. 

tain,   where   they. went   into   bivouac  For  several  hours   the   action    was 

for  the  night,  between  the  artillery,  with  occasiona 
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skirmishing.  The  sounds  of  occa- 
sional musketry  and  the  batteries  on 
the  mountain,  firing  grape  and  can- 
ister, were  heard  by  the  regiments, 
lying  in  position  behind  the  rail  fence, 
in  the  edge  of  the  woods  waiting  the 
order  to  advance. 

The  enemy  could  be  seen  in  the 
opposite  woods  across  the  field  in  the 
front  by  those  who  went  forward  to 
reconnoiter,  and  great  anxiety  was 
manifested  to  capture  the  battery 
that  was  constantly  firing  from  a  po- 
sition near  these  woods.  This  fire 
was  directed  to  the  forces  of  the 
Second  Division  on  trie  left.  At 
this  time  a  council  was  held  in  the 
woods  by  Generals  Williams  and 
Crawford,  at  which  the  commanding 
officer  of  the  regiments  in  the  First 
Brigade  were  present.  At  this  meet- 
ing Colonel  Knipe  of  the  Forty-sixth 
Pennsylvania  was  very  anxious  to 
charge  on  the  battery,  previous])'  re- 
ferred to,  insisting  that  it  could  easily 
be  captured. 

This  action  was  opposed  by  some 
officers  as  a.  very  unwise  movement 
until  the  enemy's  forces  were  more 
fully  ascertained,  but  it  was  finally 
decided  to  be  done,  by  the  command- 
ing general. 

And,  as  the  result  of  this  decision, 
at  about  five  o'clock  General  Craw- 
ford was  ordered  to  advance.  lie 
formed  the  Fifth  Connecticut,  Twen- 
ty-eighth New  York  and  Forty-sixth 
Pennsylvania  in  line  of  battle,  and, 
unfortunately,  left  the  strongest  regi- 
ment, the  Tenth  Maine,  in  reserve  in 
the  woods. 

Preparatory  to  the  movement  he 
sent  a  staff  officer  for  a  section  of  ar- 
tillery  to  shell  the  woods  in  the  front, 


where  the  enemy  was  known  to  be  in 
force. 

Before  the  officer  could  return 
General  Banks  ordered  the  move- 
ment to  be  made  at  once,  and,  fol- 
lowing the  colors  of  the  regiment, 
borne  by  Sergeant  Lewis  of  Company 
D,  the  men,  throwing  down,  the  fence 
or  leaping  over  it,  with  loud  cheers, 
started  across  the  open  field,  with 
fixed  bayonets,  at  double  quick,  on 
that  memorable  charge  that  has  no 
superior  for  valor,  and  but  few  equals 
in  the  losses  sustained  in  proportion 
to  the  numbers  engaged  of  any  battle 
of    the  war. 

The  entire  line  was  instantly  met 
by  a  murderous  fire  from  the  front, 
and  also  from  the  right  flank,  where 
six  companies  of  the  Third  Wiscon- 
sin had  been  ordered  in,  after  the 
First  "Brigade  had  started,  but  had 
met  with  such  resistance  from  the 
enemy  and  the  nature  of  the  ground 
thai  they  could  not  keep  pace  with 
the  advancing  regiments.  They  en- 
countered the  Stonewall  Brigade, 
consisting  of  the  Second,  Third, 
Fourth  and  Fifth  Virginia  regiments, 
which  was  moving  forward.  This 
handful  could  not  withstand  the  force 
of  these  overwhelming  numbers,  and 
after  a  brave  resistance  broke  and  re- 
tired to  the  rear.  Their  losses  were 
very  heavy.  Lieutenant- Colonel 
Crane.,  the  commanding  officer,  was 
killed  and  more  than  one  fourth  of 
their  number  was  either  killed  or 
wounded.  This  left  the  right  flank 
of  the  First  Brigade  entirely  unpro- 
tected, as  the  Third  Brigade  (General 
Gordon's)  on  the  right  had  not  ad- 
vanced with  the  First  ;  greatly  to  the 
surprise   of   General    Crawford,    who 
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had  expected  it  to  move  forward  with 
him  in  the  charge.  The  Confeder- 
ates poured  into  the  ranks  their 
deadly  fire,  but  the  Twenty-eighth 
New  York,  with  the  Fifth  Connecti- 
cut and  Forty-sixth  Pennsylvania, 
pressed  on  to  the  woods,  and  met  the. 
enemy  in  force.,  consisting  of  Camp- 
bell's Brigade  of  the  Twenty-first, 
Twenty -second  and  Forty-eighth 
Virginia  regiments,  the  First  Vir- 
ginia Battalion,  Taliaferro's   Brigade 


of  the  Tenth,  Twenty-third  and 
Thirty-seventh  Virginia,  and  the 
Forty-seventh  and  Forty-eighth  Ala- 
bama regiments. 

Here  occurred  a  desperate  hand  to 
hand  conflict.  The  Confederates 
could  not  withstand  the  onslaught, 
and  they  and  their  batteries  were  en- 
tirely routed  and  driven  back  on  the 
reserves.  The  day  seemed  lost  to 
the  South.  Jackson  personally  has- 
tened   to   the   front  "  amidst   this  lire 


Battle  on  Ckrak  Mountain. 
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of  hell,"  as   it    has  been  called  by    a  Colonel     Donnelly     was     mortally 
Southern  writer.  wounded      before     be     reached     the 
The  situation  at  this  juncture,   de-  woods,  and  was  taken   from  the  held 
scribed     by    Confederate    historians,  by   his    orderly    supporting    him    on 
was   a  desperate    one.     They    freely  his  horse.     Colonel   Brown    had    his 
admit  that  the  brigades  of  Taliaferro,  left     arm    shattered    and    was    taken 
Campbell    and    part   of     Early's   line  prisoner.     While  being  conducted  to 
were  driven  back   in   confusion,  their  the  rear,  a  wounded  man  of  the  Fifth 
left  turned,  the  artillery  and  the  rear  Connecticut,  lying  on   the  held,  was 
of    their    position     entirely   exposed,  brutally  ordered  by. the  soldier  who 
General   Jackson,    in   his   official    re-  had     the    colonel    in    charge    to    go 
port,  designates    this  charge    of    the  with   them.     This   he  was  unable   to 
First  Brigade  as  "  the  main    body  of  do,  as  he  was  wounded  in  both  legs. 
the    Federal    infantry,"     and    states.  The  Confederate  proceeded  with   his 
"  they  moved  down   from   the    wood  prisoner,  when   suddenly  the  colonel 
through    the    corn    and    wheat  fields,  heard   the  sound  of  a  bullet  close  to 
and  fell  with  great  vigor  upon  our  ex-  his  head,   and   his  captor    fell  at  his 
trerne  left,  and  by  the  force  of  supe-  feet,     having     been     shot      by     the 
rior  numbers,  bearing  down  ail  oppo-  wounded    man    just    left.     The    col- 
sition,    turned   it   and    poured    a    de-  onel    started    at  once  to  recross  the 
structive  fire  into    its    rear.      Camp-  field,    but,,    weak     from     the    loss    of 
bell's  Brigade  fell   back    in  disorder.,  blood,  he  would   have  been  unable  to 
The  enemy  pushing  forward,  and  the  reach  the  lines  had  not  Colonel   All- 
left  flank  of  Taliaferro's   brigade  be-  drews  of   the  Second   Massachusetts, 
ing  by  these   movements   exposed  to  which   was  drawn   up  in  line,  sent  a 
a  flank  fire,  fell   back,  as  did  also  the  corporal  from  his  regiment   to  assist 
left  of  Early's  line,  the  remainder  of  him.     Colonel    Brown    was   removed 
his    command    holding    its     position  to    the   field    hospital   for    the    night, 
with  great  firmness.     During  the  ad-  and    the  next  day  sent  to  Culpeperr 
vance  of  the  enemy,  the  rear  of  the  where  his  arm   was  amputated. 
guns  of  Jackson's  division  becoming  Major    Cook   was   taken    prisoner  ; 
exposed  the}'  were  withdrawn."  Adjutant  Sprout  was  killed,  his  body 
Had  the  three  regiments  been  prop-  being  found  in  advance  of  the  farth- 
erly  supported,  the  result  of  the  Bat-  est  point  reached  by  any  of  the  men, 
tie  of    Cedar   .Mountain   would    have  surrounded   by  several   Confederates, 
proved  a  Union  victory.     In  vain   do  who  had,  undoubtedly,  fallen  by   his 
they  look  for  reinforcements.     Start-  hand- 
ing with   about    r,200  men.  they  had  Of    the    eighteen    officers    of    the 
wasted  themselves  in   their  superhu-  Twenty-eighth,  who  started   to  cross 
man  effort.      Assailed   by  two  fresh  that     bloody    field,     seventeen     were 
brigades  in  front,  flank,  and  rear,  the  either   hilled,  wounded,   or   captured, 
men  were  compelled  to  cut  their  way  Of  the    339  enlisted  men   who    went 
back  across  the  field  over  which,  they  into    the   action,    the    loss    was    196; 
had  advanced.  more  than  hair   the  number  engaged. 
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The  Tenth  Maine  and  Third   Brig-  accepted  estimate  that  the   losses  of 

ade  was  now  'advanced,  only  to  share  the  Southern   army  were  fully  equal 

the  same  fate.     The  remnants  of  the  to  those  of  the    Union,  is,   undoubt- 

division  retired  to  their  original  posi-  edly,    correct.     Fox,    in    his    "  Regi- 

tions    until    ordered     from    the    field  mental  Losses  of  the   War,"   writes  : 

with  the  corns,  which  movement  was  "The  Battle  of  Cedar  Mountain  was 

made  after  dark.  fought     by     General     Banks's     corps 

The  action  on  the  left,  by  Auger's  alone  and  unassisted,  and   the  record 

division,  had  been  a  desperate  battle,  shows    that     the    two    divisions    did 

but,  overpowered   by  numbers,  it  had  there    some  of    the    best   fighting   of 

been  withdrawn,  and   the  entire  army  the  war." 

fell   back,  leaving    the    field    covered  Colonel  Packer,  of  the  Fifth   Con- 

with  the  dead.     The  enemy  followed  necticut,  says  of  the  Battle  of  Cedar 

cautiously,  and  maintained  a  fearful  Mountain:  "  About  2  p.  m.  the  regi- 

cannonading  during   the  night.  merit  moved  into  position,  and  at  4  p. 

The  result  of  the  Battle  of  Cedar  rn.  we  commenced  that  fearful  charge 
Mountain  was,  to  both  armies,  a  which  cost  us  so  many  lives,  and 
cos1"!}/  sacrifice  of  human  life.  The  maimed  so  man)'  brave  heroes  for 
enemy  had  possession  of  the  battle-  life.  Pen  and  thought  combined  can- 
field,  and  have  always  claimed  the  not  do  this  subject  justice.  It  was  as 
victory.  The  forces  under  General  if  the  men  had  deliberately  walked 
Jackson,  by  the  best  authorities,  were,  into  a  fiery  furnace,  and  I  only  won- 
27,000  men  of  all  arms,  of  which  der  how  any  escaped  from  certain 
25,000  were  present   in   the  action.  death  upon  that  field.''' 

General  Banks's  forces,  as  officially  The  responsibility  of  throwing  this 

stated,    were     6,289    infantry,    thirty  little  army  corps,  with  no  reserves  at 

guns,  and  1,200  cavalry,   aggregating  hand,  against  an   enemy  well   posted, 

less  than  8.000.  or  one-third  the  force  and  of  three  times  its  number,  when 

of  the  enemy.       The  losses  of    Gqu-  an    army    of    over    20.000    men    was 

era)  Banks's  corps  in  this  battle  were  within  easy  inarching  distance,  is  one 

2,216  killed.,   wounded,   and   missing,  that    had    always    been    in    question. 

of  which  the  .First  Brigade  lost  S67.  The  Battle  of    Cedar   Mountain   has 

The  loss  of  officers  in  the  three  been  called  "one  of  the  greatest 
regiments  making  the  charge  was  blunders,  and  one  of  the  most 
seldom  equalled  in  the  history  of  the  wicked,  useless,  and  unnecessary  sac- 
war.  Every  field  officer  was  either  rifices  of  human  life  that  the  history 
killed,  wounded,  or  captured  :  and  all  of  the  war  affords." 
but  seven  of  the  line  officers.  ;'This  General  Banks  justifies  the  battle 
loss  speaks  better  than  words  of  the  by  the  order  received  from  General 
heroism  of  the  charge/*  wrote  Gen-  Pope,  that  he  was  to  "attack  the 
era!  Williams  in  his  official  report,  enemy  as  soon  as  he  approaches,  and 
The  enemy  acknowledged  1,276  killed  be  reinforced  from  Culpepciv'  That 
and  wounded,  and  gave  no  report  of  he  was  not  so  reinforced,  and  that 
the    missing;     hence,    the    generally  General  Pope   remained  at  Culpeper 
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during  the  clay,  until  too  late  to  ren-  brigade,  General  Pope  writes  to  the 
der  any  assistance,  is  a  matter  of  War  Department,  "  No  greater  gal- 
history.  No  doubt,  neither  of  these  {art-try  and  daring  could  be  exhibited 
generals  thought  the  enemy  had  so  by  any  troops."  General  Halleek 
large  a  force  on  the  field.  General  responded  in  the  following  congrat- 
Pope  had  told  General  Banks  that  ulatory  address,  which  was  read  to 
;<  there  must,  be  no  backing  out  this  each  regiment  in  the  army:  ;<  Gen- 
day,  and  also  that  the  policy  was  to  eral  Pope :  Your  telegram  of  last 
be  one  of  attack,  and  not  defense."  evening    is  most    satisfactory,  and  I 

He  undoubtedly  forced   the  battle  congratulate  yon  and  your  army,  and 

on   the  impulse  of  this    sting  instead  particularly   General    Banks    and   his 

of  his  better  judgment.     If  he  wished  corps,  on  your  hard-earned  but  bril- 

to  show  to  the   country  that  his  divi-  liant  success  against  vastly  superior 

.sion,    which     had     retreated     in    the  numbers.     Your  troops  have  covered 

Shenandoah  Valley — by  his  order —  themselves    with     glory,    and    Cedar 

would    as  readily  obey    an    order   to  Mountain  will    be   known   in  history 

fight,    he    must    have    been    greatly  as  one  of  the  great  battlefields  of  the 

elated,  "for,  upon  the  order  to  attack,  war." 

they  burst  upon  the  foe  with  a  valor  General   Pope  added,  that    he  was 

so    splendid    and  "devoted,  that  criti-  "delighted  and  astonished  at  the  gal- 

cism  is  silenced   in    admiration,    and  lant  and  intrepid  conduct  of  General 

History  will   mark  the  day  at  Cedar  Banks's  Corps,"     He  does  not  state 

Mountain    as     one   of    the    proudest  the  grounds  for  his  *l  astonishment." 

upon   her  illustrious  record."  No    soldier  of    the    Twenty-eighth 

General  Pope,  in  a  report  to  Gen-  New  York  can  refer  to  Cedar  Moun- 
eral  Halleek  on  the  nth,  said,  "The  tain  without  feelings  of  sadness,  as 
fight  was  -precipitated  by  Banks,  who  every  member  of  the  regiment  here 
attacked  instead  oi  waiting,  as  I  lost  a  personal  friend  or  close  corn- 
directed     him."      General     Crawford  panion. 

states   in   regard   to  this   controversy  The  list  of  the  dead   and  wounded 

between    Generals   Pope   and    Banks,  contains  some  interesting  facts.      In 

that,    "it    was    evidently    Pope's    in-  Company     D     were    three    pairs    of 

tention    that    the.    enemy  should    be  brothers    who    fought    side    by    side, 

cheeked    until    he    was    ready    to  at-  and   in   each,   one  fell    and   the  other 

tack,     and     that     no     general     battle  escaped    death,  but  suffered    wounds 

should     be    fought     until    his    forces  or    capture.       David    Sanderson    was 

were  in    hand.      But    Jackson    would  killed  and  his .brother  F rank  escaped. 

not    wait,    and     Banks    could    do    no  Perry  Gilbert  was  shot,   and   Martin 

more     than    he    did."       Also,    "that  was     desperately     wounded.       Royal 

General   Gordon,  on  our  right  flank,  White  also  met  a  hero's  death,  while 

did  not   move  up   the  Third    Brigade  Newton    was     captured  and    sent    to 

promptly  in   line,  and    make    the  at-  Richmond, 

tack   with    him."  On  the  second  day  after  the  battle, 

In    regard    to    the   fighting   of  the  under  a  flag  of  truce,   details  of  men 
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who    were    sent    to    bury    the    dead,  found  a  body  supposed  to  be  his,  and 

were     amazed     to     find     the     Union  buried  it,  marking  the  grave  with  his 

wounded  not  yet  cared  for.  They  name.  Later)  he  returned  with  the 
had  lain  on  the  field,  in  the  terrible  paroled  prisoners,  and  it  was  found 
heat,  with  little  shelter,  and  no  modi--  the  body  was  that  of  Lieutenant 
eal  attention  or  food,  for  more  than  Button  of  the  Fifth  Connection  t, 
thirty-six  hours.  The  sufferings  and  son  of  judge  Dutton,  who  had  the 
horrors  of  this  time  before  relief  remains  removed  to  his  native  state. 
came,  cannot  be  described  nor  fully  In  this  manner  many  absent  corn- 
realized,  rades    were    sought    for    among    the 

The  enemy   had  possession  of  the  wounded  and  the  dead,  and  when  not 

battlefield   and    had    cared    for    their  found  were  supposed  to  be  prisoners. 

own    wounded,    but    left    the    Union  But  when    the  months   passed   away, 

men    lying    where   they  fell.      Some  and  the  missing  ones  did  not  return, 

humane    Confederates     had    brought  the  sad   truth   that    had   been   feared 

water  and  built  shelters  of  boughs  to  from   the   first    was   forced    upon    all, 

protect  a  few  of    the  wounded   from  that   they  had   fallen   on    the  field   of 

the     hot     sun,     while     others,     more  their  heroism,  and  were   buried   with 

ghouls  than  human,  had  robbed  both  the  unknown, 
dead   and  wounded  of  all   their  valu- 
ables,   shoes     and     clothing,    leaving 
man\r  nearly  naked. 

It  is  hoped  this  was   not  done  with 
the    knowledge    of     the    Confederate 

officers.         They     mUSt      have     known,  Sweeter,  I  thirl:,  their  sleep, 

however,    that     the     Union     wounded.  More  peaceful  and  more  deep, 

.                        .    .                ,     .              .  Could  they  but  know  their  wounds  were  not  in 

had  not   been  cared  tor.  and  the  only  ;■ .     . 
excuse   for    this    criminal    neglect  is 

that  a  large  portion  of  the  Southern  With  saddened  hearts  and  thinned 
army  had  withdrawn  from  the  field  ranks  the  regiment  retraced  its  steps 
the  day  after  the  battle,  and  had  left  to  its  old  camp-ground  north  ot 
only  sufficient  numbers  to  maintain  a  Culpeper  Court  Louse.  Here  the 
show  of  force  in  front  of  the  Union  wounded  were  gathered  in  the 
lines.  churches  and  other  buildings,  used 
Under  the  truce,  the  wounded  as  hospitals,  and  here  Colonel  Don- 
were   eared    for  and    removed   to  the  nelly  died   from    his   wounds    on  Au- 


Alas  !  how  few  came  back 

From  battle  and  from  wrack! 

Alas  !   how  main'  lie 

Beneath  a  Southern  sky, 

Who  never  heard  the  fearful  light  was  done, 

And  all  they  fought  for  won. 


hospitals  at  Culpeper.  The  dead 
were  buried  in  one  large  grave. 
Many  of  them  had  become  so  dis- 
colored by  the  inten.se  heat  that  they 
could  not  be  recognized.  Instances 
of   mistaken   identity   occurred    here. 


gust  15.     His   bo d y  w a s  e s e 0 r ted   t o 

the  station  by  the  few  who  remained 
of  the  regiment.  Only  sixty-four 
were  left  to  perform  this  sad  duty  to 
their  loved  commander.  He  was 
buried   in   Lockport  three  days  later, 


The    members   of    Company   G,   who     in  the  beautiful  cemetery  where  sub 
were  looking  for  Lieutenant  Kerivon,     sequently  the   survivors   of   the   regi- 
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ment   erected   a    suitable    monument  ginia,  in  Pope's  retrograde  movement 

to  liis  memory.  toward  Washington. 

When    the    army    fell     back    from  On     this     campaign,   the    Twelfth 

Culpeper,    Colonel     Brown,    Captain  corps    was    in    reserve,   or    guarding 

Warren,  and   man)'  other  wounded  of  immense  baggage  trains,  and  conse- 

the     Twenty-eighth,     unable    to    be  quently  was  not  engaged  in  any  im- 

moved,    were    left    in     the    hospital,  portant   battle.     Part   of    the   forces, 

with    the    severely    wounded    of    the  however,     had     several      skirmishes 

division    in  charge   of  Surgeon    Hel-  while     supporting     General     Sigel's 

mer.     When    the   Confederate   army  corps. 

occupied   this  place,  they  were  taken  On  the   19th,  the  regiment  crossed 

prisoners,    and    later    sent    to    Rich-  the    Rappahannock,    and    for    many 

mond.  days  moved   up  and   down  that  river. 

Among    the    few    army    surgeons  On   the  23d,  while   halted   in   a  field, 

was  the   patriotic   and  noble   citizen,  General     Sigel's    troops    passed.      It 

Dr.  S.  F.  Benjamin,  who  had  left  his  was  a  very  amusing  sight  to  see   his 

home  at   Medina.   N.  Y.,  to   care  for  "Jackass    Batteries."      There    were 

the     wounded.       Me    voluntarily    re-  "jacks  "  of  all  sizes  and  colors;  each 

mained    with     them,    and    was    also  had  a  curious  device  that  looked  like 

taken    to    Richmond    as    a    prisoner,  a  saw-buck  strapped   to   his  back,  on 

He    had    a    scvctq  experience  there,  which    was    the    gun,  of    some    two- 

being    tried    as    a    civilian     prisoner  pounds     calibre.       These     did     not 

under   suspicion    of   being  a  spy,  but  prove   very  successful,  and  were   not 

was  finally  released.  general!}'  used  by  the  army. 

Company  E,  of  the  Twenty-eighth  From  a  German,  who  was  leading 

regiment,    which    had    been    provost  one    of    the  animals,  on    inquiring  if 

guard   at  Culpeper,   returned   to   the  this  style  of   artillery  was    effective, 

regimen'  soon,  and  still   but  one  bat-  was   learned   that   it  was,  "  If  de  tarn 

talion   was   present.     The   men  were  mule     did     not    go     off     before     de 

consolidated     into     four    companies,  gun  did." 

some  of  which  had  to  be  commanded  August  24th,  the  command  moved 
by  sergeants.  Or:  the  13th,  all  that  to  Sulphur  Springs,  and  the  next 
was  left  of  the  brigade  was  reviewed  day  to  Waterloo  Bridge.  Soon  the 
by  General  Crawford,  the  Twenty-  march  was  continued,  via  Warrenton 
eighth  mustering  only  seventy-eight  Junction  and  Catlets  Station  to  Ma- 
men.  The  general  made  an  address  nassas,  which  place  was  reached 
on  the  heroism  displayed  by  the  bri-  August  30th..  The  weather  during 
gade  in  the  recent  battle,  and  did  not  tin's  march  was  exceedingly  hot,  and 
deem  it  unsoldierly  nor  unmanly  to  tire  suffering  was  great, 
shed  tears,  in  speaking  of  the  dead.  On  arriving  at   Manassas,  the  regi- 

Di vision   review  followed   the   next  ment    was    ordered    back    to    Bnstoe 

day,    and    on    the    18th,    with    three  Station    to     protect    the    ears    there. 

days'    cooked    rations,    the    regiment  Sounds    of    the    heavy  firing    at    the 

left   Culpeper,  with   trie  army  of  Vir-  Battle  of  Second  Bull  Run,  but  three 
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miles  away  to  the  north,  could  be  the  railroad  bridge  over  the  Broad 
plainly  heard,  and  the  news  came  Run  by  the  enemy  on  the  27th  had 
that  a  severe  engagement  was  in  prevented  trie  withdrawal  of  these 
progress.  The  next  morning  came  stores.  A  force  of  engineers  had 
the  order  to  fire  the  trains  and  de-  been  busily  engaged  rebuilding  this 
stroy  all  regimental  wagons,  except  bridge,  but  had  not  yet  completed 
two   ambulances.      Tins   action    told     it. 

too  plainly  the  result  of  the  desper-  Undoubtedly  the  Confederates  sc- 
ale battle  fought  the  day  before,  cured  much  from  the  half-burned 
The    goods    destroyed    were    greatly     cars,  as    they  were  wet    from    recent 

rains,  and  it  was  difficult  to  destroy 
them.  Even  after  the  cars  were  on 
fire,  many  of  the  soldiers  climbed 
into  them,  and  by  using  their  bayo- 
nets, opened  boxes  and  carried  from 
the  wreckage  many  articles  of  cloth- 
ing. It  was  a  comical  sight  to  see 
the  cavalry  use  the  government  trou- 
sers as  saddle b a g s ,  w h ieh  the y  s t u f i e d 
full,  and  carried  away  astride  their 
horses. 

Leaving  this  scene  of  destruction, 
the    regiment    marched     to     Centre- 

o 

viile,  where  the  defeated  army  of 
General  Pope  was  concentrated. 
The  next  day,  September  1,  the 
retreat;  continued  to  Fairfax, 


Charles    Lureman,  Wendellville, 

X.  Y.,  born  in  Germany,  September 
16,  1843;  mustered  in.  -May  22.  186.1, 
as    private    in    Company  A,  Twenty- 


' 


Charles  Lureman. 

needed,  still  the  command  must  be 
obeyed.  Many  locomotives,  a  hun- 
dred loaded  cars,  extending  clown 
the  track  for  half  a  mile,  with  all 
their  contents  of  army  provisions, 
ammunition,  and  hospital  supplies, 
costing  the  government  millions  of 
doliars,  were  consigned  to  the  flames. 
When  the  fire  reached  the  cars  of 
ammunition,  the  explosion  could  be 
heard     for    miles.     The     burning    of 


eighth  New  York  ;  captured  at  Cedar 
Mountain,  Va.,  August  9.  1862  ;  pa- 
roled at  Aiken's  Landing,  Septem- 
ber 13,  1862;  mustered  out,  June  2, 
1863;  re-enlisted  in  Company  A, 
Second  New  York  Mounted  Rifles, 
January  4,  1864  ;  wounded  in  action, 
September  4,  1864,  and  April  4. 
1865;  discharged  at  Buffalo,  N.  Y., 
August  10,  1865.  Is  engaged  in 
farming  in  the  town  of  Pendleton, 
Niagara  county,  N.  Y. 
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Peter  V.  Kelchner. 

Peter  B.  Kelchner,  Renfrew.  Pa., 
born  in  Turbot  Township,  Northum- 
berland  county.  Pa.,  December  3.1, 
1 83.1  ;  enlisted  April  17,  1861,  at 
Lock  port,  N.  Y.  ;  mustered  in,  May 
22,  i86i,  as  sergeant,  Company  13, 
Twenty- eighth  New  York  ;  promoted 
first  sergeant,  March  13,  1862;  sec- 
ond lieutenant.  May  6,  1863  ;  seri- 
ously wounded  in  the  left  thigh  at 
the  Battle  of  Antietam,  September 
17,  1862;  mustered  out,  June  2, 
1863;  re-enlisted,  January  24.  1864, 
first  lieutenant  Company  C,  Second 
Mounted,  Rifles  ;  promoted  captain. 
Company  A,  September  29,  1S64. 
In  command  of  the  regiment  under 
Sheridan,  in  the  pursuit  of  General 
Lee.  from  March  31,  1865,  when 
Major  Chad  bourne,  of  the  First 
Maine  Cavalry,  was  wounded,  till 
the    morning:  of  April  o    iS6s,  when 


Colonel  Fisk  joined  the  regiment  ; 
performed  provost  duty  at  Bucking- 
h  a  m  C  0  u  r  t  1 1 0 1 1  s  e ,  V  a . ;  mustered 
out  of  service  at  Buffalo,  N.  Y..  Au- 
gust 26,  1865.  Has  been  engaged 
in  the  oil  business  in  Pennsylvania 
since  1S68,  with  variable  success. 

William  P.  Warren,  Sag  in,  aw. 
(East  Side),  Mich.,  born  at  Beek- 
mantown,  Clinton  county,  N.  Y., 
October  4,  1S32  ;  mustered  in,  May 
22,  1 861,  as  first  lieutenant,  in  Com- 
pany C,  Twenty-eighth  Now  York  ; 
on  recruiting  service  at  Lock-port, 
N.  Y.,  October  14,  1 86 1,  to  January 
1,  1862;  acting  adjutant.  February 
1,  1862,  to  May.  1862  ;  in  command 
of  company  from  May,  1862..  until 
August  9,  1862  ;  was  s  e  v  e  r  el  y 
wounded  in  action  at  Cedar  Moun- 
tain. Va.,  August  9,    1862,  receiving 


VVii  liam  P.  Warren. 
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John  M.  Hill. 

six  wounds,  and  being  left  on  the 
field  for  dead  ;  removed  under  "flag 
of  truce,"  August  1 1  ;  left  Culpeper, 
V-a.,  August  19,  1S62.  and  captured; 
taken  to  Libby  Prison  ;  paroled  and 
exchanged,  March.  1863  ;  promoted 
captain,  May  22.  1 863  ;  re-enlisted, 
August.  1863,  as  adjutant  of  Second 
New  York  Mounted  Rifles  ;  dis- 
charged as  brevet  major,  September 
7,  1864.  Mr.  Warren  is  a  United 
States  claim  attorney,  at  Saginaw, 
Mich. 

John   M.   Hill,  Maple  Grove,  Jas- 
per   county,    Mo.,    born    in    Ontario, 

July  25.  183S  ;  mustered  in,  May  22. 
[861,  as  corporal  in  Company  C- 
Twenty-eighth  New  York  ;  had  a 
severe  attack  n>  measles,  which  from 
exposure  left  him  unfitted  for  a  sol  I 
diet's   life  ;  discharged  for  disability, 


|,  July  24,  1 861,  at  Washington.  D.  C; 
he  recovered  his  health,  and  re-en- 
listed in  the  same  company,  Novem- 
ber 1,  1 S6 1  ;  detached  in  Pioneer 
corps,  April  7,  1862;  was  captured 
at  Front  Royal,  Va.,  May  23,  1862  ; 
paroled  at  Aiken's  Landing,  Va., 
September    13,   1862;   mustered    out, 

I  June  2,  1863  ;  re-enlisted  in  Second 
New  York  Mounted  Rifles,  October 
10,  1863  ;  mustered  out,  August  10. 
1865,  as  first  lieutenant  and  regi- 
mental commissary.  Has  been  en- 
gaged in  farming,  fruit,  and  stock 
raising  since  1867,  in  Jasper  county. 
Mo. 

William  Luff,  North  Ridge,  Ni- 
agara county,  N.  Y.,  born  at  St.  Ives, 
England,  August  10.  1S42  ;  came  to 
America.  July  1,  1857;  enlisted 
April    28,    1 86 1  ;    mustered   in,    May 


■■>?•' 
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William   Luff 
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ber  8,  1864;  promoted  commissary 
sergeant,  October  26,  1864  ;  dis- 
charged at  Alexandria,  Va  ,  June  5, 
1865.  Mr.  Moore  spent  four  years 
alter  the  war  in  Indiana  and  Michi- 
gan. Then  he  returned  to  Victor, 
where  he  has  since  resided.  His 
occupation  is  carpenter  and  builder. 
About  three  years  ago  he  was  dis- 
abled by  a  paralytic  stroke  on  the 
left  side. 

William  II.  Mapls,    824    Union 
I  ■        „  ' 

street,  Emporia,  Kan.,  born  at   Lock- 
port,    N.  Y. ,  j  a  n  u a ry    19.  1838;   m  u  s - 
I     tered  in,  May  22,  1861,  as  captain  of 
I     Company     C,     Twenty-eighth      New 
j     York,     commanding     Pioneer    corps 
from  April  15,  1862.  to  June  J,  1S62; 
c 0 m m an  d  i  n  g  re g i m en t,  S e p tern b e r  4 , 
1862,  to  November  1,  1862;  resigned, 


James   W.  Moore. 

22,  186],  as  private  in  Company  C, 
Twenty-eighth  New  York  ;  detached 
in  ambulance  corps,  October  29, 
1S62,  to  December  31.  1862;  re- 
ceived injuries  in  leg  at  Fairfax  Sta- 
tion, Ya..  December  29,  1862;  mus- 
tered out.  June  2.  1863  ;  re-enlisted, 
December  29,  1863,  in  Company  C, 
Second  New  York  Mounted  Rifles, 
as  sergeant  ;  mustered  out,  August 
10,  1S65.  at  City  Point,  Va.  Mas 
resided  at  North  Ridge,  N.  Y,  since 
the  war,  engaged  in  farming. 

James  W.  Moore,  Victor,  N.  Y., 
bom  in  Victor,  N.  Y.,  September  23. 
1836  ;  mustered  in,  May  22,  iS'ot, 
private  Company  E,  Twenty-eighth 
New  York  ;  promoted  corporal  }\\\\ 
25,  1862  ;  mustered  out.  June  2,  1863  ; 
re-enlisted  as  private.  Company  K, 
Second   New  York   Cavalry,  Septem- 
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William    II.   Malls. 
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November  6,    1862;     re-entered    the  February    22,    1 S65  ;     mustered   out. 

service,    November   2.    1863,   as    cap-  August  10,  186$.    Mr.  M apes  resides 

tain    of     Compan}     1,    Second     New  at  Emporia.  Kan.,  where  he  is  county 

York     Mounted     Rifles;-    promoted  commissioner  of  First  District,  Lyon 

major     First     battalion,   February  4,  county.     He    is    a    member  of   Pres- 

1864;  captured,  September  30,  1864,  ton  B.  Plumb  Post,  No.  5.5,  at  Empo- 

at     Pegram's     Farm,     Ya.  :     paroled,  ria. 


ECHOES. 

A  SHORT  history  ou  THE  fourtk  mas-  Andrew's  "  God-speed  and  farewell." 

SACHUSETTS   INFANTRY.  thence    to    the     Old    Colony    Depot. 

George  M.  Loverin°-  writes:  where  we   took   train  for  Fall   River, 

The     Fourth     Massachusetts     In-  went  on  koard   the  steamer  State  of 

fan  try,  at  the  breaking  out  of  the  late  Maine,    and  steamed  for   New    York 

Civil  War  was  a  militia  regiment  com-  city,  and   then   proceeded  on  our  way 

manded  by  Colonel  Abner  B.  Packard  South.     Saturday,  the  20th,  we  lay  to 

of     Quincy,   in    response  to  the   call  til]    sunrise,    between   Capes   Charles 

of  the  president  for  75,000  men,  and  and    Henry,     not    having-    fared    to 

Special  Order  No.  14  of  the  adjutant-  venture    into   Hampton   Roads    dur- 

general     of     Massachusetts,    as    fol-  in£   the   niSht'  not  knowing  whether 

lows  : 


the  government  forces   or   the  rebels 

Boston,  Mass,  April  i5<  1861.  werc  Sn  possession  of  Fortress  Mon- 

Sir:—l  am  directed   by  his  excel-  roe-  We  waited  with  throbbing  hearts 

lency,    the     commander-in-chief,     to  and  trembling  uncertainty  the  appear- 

order   you   to  muster  your  command  ance    of    the  colors  on   the  flag-staff 

on  Boston  common  forthwith,  in  com-  withjn  tbe  fortress.     As  the  sun  rose, 

pliance  with  a  requisition  made  by  the  .,A1jr.|        >s  -,      ^     •  ,    r  1  ,    ,     .»      , 

1       .,  ,    ,        T..L    ]Pll        ->    .  a  Old  Glory     broke  its  folds  to  the  cle- 

president  01  the  united  States,      the  J 

troops  are  to  go  to  Washington.  llclous  morning  breeze,  and  the  starry 

By  order  of  his  excellency,  banner  also  went  to  the  masthead   on 

John  A.  Andrew,  the  steamer,  and  we  broke  into  loud 

Commander-in-Chief.  cheers.   The  steamer  was  at  once  put 

William  Schouler,  jn  motion  for  the  landing  at  the    for- 

Adjutant-General.  [ress>  whcrc   we    were    received    and 

The  regiment  assembled  at  Faneuil  heartily   greeted    by  the  officers  and 

Hall,    in    Boston,  on   the   morning  of  men  of  the  garrison,  and  assigned  to 

Tuesday,   April    16,    1861,  where    we  quarters.     The  regiment  remained  at 

were  quartered  until  the  afternoon  of  the    fort    a    short    time,    assisting  in 

the  17th,  when,  having  been  equipped  mounting  many  heavy  guns  from  the 

with  new  Springfield  rifles,  overcoats,  yard   outside,  getting  quartermaster's 

knapsacks,  haversacks,  canteens,  and  and   commissary   stores  from   vessels 

underclothing,    we   were  marched   to  discharging  at   the  wharves  to  store- 

the  state  house,  and  received  Governor  rooms  within  the  fort,  and  other  duties 
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incidental  to  the  time  ana  place,  when  where  we  remained  till  May  30,  when 

we  were  ordered   to   Newport  News,  we  left  for  Port   Hudson,  arriving  on 

where,  with   the   First  Vermont,  Col-  the    night   of  June  1.     Took   part  in 

onel  Phelps,  Tenth  New  York,  Colonel  the  assault  on  the  works  on  the  14th, 

Bendix,     and      Hawkins's      Zouaves,  with  great  loss  in  killed  and  wounded. 

Colonel    Hawkins,   we    proceeded   to  July  g,  marched  inside  the  works  and 

erect  breastworks  and  otherwise  forti-  guarded    the    prisoners     until     their 

fy  and  prepare  the  place  for  offense  or  paroles   could  be  executed.     August 

defense;  from  there  to  Hampton    for  3,  received    orders   to   turn  over  guns 

two  01  three  weeks,  when  we  were  or-  and    equipments    and     go   on     board 

dered  home  for  discharge  and  muster  steamer     North    America    for    Cairo, 

out,  were    mustered   out   at   Long  Is-  homeward  bound.   We  were  mustered 

land,  Boston  harbor,  July  22,  1 861.  out   at    Lakeville,  Mass.,    August  28, 

In  the  fail  of  '62,  the   regiment  as-  1863,   after   eleven    months'  and   live 

sembled  in  camp  at   Lakeside,  Mass.,  days'  service, 
where   it    was     reorganized,   and  was 


mustered  into  the   United  States  ser 


SAMUEL    O.    BRYANT. 


vice,  September  23.  with  Henry  Captain  Samuel  O,  Bryant  was 
Walker,  colonel,  Eben  T.  Colby,  bom  at  Machias,  March  4,  1S42,  and 
lieutenant-colonel,  Charles  F.  How-  spent  his  early  youth  about  home. 
ard,  major.  Left  camp,  December  When  only  nineteen  years  of  age,  he 
27,  arrived  at  Carrollton,  La.,  early  in  enlisted  in  Company  C  of  the  Sixth 
February,  and  wont  into  camp  ;  left  Maine  regiment,  with  which  he  gal- 
camp  March  6,  arrived  at  Baton  lantly  served  throughout  the  war. 
Rouge  March  8,  took  part  in  the  At  the  close  of  the  Rebellion,  he  re- 
demonstration  in  rear  of  Port  Hud-  turned  to  this  state,  and  in  May, 
son  March  13  to  20.  when  it  returned  1868,  became  associated  with  the 
to  Baton  Rouge.  It  remained  till  Portland  &  Machias  Steamboat  com- 
April  3,  when  we  went  on  board  the  pany.  He  has  served  successfully  in 
steamer  Nassau,  the  identical  steamer  all  departments  from  the  lowest 
in  which  Mason  and  Slidell  ran  the  notch  to  the  present  responsible 
blockade,  and  proceeded  down  the  position  which  he  holds.  Five  years 
river,  arriving  at  Algiers  the  same  ago  when  the  Jones  was  built  he  was 
evening.  April  7,  broke  camp  and  appointed  first  pilot,  and  upon  the 
took  cars  for  Brashear  City;  April  death  of  Captain  Dennison,  he  was 
11,  took  up  march  in  direction  of  promoted  to  the  vacancy  thus  caused. 
Opelousas;  12  and  13,  Battle  of  He  is  a  member  of  the  G.  A.  R. 
Bisland  and  Irish  Bend*   followed  up  In  marine  circles  he  also  stands  high. 


the    retreating    rebels     to     Franklin,  He    is    universally    conceded  one   of 

when    we    were  ordered,  to  return   to  the  best  navigators  on  the  New  Eng- 

Brashear     City    for     garrison     duty,  land  coast.     Captain    Bryant  has  two 

which   place  we  reached  on  the   17th,  sons.      His  wife  died  some  years  ago. 

I 
I 

■; 


FHE  MAINE  BUGLI 


Campaign  V. 
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Call  2 


Be  thine  the  ringing  tone,  the  swelling  cheer  ! 

Loud  let  the  challenge    sound  fro-m  slope  to 
plain 
Till  all  tfo-e  vales. and  mountain  tops  shall  hear' 

An  answer  to  the  Bugle  call  of  Maine. 

A     BIT    OF    COMFORT    TO    SOME     LIVING 
COMPANY    F    BOY. 

Edwin  A.  Freese,  late  of  Company 

F,  Thirty- first  Maine  Infantry,  of 
South  Framingham,  .Mass.,  writes: 

You  of  course  think  I  am  taking 
my  own  time  to  make  payment  for 
the  Bogle,  and  most  certainly  you 
are  right.  I  have  been  steadily  at 
work  all  these  montji's,  but  working" 
tor  a  poor  paymaster  (myself)  but  I 
have  not  forgotten  the  needs  of  the 
treasurer  of  the  Bugle. 

I  should  be  very  much  disappointed 
to  be  obliged  to  get  along  without  its 
four  issues  during  the  year,  and  it  I 
fail  to  send  the  price  of  it  when 
needed,  or  when  you  ask  for  it,  do 
not  think  that  I  mean  to  allow  it  to 
stop  ;  I  rather  go  with, out  my  il  Sun- 
day shoes"  four  times  a  year,  than 
without  the  Bugle.  I  moan  to  send. 
you  a  letter  for  publication  sometime 
(for  though  it  be  worthless),  it  might 
bring  a  bit  of  comfort  to  some  living 
Company  F  boy. 


ONE  OF  THE  OLD  BOYS  FROM  MAINE. 

Charles  H.  Mero,  late  of  Company 
E ,  T  vv  e  n  tie  t  h  M  a  i  n  e  I  n  fa  n  t  r  y ,  R  0  0  m 
416  N.  Y.  Life  Building,  Minneapolis, 
Minn.,  writes  : 

Will  pay  now  to  October  '98.  I 
trust  remittances  of  this  kind  will  be 
in  order  at  most  any  time.  I  enjoy 
reading  the  Bugle  very  much,  and 
want  yon  to  send  it  to  me  as  long  as 
it  is  published. 

I  suppose  you  see  my  comrade.  S. 
L.  Miller  of  Waldoboro,  occasionally. 
We  were  in  the  same  company,  I 
had  a  nice  visit  from  him  and  from 
Colonel  Carver  of  your  city,  during 
the  National  Encampment  at  St. 
Paul.  The  worst  trouble  I  had  with 
the  colonel  was  to  keep  him  from  get- 
ting mashed  on  our  western  ladies.  I 
wish  you  would  give  him  my  kindest 
regards.  We  also  had  a  very  nice 
visit  about  four  weeks  ago  from  Gen- 
eral Chamberlain.  He  came  to  our 
city  on  business,  and  the  Maine  boys 
were  all  glad  to  meet  him.  We  made 
if  pretty  lively  for  him  while  he  was 
here.  J  had  not  seen  the  general 
but  once  since  the  war,  and  that  was 
at  Portland  at  the  National  Encamp- 
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meirt.     In   writing  to   you,  my  mind  I,    Nineteenth     Maine     Infantry.       I 

reverts  bach  to  the  old  boys  in  Maine  would     like    very    much    to    see    the 

and    I   cannot   refrain  iroin    speaking  gallant    captain,  who    I    believe    was 

about   them.      I    should   like  to  meet  as  brave  an   officer  as  ever  drew  Ids 


all  of  my  old  comrades  of  the 
Twentieth  Maine,  but  I  do  not  ex- 
pect io  do  so  until  we  all  get  into 
camp  in  the  great  beyond. 

ANDERSONVILLE. 

J.  B.  Walker  of  Great  Works,  Me., 
late  of  Company  J,  Nineteenth  Maine 
Infantry,  writes  : 

In     regard    to   my   life    in    Ander- 
sonville    prison    I   can    only   say   that     since  the  history  was  published.   I*  was 
it  is  the  same  old  story.     We  were 


sword  in  defence  of  Ids  country. 

THIRD      PERSON      ENROLLED      IN      COM- 
PANY   a'-S    ROLLS,    FIRST    MAINE 
CAVALRY. 

Joseph  W.  Sylvester.  Company  A, 
First  Maine  Cavalry  of  Etna,  writes  : 

In  looking  over  the  list  of  com- 
rades of  the  First  Maine  Cavalry  I 
found  a  lot  of  comrades  who  have  died 


taken  near  Petersburg,  Va.,  June 
22.  1-864.  We  were  surrounded  by 
the     enemy     while     on     the     picket 


v    a 


0! 


my    reei ment 


line  ;  ne 
was  taken  at  that  time ;  there 
were  only  about  ninety  of  us  in  the 
regiment  fit  for  duty  the  day  we 
were  captured.  We  wore  taken  to 
Richmond  and  there  confined  for 
about  a  week,  and  then  sent  to 
Georgia,  where  we  were  confine 
in  Andersonville  prison   for  the  mo; 


rolls  of  Company  A  ;  went  with  them 
and  came  back  with  them.  I  saw  you 
when  you  fell  wounded  from  your 
horse  at  Middletown.  You  will  {]nd 
five  of  Company  A"s  old  members 
went  out  with  the  regiment  and  have 
died  at  home.  viz.  :  John  P.  Cram, 
Company  A  ;  John  II.  Head,  Corn- 
pan}'  A  ;  James  Jones,  Company  A  ; 
James  Parks,  Company  A  :  Harris 
A  ;    }^hn   Cof- 


Georgia,    where     we    were     confined     G.  Webber,  Company  /i;  J onn 

fm,  Company  G  ;   Orrin    L.   Garrett, 

of  the  time  until  April  28.  1865.    We     Company  F  ;   Daniel  Leathers.  Corn- 
were  taken  out  once  and   removed   to     pany    M  ;    William    R.   Locke,  Com- 
pany C. 


j. 


Ga.,  for  about    three    week 


Millen, 

and  at  another  time  we  were  t; 
out  and  hid  in  the  wood:,  to  keep  us 
out  of  Sherman's  way.  I  have  not 
the  command  of  language  to  tell  the 
horrors  of  that  prison  pen;  we  all 
suffered  a  thousand  deaths  and   vet   I 


am 


alive    still.     I    have    never    seen 


any  thin: 


written    or    printed     about 


that  prison  that  told  it  any  worse 
than  it  was.  but  1  will  not  attempt 
to  write  any  more.  I  forgot  to  men- 
t i o n  t h a t  a t  'this  tin  1  e  1  w a s  a  m em b e r 
of  Captain  E.  A.  Burpee's  Company 


THE    FIRST    GUN    AT    APPOMATTOX. 

Stephen  Tripp,  captain  Co.  K. 
1  1 1 1 1  P e n n .  C a v . ,  of  0 1 1 a w a ,  K a n . , 
writes  : 

If  you  desire  it  I  can  give  you  a 
paper  on  the  operations  oi  the  Cav- 
alry Brigade  of  the  Department  of 
Southeastern  Virginia,  in  Jun^,  1865, 
eivme  an  account  of  the  capture  or 
rather  taking  prisoner  of  General  W. 
II.  F.  Lee,  near  Hanover  court  house 
on  the  26th  of  June. 
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In  reading  your  regimental  his-  being  one  of  Sheridan's.  J  think  it 
tory.  I  find  there  are  conflicting  must  have  been  one  of  General 
claims  as  to  what  regiment  fired  Crook's  as  our  cavalry  command  of 
the  first  shot  at  Appomattox  court  the  Army  of  the  James  had  been 
house.  April  9th,  1865.  I  see  that  reduced  from  a  division  to  a  brigade 
your  Colonel  Smith  claims  it  for  the  just  about  that  lime,  and  the  brigade 
First  Maine  Cavalry,  while  Cap-  was  temporarily  assigned  to  Crook's 
tain  Thompson  J,  Elliot  of  Morrill,  division  for  the  day  probably-  Lieu- 
Brown  county,  Kansas,  claims  that  tenant  Weaver  of  Co.  M.  of  our 
his  squadron  of  our  regiment  was  regiment,  claims  that  the  squadron 
the  first  one  to  engage  the  rebels  on  to  which  his  company  belonged  was 
that  occasion.  Captain  Elliot  says  the  first  to  engage  the  enemy,  and 
that  lie  was  sent  to  the  front  about  brings  documentary  proof  in,  shape 
one  o'clock  on  the  morning  of  the  of  a  lost  property  affidavit,  made 
9th,  and  that  he  deployed  his  squad-  shortly  after  the  surrender,  to  show 
rou  directly  in  from  of  the  enemy  that  his  squadron  first  engaged  the 
who    attacked     him    about    daylight,  enemy  at  about  seven   o'clock,  which 


Your  poet  (by  courtesy)  says  at  the 
beginning  of  the  sixth  verse,  page 
430,  '"  With  dawn's  first  light  the 
fi  g  h  t  c  0  rn  m  e  n  c  e  d , "  w  1 i  i  c  1 1  w  o  u  1  d  m  a  k  e 
the  attack  on  your   regiment  simulta- 


must  have  been  nearly,  if  not  all,  of 
two  hours  after  daylight.  But  this 
does  not  agree  with  any  account  J 
have  read  as  to  the  hour  the  attack 
was    made.— nearly  all.   except  prob- 


neous  with  the  one  on   Captain  Elli-     ably  yourself,  put  it  at  a  considerably 
ott's  squadron,  but  I   inter  from  your     earlier  hour. 


The  only  rebel  account  of  the 
affair  I  have  at  hand  is  '•  Memoirs  of 
Robert  E.  Lee."  by  General  H.  L. 
Long  of  the  artillery  of  the   Army  of 

Northern    Virginia.       On    page    420, 


remarks  on  page  437  that  the  attack- 
did  not  begin  until  some  time  after 
sunrise. 

You  speak  of  losing  one  of  **  oui 
battery  guns."  By  this  I  suppose 
that  you  allude  to  the  gun  of  Battery  Long  says,  "  At  three,  o'clock  on  the 
"M,"  First  U.  S.  Artillery,  which  morning  of  the  9th  of  April  the  Con- 
was  lost  that  morning.  Captain  Elli-  federates  moved  silently  forward. 
ott  says  that  his  squadron  was  de-  'Lie  advance  reached  the  heights  a 
ployed  near  the  section  of  the  batter)-  little  beyond  the  court  house  at 
which  lost  the  gum  The  captain  dawn,  found  that  the  route  was 
farther  states  that  he  was  put  into  obstructed  by  a  large  force  of  Fed- 
position  by  an  aid  of  General  Sberi-  oral  cavalry.  Gordon  then  deployed 
dan's  and  that  he  asked  the  aid  the  second  corps,  now  less  than 
if  he  (the  captain)  was  expected  to  2,000  strong,  and  supported  by  thirty 
defend  the  two  guns,  and  that  the  pieces  of  artillery  under  General 
aid  replied.  *'  Contest  every  Inch  of  Long  with  Fitz  Lee's  cavalry  on  the 
ground  and   let  the  guns  go  to  hell."  flank.     .     .  ■   .     A    well-directed    fire 

1    am    inclined   to    think    that    the  from  the  artillery  and  an  attack  from 

captain   is    mistaken   as     to    the    aid  the     cavalry    quickly    dislodged     the 
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force  in  front."     But  I  can't  see  that  i(  We  were    overjoyed."     If    Captain 

the   cavalry  was   dislodged    so   easily  Ellrot  will    locate  his   position  on  the 

,,.      ,-    "        Tr  n      3     .      ..,     ]       nt,  map   of    the    field,    hie    will    find    his 
by  titz  Lee.     If  Gordon  s  attack  was  '  .  .       f     .       T 

J  .  .      .  squadron   to  the   left   of   the   Lynch- 

madeatar  a  little  after  dawn,  which  burg   pike>   apd   a    mije    or  so   from 

was  not   far  from   five  o'clock,  for  it  ^  the  heights  a  huic  beyond  the  court 

took  him  in  the  neighborhood  of  four  house  "  mentioned  by  General  Long, 

hours    to  drive   it    something   over   a  These     heights    were    curtained     by 

.,      /."  ii    nnt.   !,_.„    »--«„    -.,-..  woods.     The   Third   brigade   lay  one 

mile   Tit    could    not    nave   been    ovei  ,     &  -> 

■                                         .  side  or    the  woods,  while   Gordon  de- 
one  and  a  half  mites  at   the  outside;  ployed  his  men  Qn  the  Qlher  side  out 

which    I   would    call     a     pretty     stiff  0f  our  view.   Fitz  Lee's  cavalry  passed 

resistance.      I    say   four    hours,    for  the  left  flank  of  the  First  Maine  Cav- 

General    Whitaker  of    General    Cus-  airy  beyond  the  range  of  their  carbines, 

,.   c:       -f   „   w^  ,u,^    >]-a  *w-    -f  2nd  were  an   hour  or  so    in    passing. 
ters  staff  writes   me  mat    the  tlag   ot  ,     r     & 

...  ,  I  his  cavalry  must  have  been  the  iorce 

truce  came  to    Custer  s   hues  not    tar        ,  •   ,    r.      /  •     v>r. •   ,  ,       .r, 

iiuLcwuicu    ^     v.  which  Captain  Elliot   met.      rhe  gun 

from  nine  o'clock.  spoken  of  in  the  history  of  the  First 
The  fact  of  the  business  is,  1  do  n't  Maine  Cavalry  was  not  one  of  the 
think  that  any  of  us  stopped  to  think  two  guns  near  Captain  Elliot's  squad- 
much  about  what  transpired  before  ron'  Jt  w:is  not  a  gun  of  the  Third 
n  ,  .  ,,  Brigade,  and  where  it  belonged  has 
the  white  flag  was  raised  by  the  ,  ,  .  .  ■>  rr,° 
U1^                      &                               g  never  been  determined.      1  he    ques- 

enemy  ;  we  were  too  much  overjoyed  tion   of  exact   time  is  ?jwavs   an   ob- 

by   the    event    of    the    afternoon     to  scure  matter  to   every  active    partici- 

think  much  about   the   forenoon  until  pant  in  battle  but   the  record   of  that 

we  had   forgotten    a  good  deal    about  eventful    morn    must   show   that    the 

...         T  ,  .  early  rebel  advance   found  the    i.  bird 

it.     There  is  one  criticism   1  want  to  ,  ,  .  J  ,       c   n       ,  ,      ,..  .  .       .,         ... 

brigade  of   Crooks   division*' on   the 

make  on  the   history.     On   page  245,  heights    a    little     beyond     the     court 

Tobie    says     that    "  Captain     Chad-  house,"  also  that  one   of  the  guns  of 

bourne  of  Co.   I,  with   a  detachment  this  same   brigade    woke    the     rebel 

of     forty-two    men.   was    sent    on    an  camp  by  dropping  a  shot  or  two  into 

..  :  -V-.  ,   r^  .  their  midst.     One  effect  of  this   shot 

expedition  to   king  and  Oueen  court  .     ,         ..     ,  ,      c     .  .    n     ,         f    , 

1  °  ~  is  described  bv  Smith   Coolev  of  the 

house."  The  fact  is  Kilpatnck  took  Twelfth  Virginia  Cavalry,  in  the  jan- 
his  whole  command  and  ours,  too,  to  uai-y  Bugle  of  1893,  page  '/S. 
King  and  Oueen  court  house  and  The  force  deployed  by  General 
burned  the  place  in  retaliation  for  Gordon  advanced  in  the  direct  front- 
Colonel  Dablgren's  fate.  Our  regi-  of  the  Third  Brigade,  extending  far 
,  ,  r  ,,  •*»«.!  m^  a  xr  beyond  either  flank.  1  his  force  that 
ment  had  a  fight  with  the  Ninth   vir-         /  .       .         .      ,  ,       . 

brigade    held     in    check,    and    when 

ginia  Cavalry  on  that  occasion,    it  was  obliged  t0  retire?  went    back   slowly 

the  first  time  we  ever  met  any  of  the  -lI)Cj     gracefully.      One     regiment     of 

cavalry  of  Lee's  army.      We.  thought  that   brigade,   the    First    Maine  Cav- 

we    came    out    ahead    and    felt    very  airy,  losing  seven  men  killed  or  mor- 

,  ',  c  "  tally   wounded.      Corpora!    Benjamin 

proud  t hereon  ,w  -  •,      :    r.      ^       »       ,  ,  . 

1  Wood   01    Co.   C,  who    lost     his  arm 

Note. — The  exact   position  of  the  than,    morning,   and    was    left    on    the 

various    regiments     at     Appomattox  field,    says    the     rebel    artillery    was 

has     never    been     ascertained.     The  brought    forward    and    occupied    the 

reason   appears   in    the    above  letter,  ground  his  regiment  and   the  brigade 
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had  held  from   midnight  till  its  work     regiment.       Part    of    it   was    secured 
was  accomplished.— [Ed.  anc]    preserved    as    a    memento,    and 

at  the  last   regimental    reunion  Cap- 

BACK    NUMBERS    CAN    BE    HAD.  ^    ^.^    j       g^    presented    lfl 

S.  S.  Brown,  room  225,  Kasota  the  survivors  handsome  bridges,  made 
block,  Minneapolis,  Minn,  late  of  in  part  from  the  copper  rim  of  the 
Company  K,  Twenty-fifth  Maine  In-  shell  fired  at  them  on  Morris  island. 
fan  try,  writes :  ■  Around    the    outside    of    the    badge 

Kindly  inform  me  if  the  Maine  are  the  letters  '3d  R.  T.  H.  A.  Vet. 
Bugle    is   still    published,    and    if   so     Ass'n,'  and  in  the  center  is  the  design 

of    the    badge   of    the    Tenth    Army 
Corps,    to    which    the    regiment     be- 
longed, in  red.  the  artillery  color." 
It    was     throueh    the    courtesv    of 


can  I  have  all  the  numbers  com- 
mencing with  January,  1894,  and  up 
to  this  time  ? 

This  hour  is  the  first  time  I   have 
known    there  was  such  a  publication. 


Commander    ].,    S.    Fuller, 


of 


1  was  a   member  of  the  Twenty-fifth     the  Rockpprt   G.  A.   R.   Post   we  are 
Maine  Infantry  and  1  want  the  Bugle     able  to  give  the  above, 
if  I  can  have  the  back  numbers. 


Note.— Back  numbers  from  the 
beginning  can  be  supplied  to  a 
limit ed  ex t e  n  t . — [E r> . 


SERVICE     IN    THE    SEVENTH    MAINE    IN- 
FANTRY. 


A    VETERANS    BADGE. 

The  following  from  the  North  held 
(Minn.)  Independent,  will  be  of  much 


John   E.   Crawford   of   Fort   Jones, 
California,  writes  : 

On  the  seventh  of  August,  1861, 
I  left  North  Warren  and  went  to 
Augusta,  arriving  there  at  four  p.  m. 
interest  to  the  many  friends  of  Corn-  I  went  immediately  to  the  recruiting 
mander  J.  F.  Wyman,  who  was  for-  office.  I  found  Sergeant  Cook  in 
hrterly  a  resident  of  Rockport,  Maine  :  charge,  and  after  signing  the  rolls  he 
u Commander  J.  F.  Wyman  is  said," You  won't  begin  work  before 
weaiing  a  handsome  badge,  which  morning  it  is  so  late  now.'  It  was 
has  more  meaning  in  it  than  would  evident  that  I  had  struck  an  honest, 
be  recognized  at   first  sight   by  a  per-     old    farmer,   as   all    my   papers    beat- 


son  not  posted  in  army  matters.  It 
is  one  1  hat  he  received  from  his 
comrades  of  the  Third  Rhode  is- 
land Heavy  Artillery,  which  was  sta 
tioned    on    Morris   island,  Charleston 


the  date  of  August  8 ,  1 8 6 1 .  I  was 
assigned  to  Company  I>,  Seventh 
Maine  Volunteer  Infantry,  com- 
manded by  Captain  J.  P.  Jones  of 
China,  Maine,  and  well-known  as  the 


harbor,  during   the  operations  in  that  fighting    Quaker,    a    brave    and    good 

vicinity.     While   there   a    solid    shot  man;  he  was  killed   in  the  fight  with 

was  fired  from  a   Brooks  rifle  in   the  Early  in   front  of  Washington.      Our 

rebel   Battery  B,  on   Sullivan   island,  First    Lieutenant,    Haskell,   we    saw 

passing     directly     over     the     United  but  little  of.     Second   Lieutenant  Fli 

States   ironclad,  AW    Troushhs,  and  H.Webber  was  always  with  the  com- 

anded  in  the  works  of   Mr.  Wyman  s  pany  and  was  loved  by  all  who  knew 
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him.  Alter  two  or  three  weeks'  drill 
the  regiment  was  filled  to  ten  full 
companies,  and  we  left  Augusta  and 
arrived  in  Baltimore,  Maryland,  early 
in  September".  Before  entering  the 
city  some  of  the  companies  loaded 
their  rides  with  ball  cartridges,  so 
as  not  to  be  surprised  like  the  Sixth 
Massachusetts.  We  were  hissed  at 
from  all  sides,  but  had  no  trouble  in 
reaching  our  camp,  which  was  in 
Belleview  garden,  near  the  center  of 
the  city.  We  stayed  there  only  two 
weeks  and  then  went  to  Patterson 
park,  just  east  of  the  city. — here  we 
had  a  most  beautiful  camp.  The 
ciiy  became  quiet  and  we  could  go 
in  small  squads  anywhere  without 
being  hissed  at.  The  last  of  Sep- 
tember we  moved  one  mile  east,  and 
drilled  and  built  earth  forts  until  the 
last  of  October,  and  then  came  the 
order  to  join  the  Army  of  the  Poto- 
mac, which  we  did  alter  the  usual 
marching  and  countermarching  and 
a  review  by  General  Scott,  as  we 
passed  through  Washington.  Our 
first  colonel.  Marshall,  died  while  we 
were  in  Baltimore.  Captain  Mason, 
of  the  regular  army,  then  became  our 
colonel,  a  thorough  drill -master,  who 
was  so  ably  seconded  by  Lieutenant- 
colonel  Connor,  who  afterwards  be- 
came a  brigadier-general  and  gover- 
nor of  Maine. 

Aside     from     the    little     fisrht     of 
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grand  review  at  Bailey's  Cross  Roads, 
nothing  of  note  occurred  to  break 
the  cold  monotony  of  drill,  mud,  and 
.picket,  until  the  4th  of  March,  1862, 
when  nearly  all  the  arm)'  moved  to 
the  Peninsular  where  we  arrived  one 
day  after  the' fight  with   the  Monitor 


and  Merrimac.  We  camped  on  the 
James  just  above  Newport  News. 
Mere  we  had  the  pleasure  of  visiting 
friends  in  other  regiments  (winch 
was  a  treat  to  me  For  these  was  not  a 
single  person  in  the  regiment  that  I. 
had  ever  met  before  joining  it). 
April  4th,  we  moved  up  the  James, 
and  on  the  5th  we  encountered  the 
enemy  at  Warwick  Creek  and  as  we 
came  to  an  open  held  the  regiment 
halted,  being  in  line  of  skirmish  ; 
we  closed  to  about  six  feet  and  a 
section  of  light  battery  took  a  posi- 
tion in  front  of  Co.  B.  After  a  few 
shots,  the  enemy  opened  on  us  with 
12-pound  guns,  and  the  third  shot 
they  fired  killed  Joseph  Pepper  of 
Bath,  as  he  was  standing  between 
Nelson  Fales  (that  family  of  fighters) 
of  Thomaston  and  myself. 

It  was  said  at  the  time  that  Com- 
rade Pepper  was  the  first  man  killed 
on  the  advance  up  the  Peninsula. 
This  was  the  beginning  of  the  siege 
of  Yorktown,  which,  was  uneventful 
su  far  as  our  regiment  was  con- 
cerned. On  the  3d  of  May  the  John- 
nies took  a  quiet  leave  of  the  place, 
and  on  the  4th  we  started,  encoun- 
tering them  at  Williamsburg  on 
the  5  th.  Here  the  fight  lasted 
all  day  ;  just  at  night;  the  Seventh 
Maine  and  .Sixth  Wisconsin  Infantry 
charged  the  left  of  the  enemy  and 
completely  routed  them.  The  6th 
found  us  camped  on  the  battlefield 
where  General  McClellan  compli- 
m en t e d  theSeventh  Maine  a n d  S i x t h 
Wisconsin  by  saying,  "Comrades  and 
soldiers,  my  words  are  feeble,  but  from 
the  bottom  of  my  heart  I  thank  you  for 
your  gallant  conduct  yesterday.'"  On 
the  7th  of  May  we  started   again  for 
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Richmond, and  soon  arrived  at  White  Major 

House    Landing-,    where     the    whole  Belfast;    was   an    expert    swordsman. 

army    was     encamped,     and     as     we  I   knew   him   well    and    the   report   is 

passed  over  a   high  piece  of  ground,  true.      Keep   up    the   good   work,   for 

I  thought   it  the  grandest  sight  ever  it  teaches  patriotism   to  all  the  peo- 

seen    of  the  many  encampments    of  pie  thereof. 

the  army. 

Our  advance  was  not  checked  un-  golden  wedding. 
til  we  reached  the  Chickahomhw.  Colonel  and  Mrs.  Lorenzo  D.  Car- 
On  the  24th  our  brigade  drove  the  ver  celebrated  the  fiftieth  anniversary 
enemy  out  of  Mechanicsville,  and  got  0f  their  marriage,  at  their  home  in 
a  view  of  Richmond,  only  three  miles  Rockland,  November  8.  _ 
away  (and  it  proved  to  be  my  last  The  rooms  were  elaborately  decor- 
until  July  4,  1865).  In  this  engage-  ated  with  palms,  flowers,  and  ever- 
ment  our  loss  was  light.  Our  Colonel  green.  The  bay  window  in  the 
Mason  was  badly  hurt  by  being  parlor  was  surmounted  by  an  arch 
tin-own  from  his  horse,  a  shell  burst-  0f  evergreen  and  chrysanthemums, 
ing  under  him.  Our  division,  A.  J.  knotted  with  bows  of  yellow  ribbon. 
Smith's,  supported  General  Segwick's  Across  the  arch  were  the  figures 
in  the  Battle  of  Fair  Oaks,  and  helped  "'47-97"  in  white.  It  was  under 
to  bury  the  dead  the  next  day,  here  I  thjs  arch  that  Colonel  and  Mrs.  Car- 
was  taken  sick  with,   brain  fever,  and  ver  received. 

after  two  months'  sickness  1  was  cits-  The   music  room  was  occupied   by 

charged  from  the  gallant  old  Seventh  the    Imperial    Banjo,    Mandolin,  and 

Maine    Volunteers     on     July    24,    at  Guitar  club. 

Philadelphia.  The  dining  room   was  attractively 

arranged.     The  punch  was  served  by 

A    MAINE    MAX    DID    IT.  -      ..    **                                     _                                    J 

Misses   Lva   Porter,  Lmma   Doherty, 

C.  A.  Stanchfield  of  Creston,  Iowa,  amj    Jennie    Trussell:    the    ices    and 

writes:  caivC  NVere  served  by  Miss   Mae  Aus- 

If  you  and  others  who  are  working  tin  and  Adelaide  Holmes, 

with    you    in   publishing    the    Bugle  As   the    guests  entered   they  were 

could   know  of  the  pleasure  it  gives  ushered   in  by  little  Miss  Vivian   Bil- 

those    of    us    from     Maine,   who    are  lings,  and   as  they  went  out  the  gen- 

scattered     all    ova    the    country,    to  tlemeri   received   a   cigar   which    was 

read     the    Bugle    it    would     recom-  extended    to    them    by    Miss    Grade 

pense    you   in   a    great    measure    for  Billings. 

the     work    you     do.      I    wish     every  During  the  evening  a  large   num- 

native   of    Maine   would    read    it.      i  ber    of    friends     offered     congratula- 

notice    Colonel    Augustus    C.    I  lam-  tions.     At  8:30  Edwin    Libby   Post 

lin   regrets   that    Major  Pierce  of   the  and    Relief    Corps,    accompanied    by 

Fourth    Iowa    Cavalry   Regiment    sa-  Mrs.     Lydia     Bickford,    state     presi- 

bered   more  men  than  any  one  in  the  dent,  came   in  a  body  and  paid    their 

First  Maine,  but   that   is  all  right,  for  respects.      In   their  behalf    Comrade 
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Charles  I).  Jones,  in  very  happy 
manner  presented  the  golden  tokens 
of  both  organizations. 

The  other  presents  were  numerous 
and  beau  Mini. 

November  &,  i  847.  Colonel  Carver- 
was  married  to  Mary  C.  Willis,  daugh- 
ter of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Isaac  Willis  of 
Thomas  ton. 

A  N    J  N  T  E  K  E  STING    I  N  C I  D  E  N  T . 

Oh  Saturday,  the  day  of  General 
Neal  Dow's  death,  a  letter  was  re- 
ceived addressed  to  him  from  Colonel 
T.  G.  Reid  of  the  Twelfth  Arkansas 
Infantry  Regiment,  C.  S.  A.,  under 
date  of  September  29,  in  which  he 
says  : 

The  morning  papers  through  the 
Associated  Press  despatches  tell  us 
that  you  are  seriously  sick.  I  have 
always  felt  I  would  like  to  know  you 
personally.  On  the  morning  of  the 
assault  on  Port  Hudson,  you  with 
one  or  two  mounted  officers  in  the 
midst  of  vour  brigade,  columns  of 
regimental  front,  in  the  broad  open 
field  of  Slaughter's  plantation  were 
directing  the  deploying  of  your  regi- 
ments into  line  of  battle  about  four 
to  six  hundred  yards  from  my  posi- 
tion, which,  was  the  right  center  of 
our  line  of  earthworks  in  front  of 
Slaughter's  residence-  I  observed 
closely  your  movements  until  I  was 
enabled  to  know  that  you  were  the 
commanding  officer. 

I  assembled  a  small  number  of  my 
sharpshooters,  and  singled  you  out 
to  them,  and  ordered  them  to  lire 
continously  at  you.  After  a  short 
time  your  line  of  battle  was  formed, 
and  a  general  advance  on  my  position 
was  commenced,  with  drums  beating 


and  flags  Hying,  presenting  a  mag- 
nificent line,  grandly  marching  to 
time  in  perfect  order.  It  was  a 
picture  never  to  be  erased  from  my 
mind,  for  with  all  the  military  pomp 
and  display  in  formidable  battle  art  ay. 
I  knew  the  dreadful  fate  I  held  in 
hand  to  turn  it  into  defeat  with  the 
terrible  slaughter  of  that  day's  battle. 

The  scattering  fire  of  my  sharp- 
shooters continued  while  the  roar  of 
your  cannon  sent  shells  over  our 
heads.  When  about  three  hundred 
yards  from  my  position  I  saw  you 
fall  or  lean  down  to  your  horse's 
neck,  and  a  number  of  your  hospital 
corps  ran  and  lifted  you  from  your 
horse.  (At  this  point  General  Dow 
had  been  struck  in  the  shoulder  by  a 
shot.  and.  unable  to  control  his  horse, 
was  obliged  to  dismount  and  proceed 
on  foot,  when  he  was  afterwards  shot 
through  the  thigh). 

Your  command  never  faltered,  but 
swept  on  in  splendid  line  until  within 
eighty  yards  of  my  position,  when  I 
ordered  my  battalion  to  fire.  You 
directed  the  charge  of  your  brigade, 
and  it  swept  along  like  an  avalanche 
until  forced  to  retreat  from  the  galling 
fire  of  my  command  so  well  protected 
by  our  strong  breastworks-  But  the 
retreat   of   your   brigade  was   orderly. 

Till:      DAY      AFTEK       THE      BATTLE      OF 
CEDAR    MOUNTAIN. 

Frank  j.  Bradbury  of  Norway,  late 
of  Company  G,  Tenth  Maine  In- 
fantry, writes  : 

T h e  artille ry  b at 1 1  e  of  t h e  d a y  h a d 
ceased  by  the  rout  of  the  Confed- 
erates, and  all  was  quiet  but  the 
moving  of  the  batteries  to  take  new 
positions  as  it  seemed.     After  a  rest- 
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less,  nervous  night,  Sunday  morning,  nighl  previous  and  taken  position 
the  10th  day  of  August,  1S62, dawned;  here,  the  men  standing  to  arms  amid 
the  birds  sung-  in  the  trees  their  the  lightning  and  thunder  of  the 
sweetest  songs  of  peace,  where  yester-  almighty  power  of  Jehovah, 
day  men  of  the  North  and  South  General  Banks's  armv,  overpowered 
were  contending  in  dead]}'  conflict.  I  by  an  overwhelming  force  of  Stone- 
ventured'  out  of  the  woods  into  a  wall  Jackson's  southern  troops,  had 
grass  held  to  reconnoitre,  and  when  retired  to  the  rear.  In  a  deluge  of 
near  a  slack  of  hay,  a  battery,  which  rain  I  passed  to  the  rear  of  General 
I  learned  belonged  to  General  Sigel's  Sigel's  brave  artillerymen,  and  halt- 
division,  sent  a  few  shells  over  us  ing  for  a  moment  where  the  surgeons 
into  the  enemy's  lines  but  received  were  hard  at  work  amputating  limbs 
no  response.  Two  or  three  soldiers  and  dressing-  bloody  wounds  of  the 
of  the  Second  Massachusetts  Regi-  stricken  soldiers,  and  perhaps  a  mile 
rnent,  General  Gordon's  brigade,  who  further  on  toward  Culpeper  in  a  held 
were  in  the  fight  with  us,  now'  crawled  a  few  rods  from  the  road  close  to  a 
out  from  under  the  hay  stack,  some-  for  rest,  cooking  their  scanty  supper. 
what  bewildered.  They  had  laid  still  I  joined  the  heroes  left  of  the  battle, 
during  the  cannonading  in  the  night  Here  I  was  glad  to  find  the  heacl- 
and  held  their  peace,  but  now  thought  quarters  of  the  gallant  old  Tenth 
their  fort  was  to  be  bombarded,  Maine. 

At  this  time  the  Confederate 
pickets  opened  fire  upon  us,  the  shots 
striking   ail   around    and    uncomforta- 

bly  near,  and  we  quickly  scattered  J-  W-  Fletcher  of  Richmond, 
for  shelter.  1  lav  down  in  a  little  Kansas,  late  of  Company  H,  First 
thicket  a  few  rods  ahead  in  the  field  Maine  Cavalry,  and  Company  M, 
to  escape  the  bullets,  and  after  awhile  First  D-  C  Cavalry,  writes  : 
fell  into  a  troubled  sleep,  and  being  In  looking  over  the  roster  of  the 
so  fatigued  lay  dozing  a  long  time.  First  Maine  Cavalry,  I  find  the  ad- 
I  was  fully  awakened  by  what  I  dress  of  E,  V.  Merrill,  and  if  I  am 
thought  might  be  a  renewal  of  the  not  mistaken  you  were  the  first  lieu- 
battle  by  cannonading.  I  cautiously  tenant  of  Company  M,  First  D.  C. 
crept  from  my  hiding  place,  and  saw  Cavalry.  If  you  will  look  back  some 
a  black  cloud  approaching  from  the  thirty-three  years  the  16th  of  Sen- 
west  and  the  distant  rumbling  of  tember,  and  see  what  was  left  of 
heaven's  artillery.  With  hunger  and  Company  M,  on  a  dead  rim  for  Syca- 
pain  I  made  my  way  toward  our  more  church,  and  some  few  hundred 
lines,  my  leg  having  become  stiff  and  yards  in  the  rear  a  poor  little  cuss  on 
swollen.  On  ascending  quite  a  long,  your  pack  mule  trying  to  keep  up, 
sharp  rise  of  ground  duo  east  and  you  will  remember  yours  truly  J.  W. 
over  the  brow  of  this  hill,  I  entered  a  Fletcher.  Do  you  remember  how 
long  line  of  General  Sigel's  artillery,  .said  mule  fell  and  threw  me  some 
who    had    come    from    the    rear    the  fifty  feet   more   or  less,  and   how  you 
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rode   back   in   the   face  of  a  storm  of  taking    us    further    south,      Well,    as 

bullets  and,  as  the  mule  was  dragging  luck   would    have  it,  I    stopped    at  a 

me,  helped  me  on  the  saddle?     I  do,  house   to    get  something   to   eat.      (I 

as  though  it  had  been  yesterday  ;  and  knew  it   was  risky,  but  a  person  will 

how.  after  the  fun   was  over   and   we  take  all  kinds  of  risks  when  starving). 

were  on  the  march  to  hell,  you  said  if  The  woman,  God   bless  her,  was  true 

you  had  been'on  your  death  bed  you  blue.      I  was  a  stranger  and  she  took 

would  have  laughed  to  see  me  go  over  me  in,  and  I  stayed  there  some  three 

that  mule's  head.      Well,  I  have  often  weeks,   living    on    the  best    she    and 

wondered     how    long    you    were    in  some  of  her  neighbors  had.    Of  course 

prison  ;  somehow  I  took  a  great   lik-  I  gained  some  in  strength, 

ing  to  you  as  a  man   and    officer,  and  Well,  one    Sunday   night  I    started 

often   wondered    before    1    saw    your  for  our  lines  some  225  miles  across  the 

name    in   roster  if  you    lived   to  get  Blue  Ridge:  after  some  three  or  four 

out.  weeks  I  reached  it.     Of  course  I  could 

October    17.      Since     writing    the  write  a  week  telling  you  what  1  went 

above,  have  been  on  the  sick-list ;  that  through.      Stole  a  horse  for  one  tiling, 

is  worse  than   usual, -as    I    have  not  was  overtaken  by  the  owner,  left  the 

seen  a  well  day  for  years:   cause,  nine  horse  and  took  to  timber  ;  then  while 

months  in  Libby,  Danville,  and  Salis-  he  was  trying  to  catch    my  horse,  he 

bury.      If  you   remember  after  three  left  the  one  he  had  ridden  hitched  to 

01  four  weeks  we  left  Libby  for  Dan-  the  limb  of  a  tree  (a  line  stallion).    I 

ville,  were    about  the   same  length  of  mounted  that  one  and    had    made  a 

lime   there,  and    then    trie    same   old  good   start  when    he   fired  at  me  and 

story  as  at  Libby,  "Fall  in  for  an  ex-  hit  the  horse.    I  took  to  timber  again, 

change  ;"  then  after  two  or  three  days  got  in  a  swamp  and  got  away.     That 

and   nights  on  box  cars  without  any-  was  one  out  of  many  scrapes  I  was  in. 

thing   to    eat    we    were    unloaded    at  I  struck  our  lines  at  Jonesburg,  East 

Salisbury     prison.     Then     the     boys  Tennessee. 

gave   tip  and   commenced   to  die.      I  Do  you  remember  Captain  Benson  ? 

saw  them  go  one  after  another,  until  I  have   forgotten   the  company.      Me 

I  made   my  escape  when   there   were  was  captured  at  Roanoke  Bridge  in 

only  three  or  four  left.     The  last  one  June  '64,  Wilson  raid.     Well,  when  I 

I  saw  die  was  my  chum  Joseph    Ran-  was  making  for  our   lines    I   stopped 

dall  Sampson,  Ran  we  called  him  ;  he  two  or  three  days  with  a  family  near 

died  with  his  head  in  my  lap,  starved  Taylorsville,  N.  C.,and  they  said  some 


to    deat 


1    got  away 


noi 


time  that  winter  a  Captain  Benson  of 


sometime  in    March    (   think..    1  was  First    D.    C.    Cavalry    stopped    with 

so  near  gone  myself  that  I  cannot  re-  them  a  couple  of  days;  he  was  mak- 

member  dates.      1  only  know  we  were  ing    his    escape  from   Andersonville. 

on  the   march   going  south   and  I  got  About    sixteen    years    ago    I    was  in 

away,      I  heard   afterwards  that  some  business  on  Washington   street.  Bos- 

of    our    Cavalry  were  on   the  way  to  ton,  and  Captain  Benson  was  on  Tre- 

libcrate   us.  and   feu    safety  they  were  mont   street.      J    passed   his   place  of 
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business    every  day  for    months   but  we  said  talk  is  cheap,  but  we  did  not 

was  not  aware  of  it — such  is  life.  know  our  man  then.  I  was  not 
Now,  how  about  pensions, — do  you  twenty  feel  from  Mountfort  when  he 
get  one  ?  I  am  getting  six  dollars  was  ordered  to  throw  up  his  hands. 
per  iiKvnth  ;  have  tried  time  and  again  I  saw  him  drop  two  men  from  the 
for  an  increase,  but  can  't  get  it.  Some  saddle  with  Ins  navy,  then  threw  it 
eight  years  ago  I  was  paralyzed  in  and  drew  his  saber,  then  he  fell  shot 
right  arm  and  could  not  do  a  thing  in  dead,  fell  in  the  top  of  a  down  tree. 
the  way  of  labor  two  years  or  more  ;  head  to  the  ground  and  feet  in  the  air 
am  belter  now  as  to  that,  but  all  run  supported  by  the  branches  of  the 
down  in  health,  and  always  expect  to  tree.  Half  an  hour  after  when  on  the 
be.  Have  a  family  of  four  to  support  march  I  passed  the  tree  again,  and 
and  nothing  but  my  earnings  to  de-  he  was  in  the  same  position.  He  is 
pend  on.  T  cannot  understand  this  noted,  without  doubt  as  a  brave  man, 
pension  business.  There  are  rich  and  so  he  was,  but  there  were  bun- 
men  in  this  town,  in  perfect  health,  dreds  of  others  there  that  morning 
getting  from  $17  to- $24  per  month,  just  as  brave,  only  they  had  not  been 
and  never  saw  a  rebel.  I  have  a  claim  in  southern  prisons.  If  you  know  the' 
for  increase  pending  now,  but  have  address  of  any  of  Company  Ivl  boys 
no  hopes.  If  I  had  my  health  I  would  that  were  in  prison  with  me,  I  wish 
not  ask  for  pension,  although  I  starv-  you  would  let  me  know,  also  write 
ed,  froze,  and  was  eaten   by  vermin  about  your  own  experience,  and  great- 


for  months.  The  last  of  my  prison  lite 
in  Salisbury  they  fed  us  on  raw  tripe 

just  as  it  came  from  the  slaughter 
house,  and  we  had  no  way  to  clean 
or  cook  it.  They  would  bring  the 
tripe  upon  the  stage  and  throw  them 
to  us  a  whole  one  at  a  time,  and  we 
would  fight  over  them  like  a  pack  of 
wolves,  and  the  stage  all  around  the 
stockade  would  be  crowded  with  men, 
women,  and  children  watching  the 
yanks  fight  over  the  nasty  stufi  which 
a  hungry  dog  would  turn  front.  "O 
ye  gods  and  little  fishes  !"  talk  about 
the  gray  and  the  blue!  I  only  wish 
I  could  write  as  some  can. 

Ho  you  remember  Lieut.  Mount- 
tort  of  Company  K  ?  I  remember 
one  night  he  came  to  our  campfire 
and  told  us  about  being  a  prisoner, 
and  he  said,  "  Boys,  never  surrender, 
I  will  die   before  I  do  it."     Of  course 


ly  oblige. 

Note. — Captain  Benson  has  given 
his  narrative  of  prison  life  and  escape. 
Call  11  of  1893  Bugle,  page  3—1  r. 
Comrade  Fletcher  and  Lieut.  Merrill 
have  been  asked  to  give  an  account 
of  their  experiences  in  prison.  The 
narratives  of  Captain  Benson,  M.  M. 
Parker,  Erastus  Doble,  and  other 
comrades,  have  been  presented  in  the 
Bugle,  and  have  won  man}'  encomi- 
ums for  value  and  interest. 


YOUR 


HISTORY      A     MOST      EXCELLENT 
ONE. 


Lieutenant  George  K.  Collins,  of 
Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  late  of  the  One 
Hundred  and  Forty-ninth  New  York 
Infantry,   writes  : 

Yours  with  book  at  hand.  I  am 
already  disappointed.  It  is  the  first 
time  I  won  the  best  of  an  exchange. 
Your  historv  is  a  most  excellent  one 
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and  worthy   of  the  regiment;  in  fact, 
it  is  the  best  of  any  I  have  seen,  and 
I  have  seen  many.     I  am  very  glad  to 
get  your  picture  and.   that   of   the  au- 
thor.    When  I  go  in  the  army  again. 
I  intend  to  go  in   the  Cavalry,   they 
seem  to  get    a  larger  per  cent  of  the 
good   fellows  ;  1   like  their    dash   and 
style,   it    shows    itself  even   in    their 
history.     I  send  you  herewith  a  copy 
of  our  history,  and  1  wish  to  say  that 
as  far  as   possible  it  was   intended   to 
be     original,     even     to     illustrations, 
All    the    initial    cuts    are    from    pen 
sketches    and    engravings,    made    by 
the  boys  themselves.     Of  course  our 
history  was  a  private  enterprise  and 
I  can  assure    you    it  was    expensive 
enough,   although    not    up    to    yours. 
We  have  a  few  very  rich   men   in  our 
command,  but   these  are  not  the  men 
fur  an  enterprise  like  this,— the  poor 
are  not  called   upon,  and  were   not  in 
this  instance.      1    trust  you   will  find 
our    history,    however,    worthy    of    a 
most  excellent  regiment,  and   one  of 
great  gallantry  on  the  field  of  battle.. 
If  our  store  as  told    in  this  history  is 
as  interesting  to  you  as  yours  is  to  me, 
I  shall  be  pleased. 

My  regiment  did  not  participate  in 
thirty-six  battles,  yet  we  raid  enough 
of  it,  and  Fox  has  seen  fit  to  include 
us  among  the  *'  1'ighting  Three  Hun- 
dred." Our  losses  from  all  sources 
during  the  war  were  over  six  hundred 
and  our  experience  was  a  varied  one. 
One  year  in  the  Army  of  the  Poto- 
mac; and  the  balance  in  the  Army  of 
the  Cumberland;  the  Command  was 
witli  Sherman  from  Atlanta  to  the 
Sea  ;  but  we  saw  no  thirty-six  battles 
to  recommend  our  history  to  you. 
The  state  of  New  York  is  now  erect- 


ing monuments  at  Wauhatchie, 
Lookout  Mountain,  Missionary 
Ridge,  and  Ringgold,  (the  inscriptions 
now  lie  before  me  for  correction,  etc.) 
to  perpetuate  the  memory  of  our  ser- 
vice at  those  places.  She  has  placed  a 
similar  monument  on  Gulps  Hill,  Get- 
tysburg, for  our  benefit,  but  she  could 
not  say  as  much  for  us  as  is  said  for 
the  First  Maine  Cavalry.  Mortimer 
P.  Birdseye  of  the  Second  New  York 
(Harris  Light)  Cavalry  entered  the 
service  as  orderly  of  my  company. 
You  may  know  him.  I  remember 
xciy  well  of  hearing  the  guns  fired  at 
A  Idle  when  your  Colonel  Douty  was 
killed. 

FRESH    AND    INTERESTING. 

E.  W.  Schutte,  322  Fast  119th  St., 
New  York  City,  writes  : 

I  find,  the  contents  of  the  Bugle 
ever  fresh  and  always  interesting  to 
me.  as  a  veteran  of  the  good  old 
Army  of  the  Potomac. 

NOTHING     BUT    BUTTERMILK    LEFT. 

Jno.  D.  Vautier,  731  Federal  street, 
Philadelphia,  Pa.,  writes  : 

The  old  First  Maine  came  to  hand 
all  right  (except  that  it  got  wet  in 
transit  and  the  covers  and  some  leaves 
were  water  stained,  but  never  mind, 
the  reading  is  all  there)  and  I  am 
very  much  pleased  with  it.  I  have 
read  the  third  and  fourth  chapters. 
where  we  marched  and  fought  to- 
gether, and  the  old  times  were  all 
recalled.  You  have  quite  an  ambi- 
tious book,  and  your  roster  is  very 
complete,  while  yoin  cuts  are  first- 
class.  I  think  I  shall  like  your  nar- 
rative very  much. 
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Some  of  the   best   regimental    bis-  think  they    are    the     most    generous 

tones  that  I  have   in  my  mind   stand  and    hospitable   people   with   whom  I 

about   in   this   order,    first,    the  Thir-  ever  associate,  and    I   have   received 

teenth     Massachusetts;    second,  the  only  the  greatest  kindness  from  them. 

First,      Tenth,     and      Twenty-ninth  Many     times    I    have    been    walking 

Maine  ;      third.,    the     Seventy-ninth"  along  the   road   when  a  cutter  would 

New    York;    fourth,  the    One    Hun'  dash  along  (all   Maine  sleighers  drive 

dred    and    Eighth     New  York  ;    fifth  as  if  the  sheriff  was  after  them),  but 

the   One    Hundred    and     Eighteenth  .stop  long  enough  to  give   me  a   seat 

Pennsylvania;    sixth,  the   One    Hun-  and    a    ride,  and   before   we   got    far. 

dred       and        Sixth      Pennsylvania  >  make   a    grand   effort   to    insure    ray 

seventh,   the   Twentieth    New   York1  life,  sell  me  the  horse   and  sleigh,  or 

S.  M.  (82) ;  eighth,   the   Ninth    New  dicker  nae  with  something,  but  that 's 

York,   S.   M.   (83);     tenth,   the     One  business,   Yankee   sharpness,  and    it 

Hundred     and      Twenty-sixth     New  all    goes.     As   I    before    remarked,    I 

York  ;    eleventh,   the   One    Hundred  rise   to    remark    some    more,  that   in 

arid        Twenty-first        Pennsylvania;  our     nation's    affairs.     Maine    stands 

twelfth,  the  Tenth   New  York.     And  away     up     head — Jim     Blaine,     Pig 

I  have  some  others  of  various  values.  Tommy   Reed,  Little   Hale,  etc.,  and 

the    Sixteenth    Maine;     the    Ninety-  in  the  war  there  was   Howard,  Perry, 

seventh    New    York;      the   Eleventh  Smith,  Chamberlain.  Jameson,   Cald- 

Pennsylvania;     the     Tenth    Illinois,  well,  Dow,  Tillson,  Ames.   Burnham, 

and     Duryea's      Brigade.       I    think  Connor,   Beale,    Half   Hyde,   Tilden, 

yours  will  be  well   up  in  the  list,  and  Cilley,  etc.     You   know  the  glorious 

I  only  wish  that:  I  could   make  a   bet-  list  better  than  I. 

ter  exchange  with    you.       Have   you  We   know   something  of    the   First 

ever   read    the  Cannoneer}      I   think  Maine  Cavalry,  and  know  they  were 

that  is  an  ideal  soldier  book.  a  good  regiment   to.staud   by,  but  we 

'•Pennsylvania  at   Gettysburg,"  is-  knew  more  of  the  Sixteenth   Maine, 

sued  by  the  state,  two  volumes,  is  an  and  when    they  fell  back   it  was  time 

excellent     work.       I    have    also    the  for  the  other  regiments  to  •«  git  right 

"First    New    Jersey     Cavalry,'1    and  out,"  and  not  stand    on    the  order  of 

seventy   or  eight;/   other   war  books,  going.     In  my  humble  opinion,  there 

including    quite    a   number    of    rebel  is   only  one  better   state  than    Maine, 

publications.        I    have     a    very    big  and   that    is    the    state   that    hatched 

place    in    my    heart    for    old    Maine,  Blaine,   Meade,    Hancock,    Reynolds, 

prohibitory    law    and    all,    and    have  etc..  the  "Keystone   state."  but   it    1 

just    told     Captain      Merrill,   of     the  wasn't    a  Pennsylvanian,  I  would  be 

schooner  S.   3L   Bird,   that    1    think  a    Maineian    or    a   Massachusettsian 

you    are    al!     gold    bricks.       I     have  sure.      But  we  can 'tall  be  lucky  and 

been     coming     to      Hallowed     about  be    born    Quakers,  but  the    next   best 

every  winter   since    187S.  and    if  the.  thing   is   the   Pine   Tree'efs,   and   on 

Hallowellians   are    a    fair    sample    of  this  platform  we  shall   have  to  stand. 

Maineans,    they    are    a    good    lot.     1  You    people    must   have  had   a   long 
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pole  and  a   fat   bank   account,   when         But  it 'sail   over  now,  and   we   are 

yon  got  your  book    out,  to  knock  so  all    good    soldiers    at    this    date,  and 

big  a   persimmon.     The  L'  One   Hun-  know   how   to   keep   our   ends    up   in 

dred  and  Eighth  New  York'"  book  is  shooting     off     our      mouths,     if     we 

an    immense    thing,    but   I     like    our  could  n't    shoot    Johnnies.       We    al- 

modest  little  "Eighty-eighth  "  as  well  ways     had     one    privilege,    that    of 

as   any,  if  1   do   say   it  myself,  and    if  kicking    and    growling,    and    though 

the  state  aids  us  to  get  out  a  second  rations    sometimes    ran     short    when 

edition  we  will  chase  the  First  Maine  the  quartermaster   went   back  on    us 

hard.  and   the   paymaster   forgot  us,  we   al- 

The  First  Maine  was  a  good   rcgi-  ways   had   plenty  of  kick  and  growl 

merit,  but  do  n't  you  know  while   the  on  hand,  and  I'll  wager  there  was  n't 

cavalry  does  most  of  the  blowing,  the  a  soldier  in  the   Eighty-eighth   or  the 

dough-boys    had   to  do    most    of    the  First   Maine   Sabres,  but   could   have 

fighting?     The  cavalry    were  always  done     better    and      ended     the     war 

in   the   advance,   picking  up    the  ten-  quicker  than  did  Little  Mac,  or  Pope. 

derest  shotes  and   choicest  fowls,  the  or    Hooker,  or   Old    Pop    Meade,  or 

cream  of   the   foraging,,  so   when   the  "  Ole    Grant"   himself,   and    now    in 

tramps  came    along  there    was    noth-  our  books  we  can  just  tell   how  it   all 

ing  but  buttermilk  left  for  us.  Not  should  have  been  done, 
satisfied  with  this,  •'  the  orange  blos- 
soms," were  always  searching  for 
the  Johnnies,  looking  for  trouble, 
picking  a  quarrel  with  the  natives, 
and  then  when  they  got  into  a  fight 
of  their  own  seeking,  they  generously 
stepped  to  one   side  and  let  the  clod 


WALLENTINE 


K  F  1  L  E 


Wallentine  L.  Keiler,  of  Company 
B,   Eighth   Maine  Volunteers,  was  a 

well-known  fresco  artist  throughout 
the  state  oi  Maine.  It  may  be  inter- 
est i 1 1 g  to  y o u  t o  k no w  s o \ n e t h i n g  o f 
hoppers  fight  it  out.  That's  the  Mr.  Keller's  story  and  the  work  lie 
kind  of  soldiers  they  were!  And  if  it  has  done.  Mr.  Keiler  was  a  Dane  by 
had  n't  been  for  the  men  who  carried  birth,  and  was  educated  in  the  Royal 
sixty  pounds  on  their  backs,  and  all  Academy  of  Design  at  Copenhagen, 
the  troopers  left  in  the  way  of  forage,  receiving  while  there  the  gold  medal 
in  their  stomachs,  our  sabres  would  for  the  finest  original  designs  for 
have  got  walloped  by  the  Wayback  drafting.  After  graduating  from  the 
Infantry  many  a  time.  Mind,  1  don't  academy,  in  the  course  of  bis  jour- 
say  the  rebel  cavalry  ;  the  buttermilk  neyings  (as  is  the  custom  in  ah 
hunters  would  have  tanned  your  European  countries).' he  visited  ail 
hides,  because  1  think  the  contrast  the  art  centres  of  Europe,  becoming 
would  have  been  too  much  for  them,  familiar  with  the.  work  of  different 
but  you  had  the  infantry  regiments  masters  in  the  art,  and  himself  hav- 
at  your  back.  and  that  made  you  ing  a  share  in  decorating  many,  of 
44  sassy,"  because  as  soon  as  things  the  finest  buildings  in  the  old  world, 
got  hot,  you  htns  would  back  out  and  including  the  palace  oi  the  king  of 
let  we  'uns  finish  the  concert.  Norway,  the   Sans   Souci  palace  (five 
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miles  from  Berlin),  belonging  to  the  from    the     Atlantic     to     the     Pacific 

Emperor  of  Germany,   and   the  lam-  coast.      His  last  work  was   the  post- 

ous    Winter    palace    of    the    Czar   of  of/ice  at   Denver,  Col.      While   there, 

Russia,    on   the     latter    of  which    he  May,  1884,  he  contracted  erysipelas, 

spent  nine  months'  time.  and  immediately  returned  to  his  fam- 

Coming   to   this   country   in    1862,  ily    in    Minneapolis,    Minn.       Thirty 

he    located     in     Portland.    Me.       He  hours  after  his  arrival,  calmly,  quietly, 

immediately  took  up  arms  in  favor  of  peacefully,  with    no    struggle,    in    the 

the   North.      Returning    to   Portland,  midst  of  deep  sleep  the  tans  sounded, 

he    made    that    city    his    home    until  and   he  answered  the   roll-call  on  the 

1881.      In    1866,  he    married    Annie  other    shore.       He    had    in    this    life 

Marie    Shaw    Hansom,    of    Portland,  the    reward    of    seeing  Ids    exertions 

Me.      Seven    children   were    born    to  crowned     with      wonderful     success  ; 

them,  all    but  three  of  whom   died  in  and    the    blessing   of  a   peaceful    and 

childhood.      The  wife,  one  son,  and  happy    death   seemed   a   fitting  close 

two  daughters   are   living   in    Minne-  of  an   earthly  career,  which    opened 

apolis.     The  second   daughter  is  liv-  for  him   an  eternity   of    blessedness. 
in£r  in  Erie  county,  West  Springfield, 


Perm.  The  three  children  are  all 
married,  and  are  a  credit  to  the  fam- 
ily. Mr.  Keller  spent  a  large  amount 
of  money  upon  their  education.  All 
are    graduates    of    the     public     high 


WHO    CAN     HELP ? 

E.  vS.  Johnson,  of  Farmirigton,  late 
Quarter-master  Sergeant  of  Company 
L,  First  Maine  Cavalry,  writes  : 
You  have  sent  the  Bugle  to  my 
school,  and  have  fine  musical  educa-  address  for  some  time  and  I  have 
tions.  Mr.  Harry  Keiler  is  lieuten-  tried  to  write  you  for  several  months 
ant  of  Company  P,  First  Minnesota,  but  would  forget  it.  J  cannot  pay 
and  has  won  several  medals  as  a  fine  for  them  as  my  wife  is  in  the  Insane 
tactician.  He  is  also  stenographer  Hospital  and  has  been  for  seven 
for  Winston  &  Farrington,  the  years  and  my  mother  is  old,  sick, 
largest  wholesale  grocers  in  the  and  lias  to  have  my  help  all  the  time, 
state,  having  been  in  their'  employ  I  have  children  and  a  family  to  snp- 
the  past  seven  years.  He  is  also  a  port.  I  have  had  for  three  years  a 
fine  violinist  and   piccolo  player,  and     very  hard   time    and    1   do   not   know 


teacher    of     a     drum     corps.       .Both 
daughters  attended    Malcolm's  danc- 


have    the    honor    of   being    numbered 
among  the  best  dancers  in  this  city. 

By  the  efforts  of  Messrs,  Leonard, 
Thompson,  and  Pates,  Mr.  Keiler 
was  induced  to  come  to  Minneapolis 
and  make  ins  future  home.  Mr. 
Keiler  has  decorated  many  resi-  son's  military  character  appears  in 
deuces,  churches,  halls,   and    offices,     History,  page  217. 


how  I  can  get  along  under  my  load 
and  cannot  get  hold  of  money  enough 
to  pay  my  bills.  Now  what  shall  I 
do?  You  of  course  have  interest 
enough  in  a  regimental  comrade  to 
interest  yourself  in  their  welfare. 
Please  write  me  what  I  can  do  as  I 
must  keep  the  wolf   from  the  door. 


Special  mention  of   Sergeant   Pern- 
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book  made  with  a   pen.  Each    letter    is   separate.      As    page 

VT  •    \       i  ,       :     t    ^  -       a^ter    Page    is   found    to  be  of  equal 

No  printer  has   ever   touched    tnis  , 

it       ,,r-f:     fl  ,•  r  workmanship,  one  is  impressed  with 

book.     With    the   exception  of  some  . 

the    tremendous    industry,   care,  and 

delicacy  involved  in  such  a  task.     At 

the  heads  of  the  chapters  are  bits  of 

scroll    work    done    in    ink    of  various 

colors,  and   the   initial   letter  of  each 

chapter     is    a    remarkably    beautiful 
ton,  of  Philadelphia,  is  tne  author  and     n-„a    ,c-v       ■  t>     «j 

1  .  piece    ot   illumination.     Besides    this 

maker  of  the  volume,  which   is  a  col 

lection    of    his   memoirs  of  the    war 


photographs  and  one  or  two  litho- 
graphs which  have  been  inserted,  ant 
of  the  binding",  the  entire  book  is  the 
work  of  the  author's  pen. 

Lieutenant  Colonel  Noble  D.  Pres 


there  is   scroll    and   margin  work    on 

some  of  the  pages.     Under  the  head- 
with  certain  other  material  appended.     •         r  ,  -o    c        »     t  •  ,  *    ..     ir 

1  !  ingot  *•  Preiace,    which  is  it-self  an  ex- 

As  an   author  he  has  had   some  expe-     r    .  •.     ,  -,     f  ,  . •     ..  , 

1         quisite  oit  ot  penmanship,  the  author 
rience,  having  written   the  "  History 

of    the   Tentli    New    York    Cavalry."  .,  T  .       ,      .»  .  ,        ,  .  , 

J  '  1   made    this    novel    volume  with 

Asa  bookmaker,  this  is  his  first  at-     ))en    and    j||k    fof    my    ^.^^ 

tempt,  but  it  could  not  be  more  beau-     specjr_,  ^quest-.     Jt  possesses  n0  ,; ,'. 
tiful  and  perfect  in  workmanship  had     tnfy  p.]edt  M(J   ]ktie  of  M     ^^ 


he    spent    a    lifetime    studying  anc 


The  edition  is  limited  to  one  volume 


practising  this  kind  of  work.  The  and  is  not  copyrighted." 
book  contains  about  fifty  thousand  The  mgin  b(x]y  of  tfae  ^-^  Js 
words,  and  it  took  Colonel  Preston  [aken  np  by  reminiscences  oF  inci. 
most  ot  the  leisure  time  of  eight  dentg  of  the  author>s  career  as  a 
years  to  complete  it.  The  binding  is  member  of  the  Tenth  Ncw  York 
of  crushed  Levant,  with  tooled  edges,  Cavalrv>  beginning  with  enlistment 
and  is  the  personal  work  of  Alfred  and  ending  with  the  return  of  the  regi- 
Matthews,  manager  ot  Appleton's  ment  after  the  war.  There  are  photo- 
bindery,  and  bears  his  signature.  gfaphs  of  yario(ls  officers  pf  tbe  reg{_ 

The  title  on  the  back  of  the  book  ment,  and  of  some  of  the  best-known 
is  "Preston's  Pen  Pictures,  Medals,  generals  of  both  armies  in  the  Civil 
Songs  and  Sketches,  Medal  of  Honor,  War.  Perhaps  the  most  remarkable 
Loyal  Legion,  Biographies,  Bugle  evidence  of  the  artist's  skill  is  are- 
Blasts,  Family  Genealogies,  etc.—  production  in  colors  of  his  medal  of 
Noble  D.  Preston."  On  opening  the  honor,  which  he  received  for  gallantry 
book  one's  first  idea  is  that  the  pages  in  action  at  the  battle  of  Trevillian's 
are  fine  examples  oi  copper-plate  en-  Station.  The  entire  medal,  ribbon, 
graving,  but  a  closer  inspection  shows  and  pin  is  reproduced  with  such  skill 
that  it  is  all  pen  work  done  with  a  that  it  is  difficult  to  believe  that  it  is 
very  fine  pointed  pen.  Not  from  any  not  a  piece  of  color  lithography.  Trie 
irregularity  in  the  work  can  this  be  Loyal  Legion  medals  and  other 
told,  however,  as  every  letter  is  as  medals  are  also  reproduced.. 
perfect  and  every  line  as  even  as  the  At  the  end  of  this,  the  main  part 
best  example  oi    the    engraver's    art.  of    the    book,    are     some     autograph 
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letters  from  Genera!  Rodenbough  and  Singular.  When  the  Eleventh  Reg- 
copies  of  various  documents  relating  iment  of  New  Hampshire  Volunteers 
to  the  author.  Then  come  copies  of  were  in  camp  at  Concord,  there  was 
various  war  songs,  and  after  these  one  tent  of  Company  F  boys,  undei 
the    bugle    calls    written    in    musical  Captain  C: 


who  were   most  singu- 


ful  bits  of  fancy.  "  'Taps/'  in  par-  in  Springfield,  N.  IT.,  and  most  of 
ticular,  is  a  charming  piece  of  work,  them  from  one  neighborhood.  The 
the  music  being  set  in  a  night  scene  names  and  connections  were  as  fol- 
ia camp,  with  the  horses  picketed,  lows  :  R.  F.  Sanborn,  Id.  T.  Sanborn, 
the  sentries  on  guard,  and  beyond  J.  D.  Colby,  C.  M.  Colby,  M.  Robie, 
the  white  row  of  tents,  the  last  re-  G.  B.  Robie,  S.  Robie,  0.  Hazeltine, 
flection   of  day  lighting  the  western  B.  F.  Mill,  D.   Davis.   F.   Nichols.  L. 


clouds.  Finally  comes  the  family 
genealogy  of  the  Prestons,  with  pho- 
tographs.     The  historical  part  of  the 


W.  Nichols,  S.  Hazeltine,  and  A. 
Stevens  ;  R.  F.  and  H.  T.  Sanborn 
were  brothers  ;  J.  D.  and  C.  M.  Colby 


book  is  amusing  and  interesting,  as  were  brothers  ;  M.,  G.  B„  and  S. 
showing  the  everyday  life  in  can.];,  Robie,  brothers;  B.  F.  Id  ill  and  D. 
on  the  march,  and  in  battle,  but  it  Davis,  brothers  by  marriage  ;  O. 
is  as  a  bookmaker  and  not  as  an  Hazeltine,  uncle  of  S.  Hazeltine  ;  F. 
author  that  Colonel  Preston  has  Nichols  and  L.  W.  Nichols,  cousins  ; 
tinned  out  a  work  almost  if  not  quite  and  a  brother  of  L.  W.  Nichols  mar- 
unique  in  those  days.  ried  the  sister  of  A.  Stevens  ;  R.  F. 
Colonel  Preston,  the  author  and  and  IT.  F.  Sanborn  were  cousins  to 
maker  of  the  book,  is  the  represen-  M..  G.  P.,  and  S.  Robie.  and  all  live 
tative  of  the  Standard  Oil  company  cousins  to  the  wife  of  C.  M.  Colby. 
in  Philadelphia.  He  is  a  man  of  Was  not  this  a  little  romantic?  Lei 
some  leisure  and  of  home  loving  the  leaders  watch  the  course  of  their 
habits,  and  the  idea  occurred  to  him  soldier  boys  and  at  the  close  of  the 
about  eight  vears  ago  to  make  for  war  report  to  some  papers  ;  for  we 
his  children  a  book      i"  memoirs,  etc.,  would   know  the  fates  of  this  band  ot 

be 


that  should  be  all  of  his  own  making. 

At  first   he   intended  to  append  the 

sheets  to  his  ,c  History  of  the  Tenth. 

Now  York  Cavalry."  but  as  the  book 

grew,  year  after  year,  he  decided   to     A.  Hazeltine  died  in  the  service  ;   that 

he  himself  was  the  only  one  ot  the 
members  wounded  ;  that  six  returned 


brothers    as     they     might     we 
called. 

Mr.    Robie  states  that,   two  ot  the 
persons   named    C.   M.    Colby   and  C. 


make  a  separate  book  ot  it. 

A    SINGULAR    STORY. 

The  f ol lo wi n g  eo m m u n ica t i o n  vv  1 1  i c h 
appeared  in  the  Manchester  weekly 
Mirror  of  November  i,  1862,  and  the 
observations  made  thereon  by  G.  B< 
Robie  of  Franklin,  one  of  the  coin- 
pan  v,  are  of  interest  : 


with  their  regiment  to  Concord  to  be 
mustered  out  at  the  close  oi  the  war, 
and  that  nine  are  now  living,  the 
oldest,  R.  F.  Sanborn,  being  seventy 
years  of  age,  and  the  youngest,  S 
Robie,  fifty. 


com 
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fourth      INDEPENDENT      battalion.  Volunteer   Cavalry,    were    active,    as 

o.  v.  c.  their  headquarters   was  invariably  in 

~   T,    ,,T.„.              .  the  saddle  from   September,  186%,  to 

S.  b.  Wilnams  writes:  -,-,   ,                 ,^ 

re  or  ear  v,  1 004. 

The     battalion     consisted     of     five  Tt    vvas    the     Fourth     independent 

names,     commanded      by     Major  battalion,    Ohio    Volunteer     Cavalry 

Joseph  T.  Wheeler  of  Cincinnati.  that  opened  up  lhc   powe]1  Va]]ey  tQ 

The  company  commanders  are  as  Jonesville,    Lee    county,    Va.,    about 
folIows:  forty    miles    distant    from     Cumber- 
Company      A,      Captain      Jos.      C.  land  Gap,  and   held  the  same  clear  of 
Grannan  of  Cincinnati.  the   rebels    until    relieved    by    Major 

Company    B,   Captain    J.    H.   Win-  C.    H.    Beer's   Third    battalion,    Six- 

der,  of  Dayton.  teen.tb  Illinois  Cavalry. 

Company  D,  Captain  Joshua  Gore,  This  is  one  of  the  richest  valleys 

of  Hillsboro,  O.  in   the  state,  and  for  fertility  of  soil 

Company    C,    Captain    Francis   C.  is     equal     if     not     superior,     to     the 

Russell,  of  Wayne  county,  O.  Shenandoah.        Great    quantities     of 

Company  E,. Captain  Samuel  Wyd-  forage     were      supplied      the      army 

man,  of  Cincinnati.  around  the  Gap  from  the  products  of 

The  battalion  has  an  honorable  this  valley  by  the  numerous  foraging 
war  record,  commencing  with  their  expeditions  made  by  the  Fourth 
enrolment,  thirty-four  years  ago,  Independent  battalion,  Ohio  Cavalry, 
during  the  John  Morgan  raid  along  the  valley  as  far  as  Jonesville, 
through  Indiana  and  Ohio,  the  Va.,  and  by  the  use  of  several  mills, 
Fourth  battalion  took  a  part  in  the  flour  and  corn  meal  wore  abundant 
chase  after  the  Rebel  daredevil,  and  until  the  siege  of  Knoxville. 
after  his  capture,  the  battalion  pro-  On  one  of  their  expeditions,  the 
ceeded  to  Cumberland  Gap,  East  forage  train  was  captured  at  Indian 
Tennessee,  with  General  Burnside,  creek  by  our  beloved,  the  Sixty- 
the  command  being  attached  to  the  fourth  Virginia,  and  a  good  en- 
third  brigade,  second  division  of  the  counter  took  place,  in  which  the 
ninth  army  corps,  composed  of  the  Sixty-fourth  Virginia  got  the  worst 
following   troops  :    The    Eighty- sixth  of  it. 

O.  V.  I.,  the  One  hundred  and  The  members,  at  the  expiration  of 
twenty-ninth  O.  V.  I.,  Third  bat-  their  term  of  service,  re-enlisted. 
talion,  Sixteenth  Illinois  Cavalry,  and,  with  the  Fifth  battalion,  the  two 
Fourth  Independent  battalion.  Ohio  formed  the  Thirteenth  Ohio  Cavalry, 
Volunteer  Cavalry,  and  Twenty-  and  served  in  the  same  brigade  with 
second  Ohio  Battery.  The  Third  the  First  Maine  Cavalry  in  the  cam- 
battalion  of  tlie  Sixteenth  Illinois  nairrn  of  Lee's  surrender. 
Cavalry  came  to  the  Gap  about  three  Company  A  of  the  battalion  was 
months  later  than  the  balance  of  the  composed  of  young  men  and  was 
brigade.  The  operations  of  the  rated  the  youngest  in  the  service, 
Fourth   Independent  battalion,  Ohio  the  average  age  being  but  eighteen 
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Il3 


years,  while   the   two   youngest  were  cult   to   find    any  officer  of   the  regi- 

F.  S.   Pendry,   Company    B,  Cincin-  merit  who  could   be  utilized  for  that 

nati,  thirteen  years  of  age,  and  J.  H.  purpose  or  spared   from   his   place  in 

Pardonner,  Company   B.   now  of  the  line.     At   the  battle  of  Farm  vi  lie  or 

firm  of  the  John  Ronzer  Co.,  Dayton,  High     Bridge,    April    7,    186;.     said 

fourteen  years.  Tobie  was  again  wounded  but  again 

'medal    of  honor.  refused  to  leave  the  held  and  volun- 

Lieutenant    Edward    P.    Tobie    of  taril>'   remained   and   performed   duty 

Company    G,    First   Maine     Cavalry,  as  adjutant  of  the   regime 


honored. 

A  medal  of  honor  has  been  be- 
stowed upon  Edward  P.  Tobie,  of 
Pawtucket,  R.  L,  late  a  second  lieu- 
tenant of  Company  E,  First  Maine 
Cavalry,  for  the  following  meritorious 
acts  of  bravery  on  his  part  :  During 
the   first    battle    of    the    campaign   of 


Lee  surrendered  on  the  9th.  That 
he-  performed  the  duties  of  adjutant 
in  a  most  excellent  manner  and  to  his 
efforts  much  of  The  success  at  Farm- 
vine  and  immediately  in  front  of 
A  p  p  0  m  a  1 t  o  x  C  o  u  r  t  H  0  u  s  e  t  b  e  n  i  g  b  t 
of  April  8  and  9,  and  the  morning 
of   the    9th,    during    which    time  the 


.ee's  surrender,  viz.:  thai  of  Dinwid-     regiment  was    immediately   in    front 


of  the  enemy  and  in  reach  of  their 
musketry,  yet  held  that  position  till 
nearly  nine  o'clock  on  the  morning 
of  April  9.  When  this  thin  curtain 
of  cavalry  was  withdrawn    from   the 


die  Court  House,  on  March  31,  1865, 
the  regiment  lost  heavily  in  officers, 
and  during  all  that  campaign  had  a 
paucity  of  officers  for  a  regiment  of 
its  size.  It  was  one  of  the  regiments 
in  the  above  named  battle  whose  ac- 
tion was  complimented  in  General 
Sheridan's  Report,  although  his  re- 
port attributes  the  good  action  of 
that  day  to  Third  Brigade,  General  an>'  olher  ^gtoent  present  as  ap 
C.  H.  Smith,  but  the  best  work  of  Pcars  in  Fox's  Regimental 
that    brigade    on   that   day  was    pei 


front  of  Eee's  arm}'  to  open  the  held 
for  the  Twenty-fourth  and  Twenty- 
fifth  Corps,  losing  more  killed  or 
mortally  wounded  that   morning;  than 


formed  by  the  First  Maine  Cavalry. 
During  this  battle  said  Tobie  as  ser- 
geant-major,   acted  with    great    brav- 


At  the  battle:  of  Sailor's  Creek, 
April  6,  1865,  the  adjutant  of  the 
regiment.  Thaddeus  Little,  also  Lieu- 
tenant James  \V.  Poor,  detailed  as 
adjutant  to  fill  vacancy,  were  wound- 
ed and  obliged  to  be  taken  from  the 
held.  Sergeant-Major  Tobie.  al- 
though himself  wounded  in  the  same 
battle  of  Sailor's  Cheek,  volunteered 


That  said  Tobie  s  efficient  per- 
formance of  the  duties  of  adjutant  at 
that  time  was  needed,  and  was  volun- 
tarily rendered  as  a  non-commissioned 
staff  officer.  That  this  service  was 
meritorious,  was  not  actually  called 
for  bv  the  rank  he  held  at  the  time, 
and  its  voluntary  character  and  high 
merit  render  the  bestowal  of  a  medal 
of  honor  appropriate. 

THE    GUNBOAT   BARON    DE    KA  !   IS. 

J.  A.  McDonald,  Gunner*  United 
States  Navy,  writes  : 

J  assure  you  that  I  am  very  agree- 


to  serve  as  adjutant,  as   it   was  drffi-     ably  surprised  in  hearing  from  one  of 
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my  old    shipmates,    Harold    A.    Ro-  times  we  renewed   our  crew    during 

paeh,  and  dear  comrade  of  the   War  her   life,  that    is    from    the    time    she 

for  the  Union.     Yes,  as  you  say,  the  went    into  commission    December   I. 

27th.  of  March,  or  rather  the   13th  of  1861,    to   July    13,  1863;  during  that 

July,  as  I   make  it,  the  old   Baron   $e  time  we  fought  the  following  engage- 

Kalb    was  blown   up    at  Yazoo    City  meats,  viz.:  Fort   Henry,  February  6, 

after    the    fall     of    that    great    rebel  1862;   Fort   Donelson,   February    14. 

stronghold,  Yicksburg,  July  4,  1.863.  *5>   *6 ;   Island    No.    10,    thirty-three 

I     do     remember    many    of    the    old  days'  siege ;  Fort   Pillow,  thirty- three 

command     whose     bones      are     now  days'  siege ;  Memphis,  Tenm«  June  6; 

bleaching  on   the  banks  of  the  differ-  destruction    of  rebel    fleet,    Fort    St.- 

e.ot     rivers    running    into     the    great  Charles,   White  river,  June  17.  1862; 

Mississippi,  as  well  as   the  river  her-  Yicksburg  and Bluffs,  Decern  - 

self.     Those  were  times  never  to  be  her    24,   25.   26,  and    27  ;    Arkansaw 

forgotten.      I  have  in   my  mind  many  fort,  January    ro  and    11,   1863;  Fort 

greater  incidents  of  that  long  service  Pe'roberton,  Yazoo  river.  IVIarch  10  to 


and  hard   fighting  for  the  life  of  our 

great   and   glorious   country  of   which 
I  am  very  proud. 

My  conntr\'  'tis  of  thee  I  am  think- 
ing, is  my  song  and  prayer.     When  1 


2'/  ;    \  icksburg    twenty-one   days    in 

rear  of  batter)-  and  at  the  surrender 
July  4.  1863  ;  Yazoo  City  engagement 
July  13,  1863,  the  last  engagement 
of  the  old  gunboat   Baron  de   Kalb. 


look    back    over    these    vears    1    can      How   well   I   remember  that  evening 


hardly    realize    what    we 


pass. 


through  during  that  terrible  struggle. 
Well,  1   am   glad  and   thankful   to  my 

God  that  he  has  spared  us  to  this 
present  lime.  We  can  look  back  on 
the  past  as  we  arc  now'getting  on 
the  shade  side  of  life.  We  cannot 
forget  the  part  we  played  in  saving 
our  great  and  glorious  count!)'  from 
the  enemv.    '1  hank  our  God  we  were 


when  we  were  steaming  up  to  the 
city  after  our  work  was  done  and 
Vicksburg  won.  But  one  of  those 
hidden  explosions  in  the  way  of  tor- 
pedoes came  in  contact  with  our  ship 
and  down  she  went.  The  losing  of 
the  old  boat  grieved  me  more  than 
anything  else.  I  would  have  rather 
lost  my  arm  than  have  seen  her  go 
in   the  way  she  did.     Well,  she  had 


victorious  over  all  our  enemies  both     done   her   duty,   and    her   crew    were 
home  and    abroad.      I    do    remember     proud  of  her,  and   those  who  are  liv- 


how  our  old  fashioned  but  noble  boat 
did  her  duty  in  every  engagement. 
She  was  always  in  advance  as  trie 
pioneer  of  the  ileet.  We  never  turned 
our  head  from  the  enemy,  we  always 
forced  them  until  victory  was  ours. 
We  always  had   a  brave  commander. 


me  w 


never  forge 


t  tin 


terwards   the  J>< 


iron 


Id  Si.  Louis, 
Kalb.      We 


lost  in  killed,  forty-seven  men.  and 
seventy-three  wounded.  The  old 
boat  was  hit  1 08  times  ;  at  Fort  Don- 
elson she  was  struck  Sj  tiroes  in 
about  thirty  minutes  ;  her  deck  was 
During  her  life  time  we  had  live  of  cut  nearly  off,  and  daylight  could  be 
them,  viz.:  Paulding,  Krben,  McGau-  seen  through  it  from  the  effects  of 
gle,    Wioslow,    and    Walker.      Three      the  shot. 


NINE   MONTHS  IN  A   REBEL   PRISON  115 

a  good  resolution.  f°r   lnc  new  year,  I  have  resolved  to 

sand  you  my  dollar  for  the  BuGfcE  for 

j.    E.    S.    Pray,   of  Exeter,  N.    H.,      ^898.     I  do  not  see  the  Seventeenth 

late   hospital    steward  of    the   Seven-     Maine     mentioned     in     any     of     the 

teen th  Maine,  writes:  Ruouiis  received, 4rove  you  no  con- 

Araong  my  other  good  resolutions     tributor  from  that  regiment  ? 
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By    Joseph    T.  Darling,   Company  I]  First  .Maine   Cavalry. 

[continued.] 

The    boys    commenced    work    sys-  boys  landed  in.  the  dark  narrow*  street 

tematically,  secretly  removing  bricks  below,  but.  it  could  not  be  done  with- 

and     concealing    the    breach    in    the  out  some  noise.     On   the  other  side 

wall  by  hanging  a  shirt  or  some  other  of  the  street  opposite  the  gate,  lived 

article  over  it.  an    old    Dutchman.      His    window  in 

My  chum   and   myself  decided  not  the    second    story   went    up,   and    he 

to  take  the  chances.     The  risk   was  sang    out,  "  Vat   vas   de   matter    ofer 

too    great.      However,  we    helped    to  tare?*'     The    fugitives    scattered    in 

lay  plans,  and  gave  advice.     Sergeant  every  direction,  and   those  who   had 

McKenzie,  who  was  captured  at  the  not   yet    scaled   the  gate,   went    back 

same  time   3   was,  decided   that   if  he  through  the  hole  in  a  hurry,  lay  down 

and   his  chum   succeeded  in  reaching  in    their    accustomed    places,  and,  ot 

the  street,  they  would   make  foi    the  course,  were  fast  asleep. — my  chum 

country.     The    next    day    I    wrote    a  and  I  among  the  rest, 
letter   to   my  wife,  and  gave  it    to   the  in    less    than    twenty   minutes   the 

sergeant    to    mail    at    the   first    place  prison    doors    opened    and    in    came 

after  reaching  our  lines.  thirty   soldiers    headed   by  an   officer 

We  took  a  part  of  a  lent,  tore  it  with   a  lantern.     These  soldiers  filed 

into  strips,  tied  it  together  and  made  around  between  the  prisoners  and  the 

a  long,  strong  rope,  tied   a   half   brick  wall,   and   the   boys  were   ordered    to 

to  one  end  and  every  thing  was  ready,  turn    out   and   form   into   line.      The 

After  dark  they  opened  the  hole,  and  officer    counted     us     oil     and    found 

while   the  rest  of   us  were   making  a  twenty-seven  missing.    Then  a  search 

great  noise,  about  thirty  <>(  the   boys  of  the  city  was  ordered,  but  the  boys 

went  through  the  hole.  eluded    their   pursuers,    and    not    mm 

Every  thing  was   still  and  quiet  on  was  captured  that  night. 
the  other  side.     They  threw  the  half         There  were  many  Union   men   and 

brick    over    the    gate,   and    began    to  women  in    the  city,  and  they  tried  to 

climb    over.       Twenty-seven    o\    the  find  the  fugitives  to  hide  them  away. 
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There  was  great  excitement  in  the 
city  bur  the  boys  managed  to  avoid 
recapture  until  the  next  clay  when 
four  of  them  were  brought  back.  In 
a  week  or  so  thirteen  more  were 
brought  in.  tired,  hungry,  and  almost 
dead.  They  were  put  in  the  lower 
cells  for  punishment  for  a  few  days. 

Masons  were  sent  in  to  fix  up  the 
hole,  a  s^uard  was  stationed  inside, 
and  peace  again  reigned  in  Charles- 
ton; 

About  this  time  the  fleet  stopped 
shelling  the  city,  and  we  boys,  and 
the  citizens  as  well,  thought  General 
Sherman  was  marching  for  Charles- 
ton, and  that  the  fleet  did  not  wish 
to  inflict  further  injury  on  the  city 
that  must  soon  fall  into  the  hands  of 
Union  soldiers. 

These  prospects  not  only  greatly 
excited  the  city  people,  but  they  had 
a  sal  u  t  a  ry  e fl: e c  t  u  p o  1 1  o  u  r  c  o m  m  i  s s a  ry , 
who  began  to  feed  us  better  and  to 
show  other  signs  of  a  more  careful 
performance  of  his  duties,  lie  dug 
up  bacon,  lard,  rice,  and  potatoes  by 
soliciting  donations  from  the  citizens, 
so  with  what  I  had  from  my  sister,  I 
just  devoted  my  time  to  cooking  for 
the  boys,  I  might  mention  that 
while  the  variety  wa,s  all  that  could 
be  expected  the  quantity  was  not  at 
all  proportioned  to  our  appetites. 

The  Rebel  cause  was  waning. 
October  brought  us  cheering  news 
almost  daily.  Union  citizens  were 
more  out-spoken.  Even  some  of  the 
soldier:-  were  Union  men  at  heart, 
and  many  were  growing  indifferent 
to  ihc  result.  About  the  20th  of 
October  rumors  came  to  us  that  they 
would  soon  move  us  out  of  Charles- 
ton    somewhere     into     the     country, 


and  we  had  everything  packed  and 
ready  to  start  at  a  moment's  notice, 
and  it  was  well  that  we  did.  Along 
in  the  latter  part  of  October,  an  offi- 
cer came  in  and  ordered  us  to  pre- 
pare to  move  in  half  an  hour,  and  we 
obeyed.  By  this  time  my  box  was 
getting  rather  light  so  we  stuffed  our 
clothing  into  it  and  strapped  our 
blankets  and  tent  on  the  outside. 
Soon  the  big  gates  opened  and  we 
marched  out  between  double  lines  of 
a r m e d  s 0 1  d i c i s .  T he  c  i  t  i  ze n s  .  w e r e 
there  to  see  us  start,  some  to  curse 
us,  and  others  to  cheer  us  with  kind 
words.  The  negroes  were  especially 
kind  to  us,  giving  us  bread,  sand- 
wiches, ami  fruit;  pies,  and  cheering 
and  encouraging  us  with  "  Keep  a, 
stili  upper  lip,  boys,  de  wa'  '11  soon 
be  over.''  Many  of  them  requested 
us  to  give  "  Massa "  Lincoln  their 
kindest  regards  when  we  got  back 
North. 

We  were  again  bundled  into  cars 
dnd  shipped  to  Florence,  S.  C,  where 
we  were  ordered  into  line  and 
marched  two  miles  under  heavy 
guard,  to  the  stockade.  When  we 
arrived  at  the  main  gate,  which  was 
a  massive  structure  of  hewn  logs,  we 
were  searched,  or  rattier  robbed,  for 
all  they  wanted  was  money.  They 
told  us  thjt  we  must  leave  all  our 
greenbacks  at  headquarters.,  and  that 
our  money  would  be  returned  to  us 
when  we  were  exchanged.  Rut  who 
ever  heard  of  giving  money  back  to 
a  Yank  after  robbing  him?  How- 
ever, they  got  no  money  from  that 
crowd.  We  told  them  that  we  were 
old  prisoners  and  had  been  robbed 
before.  Then  they  opened  the  gates 
and     ordered     us     to     "  Right;     face, 
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march,"  and  into  the  stockade  we 
went. 

The  officer  of  the  guard  then  halted 
us,  and  read  to  us  the  rules  of  the 
prison.  We  were  to  get  into  line 
promptly  for  roll-call,  we  were  not  to 
congregate  in  crowds  of  more  than 
three,  and  were  not  to  lay  even  our 
hand  on  the  deadline,  etc.  "  Now," 
says  he.  "  break  ranks  and  disperse." 

The  stockade  contained  about 
twenty  acres,  and  was  about  twice  as 
long  as  wide,  with  an  avenue  thirty 
feet  wide  running  lengthwise  through 
the  center,  and  with  narrow  cross 
avenues  every  twenty-five  feet,  allow- 
ing each  battalion  twelve  feet  square. 
No  two  m?n  were  allowed!  to  stop 
and  talk  on  the  main  avenue. 

A 1 )  o  u  t  t  w  0  - 1  h  i  r  d  s  o  f '  t  h  e  w  a  y  f  r  0  m 
the  big  gate,  a  stream  of  water 
crossed  the  lot,  and  on  each  side  of 
this  stream  was  quite  a  strip  of 
swampy  land.  We  went  down  the 
main  avenue  until  we  came  to  the 
brow  of  a  hill  going  down,  to  the 
water,  and  we  stopped  in  a  vacant  lot 
before  we  even  looked  around  us, 
and,  when  we  did,  what  a  sight  met 
our  eyes  !  Fifteen  thousand  men  on 
a  twenty-acre  lot!  How  we  longed 
for  the  Charleston  prison  instead  !  A 
cold,  drizzling  rain  was  beginning  to 
fall.  We  put  our  chest  on  the 
ground.,  and  sat  down  upon  it.  Then 
the  prisoners  came  around  us,  and 
asked  what  our  armies  were  doing, 
how  the  war  was  progressing,  etc., 
etc.,  but  we  were  in  the  "slough  of 
Despond"  one  minute  and  fighting 
mad  the  next,  so  doubtless  made  poor 
and  unsatisfactory  answers. 

1  turned  to  my  old  chum,  Ebon 
Jones,  who  had  been  with  me    ever 


since  we  left  Stony  Point,  and  said. 
"  Eb,  this  won't  do,  sitting  here  and 

growing  despondent.  We  must  do 
something.  We  are  not  going  to  die 
in  this  miserable  hole/'  "  No,"'  said 
Eben,  "-we  must  live  it  out  and  not 
give  these  d — d  rebels  the  satisfac- 
tion of  digging  a  hole  for  us."  "  So," 
he  says,  "you  sit  here  and  watch  the 
things,  and  I'll  go  prospecting." 
Night  was  coming  on.  and  we  had 
not  yet  drawn  our  rations.  Eben 
was  gone  about  a  half  an  hour  when 
I  saw  him  coming  back  on  the  double 
quick  with  three  or  four  other  men. 
With  a  bright  face  and  beaming  eyes, 
he  announced  that  he  had  found 
some  friends,  then  he  introduced  me 
to  comrade  A.  H.  Jones,  his  brother, 
John  M.  Yahres,  Mike  Shorty,  and 
Robert  Bi.rchfield,  bis  old  comrades 
from  Company  E,  Sixty-third  Penn- 
sylvania regiment.  I  remarked  to 
the  boys  that  "misery  loves  com- 
pany," and  that  night  we  held  a  jubi- 
lee or  rather  a  reunion  meeting  and 
told  our  old  stories  all  over  again. 

Our  friends  invited  us  to  their 
quarters,  so.  late  in  the  evening,  we 
crossed  over  the  bridge,  and  went  to 
the  far  right-hand  corner  of  the 
stockade,  for  they  belonged  to  the 
fifteenth  thousand,  and  the  third  hun- 
dred. In  this  prison  we  were  not 
divided  into  regiments  and  compan- 
ies, but  into  thousands  and  hundreds, 
for  the  easier  distribution  ot  rations. 
Over  each  thousand  was  a  rebel  ser- 
geant, and  over  each  hundred  and 
each  twenty-five  was  a  Yankee  ser- 
geant. 

Our  new  comrades  had  no  shelter, 
so  we  set  about  to  pitch  our  tent. 
We  had  no  poles  but  the  boys  scouted 
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around  and  found  some  sticks.  We 
smoothed  oil  a  place  in  the  sand,  and 
be  tore  dark  had  spread  our  beds 
under'  the  shelter  of  the  canvas,  and 
laid  down  to  talk  nil  midnight. 

The  cam 1 1  of  Florence  was  not 
very  old,  not  more  than  four  or  five 
months,  but  the  rate  of  mortality 
was  alarming,  and  the  number  of 
deaths  was  increasing  daily.  This 
was  due  in  part  only  to  poor  food 
and  short  rations,  many  of  the  men 
encouraging  disease  by  their  own 
carelessness.  It  is  true  we  had  no 
soap,  but  there  was  an  abundance  of 
water,  and  even  the  vermin  could  be 
escaped. 

Once  a  day  we  drew  our  rations- — 
a  scant  pint  of  coarse  corn  meal,  and 
sometimes  a  small  piece  of  a  large 
sweet  potato — and  once  in  a  great 
while,  a  very  small  piece  of  bacon, 
or  a  piece  of  fresh  meat  with  no  salt. 
Not  very  rich  diet,  it  is  true,  but 
men  with  a  will  and  determination 
could  live  longer  than  they  did. 
They  came  into  prison,  sat  down  in 
desTuair,  and  died  alive  with  vermin. 
and  reeking  with  hit!).  Oh,  how  I 
used  to  ache  to  be  in  charge  of  that 
prison,  clothed  with  power  to  make 
the  men  more  careful  of  their  health, 
and  more  cleanly  in  their  habits,  just 
as  they  Were  in  their  own  regiments 
and  companies.  1  know  that  in  my 
company  a  man  was  compelled  to 
haw;  due  regard  for  cleanliness,  or 
the  knowledge  of  his  kith  would  soon 
reach  the  officers  and  they  would  see 
that  he  wotdd  change  his  clothes  and 
wash  them  and  himself. 

The  next  day  we  began  to  plan  lor 
better  shelter.  We  dug  a  square 
place    iii    the    ground    about    a    foot 


deep,    pitched   our  tent,  and   made   a 
comfortable  room  of  it.    Then  we  du'j; 

down  below  the  sand  and  found  clay 
to  make  mud  bricks  of  and  built  a 
good  fire-place  of  them,  thus  securing 
greater  heat  with  less  fuel.  ]  had  a 
good  six-quart  pail  that  my  sister 
had  left  me.  also  two  pint  dippers,  two 
tablespoons,  a  tea  spoon,  and  a  knife 
and  fork.  I  also  had  salt,  pepper,  a 
little  soap  (of  which  I  was  very  sav- 
'ing),  soda,  a  little  tea,  coffee  and 
sugar.  But  we  kept  these  things  for 
the  sick. 

The  rebel  sergeant  called  the  roll 
at  six  in  the  morning,  and  we  had  to 
be  very  prompt,  or  lose  our  rations 
for  tie.;  day.  He  would  call  each 
hundred,  in  order  and  if  a  man  were 
missing  we  would  get  no  rations  until 
he  was  accounted  for.  He  must  be 
reported  by  the  sergeant  of  our 
guard  as  either  sick,  in  hospital, 
dead,  or  escaped. 

We  had  two  meals  a  day,  break- 
fast, consisting  of  fried  cakes  (flour 
and  meal  mixed),  mush,  or  bread 
baked  before  the  fire  ;  dinner,  which 
came  after  we  had  drawn  rations, 
consisting  of  meal  prepared  in  vari- 
ous ways  with  water  as  the  other  in- 
gredient and  sometimes  supple- 
mented by  a  few  beans,  a  sweet  po- 
tato, and  an  attenuated  piece  of 
bacon.  Rarely,  indeed,  did  we  re- 
ceive any  fresh  meat,  'out  when  we 
did.  we  made  soup  by  cooking  It  with 
a  little  rice,  flour,  and  salt,  in  a  boun- 
tiful supply  of  water.  The  more 
water,  the  more  soup.  Our  only  des- 
ert was  rnirth,  laughter,  and  stories, 
a  kind  Providence  having  bestowed 
upon  Comrade  Kirch  held  a  rare  fac- 
ulty for  telling  the  latter. 
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Occasional  exchanges  of  prisoners 
were  made,  in  one  of  which  our  Chief 
of  Police,  Pete  Aii'bry,  was  exchang- 
ed, leaving  the  prisoners  inside  with- 
out any  head  or  police  protection. 
While  the  prisoners  under  Pete's  sur- 
veillance were  left  to  do  about  as  they 
pleased,  showing  little  regard  for  law 
and  order,  after  Pete  left  they  grew 
worse.  The!  Is  were  of  common  oc- 
currence. Even  open  day-light  rob- 
beries were  not  infrequent. 

One  day  a  sergeant  came  into  the 
stockade  and  ordered  the  men  to  fail 
into  line  foi  inspection  to  be  exchang- 
ed. This  was  always  welcome  news, 
and  there  was  a  lively  time  getting 
into  line.  Then  the  doctor  and  a  few 
officers  came  and  quickly  selected  one 
hundred  men, — the  very  worst  cases 
among  one  thousand  men.  The  rest 
had  to  break  ranks  and  go  back  dis- 
appointed. Among  those  chosen  was 
a  mess- mate,  A.  H.  Jones,  brother  of 
my  c  li  um.  Kb  en  Jones.  Eben  felt 
pretty  bad  to  see  his  brother  going 
and  leaving  him  behind.  So  after 
they  lined  up.  Eben  went  to  bid  his 
his  brother  good-bye  and  have  a  little 
talk  with  him.  just  then  a  rebel  sear- 
geant  came  along  and  ordered  all  to 
stand  back  and  disperse.  Then  a 
great  lump  rose  in  Ebeu's  throat  as 
he  said,  "  This  is  my  brother,  and  I 
would  like  to  talk  with  him  before  lie 
goes."  "Is  that  your  brother?"  ask- 
ed the  sergcrmt.  "Well/'  he  combin- 
ed in  a  sympathetic  tone,  "it  is  pretty 
rough  for  brothers  to  part  in  this  way. 
You  stay  here  in  line  with  him  till  I 
see  what  can  be  done."  Y\  ken  he 
came  back  he  told  Eben  to  stay  in 
line  and  go  out:  with  them.  We 
were  sorry  indeed   to  lose  their   com- 


pany, but  glad  for  them  to  see  them 
free. 

Shortly  after  this  a    rebel  sergeant 
came  in   and   notified   me  that  a    lady 

was  waiting  for  me  at  head-quarters. 
I  followed  him  to  the  Colonel's  log 
cabin  and  there  again  met  my  dear 
sister.  I  remained  with  her  all  the 
afternoon,  but  she  was  so  attractive 
to  the  young  snob  of  a  colonel  that  he 
was  with  us  nearly  all  the  time,  giv- 
ing us  little  time  to  tall-',  by  ourselves. 
Sister  asked  him  for  a  pass  for  me  to 
go  down  to  Florence  with  her  which 
he  very  reluctantly  did.  We  took 
private  parlors  at  the  hotel  at  Future 
where  we  talked  to  our  heart's  con- 
tent. At  supper  time  we  went  into 
the  dining  room  to  sit  down  to  a  mea- 
ger repast  of  cold  meat,  fried  sweet 
potatoes,  poor  bread,  and  a  substitute 
for  cake,  and  also  a  drink  they  caked 
tea,  evidently  made  from  some  native 
herb  and  not  very  palatable.  Alter 
supper  we  started  back  to  camp,  tak- 
ing with  us  a  new  blanket  she  had 
brought  for  me  but  which  she  had 
forgotten  to  out  in  the  box  which  she 
brought  on  this  same  visit.  Dark- 
ness was  coming  on,  so  we  bade  each 
other  good  bye. 

She  had  written  to  General  Winder 
to  get  me  paroled,  but  he  would  not 
listen  to  it,  claiming  that  it  was  not 
policy  to  ahow  Yankee  prisoners  to 
run  about  the  country  reporting  their 
observations  to  the  enemy.  So  with 
all  my  influence  1  could  not  get  out 
of  pi  ison,  and  I  am  glad  now  that  1  did 
not  succeed  in  getting  out  in  that  way. 

The  Colonel  sent  a  man  to  help  me 
take  my  box  inside  and  to  my  tent. 
The  Joneses  were  gone.  Only  three 
of  us  were  left.   Comrades  Hurchneld, 
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Yahrer,  and  myself  were  alone  to  par- 
take df  the  good  things  sister  had 
sent  me.  It  was  near  Christmas  and 
Comrade  Yahrer  and  myself  prepared 
a  Christmas  dinner  which  neither  he 
nor  I  will  ever  forget. 

Things  in  camp  were  getting 
badly  mixed.  No  chief  of  police, 
no  authority  to  suppress  lawlessness, 
and  "  might  was  right.''  Colonel 
Iverson  sent  for  me  one  day  and 
asked  me  to  take  the  chiefship,  with 
full  authority  to  punish  offenders, 
and  with  instructions  to  turn  over  to 
him  those  that  I  could  not  manage, 
to  be  punished  according  to  trie  enor- 
mity of  the  offense,  to  be  judged  by 
the  inside  court.  I  told  him  I  would 
accept  on  certain  conditions,  but  I 
must  consult  my  learned  comrades  in- 
side first.  I  told  him  I  fell  confident 
I  could  improve  the  camp,  for  there 
were  plenty  of  good  men  to  help  me. 

Well,  1  went  back  into  the  stock- 
ade, and  called  together  some  good 
men  and  planned  a  new  campaign. 
Next  day  I  sent  for  the  Colonel  and 
laid  my  plan  before  him.  My  plan 
was  to  re-organize  the  whole  police 
department.  To  appoint  five  com- 
panies of  forty-five  men  each,  com- 
manded by  one  captain,  three  ser- 
geants, and  a  clerk  for  each  company. 
The  police  force  were  to  have  one  ex- 
tra ration  each  as  an  incentive  to 
better  efforts. 

The  Colonel  agreed  to  it  and  went 
into  camp  with,  me,  and  announced  it 
to  the  camp  with  hundreds  of  men 
in  hearing.  So  I  became  chief-of- 
police.  I  appointed  live  captains 
with  full  power  to  recruit  their  com- 
panies. I  appointed  a  judge  advo- 
cate with  power  to  select    jurors  that 


each  man  might  have  a  fair  trial. 
\Ye  made  a  penal  code  to  guide  us, — 
crude,  but  it  answered  the  purpose. 
I  reorganized  the  hospital  depart- 
ment by  placing  over  it  one  captain, 
three  sergeants,  one  clerk  to  keep  the 
records  and  one  company  of  forty- 
five  men,  divided  into  three  squads, 
fifteen  in  each  relief.  Each  relief 
were  on  duty  four  hours  at  a.  time. 
They  cared  for  the  sick,  insisted  on 
cleanliness,  and  saw  that  every  man 
had  a  fair  deal. 

I  laid  off  the  camp  into  four  dis- 
tricts, and  placed  one  company  over 
each  district.  Their  duties  were  to 
keep  the  peace,  to  report  and  relieve 
suffering,  to  keen  their  districts 
clean,  to  bury  all  filth,  and  to  compel 
all  that  were  able  to  go  to  the  sinks, 
to  arrest  thieves  and  robbers  and 
bring  them  to  trial,  and,  in  fact,  to  do 
police  work  generally.  I  will  not 
attempt  in  this  paper  to  describe  the 
suffering,  the  misery,  the  filth  and 
squalor  in  which  we  lived  and 
starved  and  died.  But  it  was  like  all 
southern  prison  pens.  1  did  my  best 
with  what  power  and  resources  I  had 
to  alleviate  suffering  in  the  camp.  I 
was  on  good  terms  with  Colonel 
Iverson  and  the  other  officers,  but 
they  would  not  and  could  not  do  any 
more.  VVillson,  the  second  officer  in 
command,  told  me  they  had  orders 
from   higher  authority  as    to  what   to 


lo  ami  tney  conic 


not  go  beyond  or- 
ders. I  asked  him  if  it  was  their 
policy  to  starve  ami  kill  us  all.  lie- 
told  me  that  the  rebels  were  ready  to 
exchange  man  for  man  any  time  thai. 
the  United  States  wanted  to.  I  knew 
this  and  felt  very  hard  towards  my 
government,  but  I  felt  that  they  had 
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a  policy  to  pursue  at  Washington  and 
I  trusted  to  their  greater  wisdom. 
But  it  was  pretty  rough  on  the  poor 
prisoners  who  were  starving  to  death, 
and  dying  off  at  the  rate  of  ten  to 
twenty  a  day.  What  little  I  had  was 
going  very  fast.  I  was  liberal,  and 
gave  away  all  I  could  consistently, 
and  Sherman  had  cut  off  communi- 
cation between  Augusta  and  the 
North,  so  I  could  not  expect  any 
more  help  from  my  sister.  The 
straitened  circumstances  of  the 
rebels  caused  them  to  still  further 
shorten  our  rations.  We  were  re- 
duced to  corn  meal  straight:  no  mute 
beans;  no  more  meat  ;  once  more  we 
resolved  to  escape  ! 

One  day  a  young  man  named 
Crawford,  a  tailor  by  trade,  belong- 
ing to  an  Ohio  regiment,  came  and 
told  me  that  I  was  wanted  in  Ser- 
geant Strong's  tent.  I  went,  and 
there  met  eight  or  ten  of  the  boys 
in  consultation  over  a  plan  of  escape. 
It  was  a  well  laid  plot  that  must 
succeed  if  every  man  did  his  duty. 
Every  other  day  each  sergeant  of 
each  thousand  detailed  fifteen  men  to 
bring  in  the  allowance  of  wood  due 
the  camp.  Thus  about  two  hundred 
men.  under  fifteen  sergeants,  would 
form  in  double  ranks,  march  down 
the  main  avenue  and  pass  out 
through  the  great  gates  between 
double  lines  of  rebel  soldiers,  to  the 
wood  pile  that  lay  just  beyond  the 
four  guns  that  commanded  the  camp. 
Here  each  prisoner  would  gather  up 
an  armful  of  wood,  countermarch 
into  the  stockade,  and  pile  the  wood 
up  to  be  divided  among  tin.-  fifteen 
thousand  men  equally. 

Our     plan    was    to     organize     one 


brigade  of  three  thousand  men.  The 
sergeant  of  each  thousand  was  in- 
structed to  detail  fifteen  picked  men, 
good  and  true,  and  when  the  wood 
call  sounded  each  sergeant  was  to 
assemble  his  men  on  the  main  av- 
enue as  usual,  ready  to  bring  wood. 
The  rest  of  the  brigade  were  to  se 
crete  themselves  as  near  as  possible 
and  at.  a  given  signal  the  wood  car- 
riers were  to  face  about  and  grapple 
with  the  guards,  take  their  guns,  their 
ammunition,  and  charge  on  the  rebel 
camp,  and  secure  tire  colonel  and 
officers.  The  men  inside  were  to 
rush  out  and  capture  the  big  guns 
and  turn   them  on  the  sentry  on  the 


stocka 


tie  second  regiment  was 


to  rush  for  the  camp  of  the  Fifth 
Georgia  regiment  and  seize  all  the 
arms  they  could.  By  this  time  the 
boys  of  the  fifth  Georgia  would  prob- 
ably be  on  the  run  for  mamma,  for 
the}'  were  too  young  to  rail}'  and 
make  a  stand. 

At  our  councils  we  made  heavy 
drafts  upon  our  memories  tor  geo- 
graphical facts  concerning"  location 
and  topography.  We  decided  to 
make  a  bee  line  ion   the  northeast  to 


the   San  tee  river,  an 


d  to  follow  this 
stream  to  Georgetown,  trusting  to 
luck  and  Providence  to  assist  us  in 
communicating  with  our  fleet. 

The  boys  took  right  hold  of  it  and 
were  organizing  rapidly,  when  seme 
of  the  wise  heads  among  the  rebel 
officers  smelt  a  great  big  rat  and 
came  into  camp  and  began  to  make 
arrangements  for  a  big  exchange. 
They  followed  this  move  up  by  fre- 
quent promises  of  greater  exchanges 


am 


d  f: 


ened 


in   us  that  the 


war  was  soon  to  end. 
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These  prospects  were  so  much 
more  inviting  than  the  hazardous  un- 
dertaking and  doubtful  issue  of  at- 
tempting' escape,  that  the  boys  gave 
up  the  project,  and  hugged  these  in- 
genious delusions. 

The  guard  outside  was  reduced. 
Part  of  them  were  sent  to  strengthen 
the  army  at  the  front.  More  strin- 
gent orders  were  issued  to  keen  the 
pr is o n e is  u i \ d e r   s ub j e c t i o . i . 

One  day  Colonel  I  verso  n  came  into 
the  camp  with  a  large  squad  of  men 
carrying  long  iron  rods  sharpened  at 
one  end,  with  which  the}'  probed  the 
ground  all  around  inside  the  dead 
line.  He  claimed  that  the  prisoners 
were  digging  a  tunnel  somewhere, 
but  he  could  not  find  an  v.  He  noti- 
fied the  camp  that  rations  would  be 
stopped  until  the  tunnel  was  found, 
and.  sure  enough,  the  rations  were 
stopped  for  three  days.  The  death- 
rate  increased  one  hundred  per  cent  ! 
The  prisoners  were  starving  to  death  ! 
The  police  refused  to  do  duty.  Many 
men  were  shot  for  hanging  a  blanket, 
or  leaning,  or  putting  a  hand  on  the 
dead  line.  The  tunnel  business  was 
all  a  blind.  The  truth  came  out 
later.  They  had  no  rations  to 
ISSUE  and  did  not  want  us  to  know- 
that  the)'  were  short  of  food  ! 

Th e  Yanks  were  drawing  the  cinch 
tighter  ever)'  day.  things  weie  grow- 
ing desperate,  and  the  rebs  were  get- 
ting mad.  The  rank  and  ide  wanted 
peace.  They  realized  that  their 
cause  was  lost  but  the  leaders  were 
stubborn — they  had  borrowed  resolu- 
tion from  despair.  They  anticipated 
Sherman's  northward  course  from 
Savannah,    and    foresaw     the    result. 


but   like  the   ideal    sea    captain    they 
preferred  to  sink  with  the  ship. 

After  Christ  ma s,  my  second 
chum  and  dear  comrade,  John  M. 
Yah  res,  and  myself  moved  our  quar- 
ters to  a  better  place  in  the  center  of 
the  stockade  on  high  ground  where  i 
had  a  better  command   of   the   camp. 

Colonel  I  vers  on  had  grown  less 
communicative  with  me,  was  not  so 
free,  did  not  visit  me  so  often,  and, 
in  fact,  seemed  to  have  lost  all  inter- 
est in  the  camp.  I  appealed  to  him 
for  permission  to  let  some  of  our 
boys  under  guard  go  into  the  woods 
near  by  for  the  leaves  and  branches 
of  trees,  with  which  to  make  better- 
shelter  and  more  comfortable  beds, 
for  it  was  getting  very  cold  and  the 
boys  had  no  protection  from  un- 
friendly weather,  excepting  the  poor 
shelter  offered  by  their  di\^  outs,  and 
these  but  added  to  the  death  rate. 
For  sleeping  three  or  four  feet  under 
ground  would  draw  the  humor  of 
their  poor  bodies  to  the  surface,  cov- 
ering them  with  pimples  and  sores,  a 
disease  called  ground  itch.  But  the 
Colonel  paid  no  attention  to  my  ap- 
peals, so  we  suffered  on,  dying  in  in- 
creasing numbers,  from  the  lack  of 
shelter,  so  abundant  and  close  at 
hand. 

Every  morning  the  "  dead  call  -> 
sounded,  and  the  police  carried  the 
dead  to  the  big  gate  and  laid  them 
out.  labeling  each  with  a  piece  of 
paper,  upon  which  was  written  trie 
name,  and  the  company  and  the  regi- 
ment to  which  the  deceased  belonged. 

When  the  bodies  arrived  at  the 
trench,  a  man  was  detailed  from 
among   the   prisoners    to  cut   the   in- 
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scription  on  a  slab  of  wood,  and 
place  it  at  the  bead  and  number  it  so 
that  it  might  afterwards  be  found. 
Msihy  of  the  dead  were  unknown  by 
name,  so  all  record  of   them  is  lost. 

It  was  at  this  time  that  our  com- 
rade and  tent  mate,  Robert  Burch- 
fteld,  sickened  and  died.  The  con- 
stant presence  of  sickness,  and  suf- 
fering, and  death  so  affected  him, 
great,  noble-hearted  fellow,  that  he 
died  of  grief  and  despondency.  Mis 
wife  and  children  were  ever  present 
in  his  thoughts,  and  his  intense  solic- 
itation for  their  welfare  but  added  to 
his  burden.  He  died  in  my  arms 
while  we  were  sitting  by  the  fire  one 
evening.  He  was  on  my  left  sitting 
quietly  and  giving  no  sign  of  unusual 
pain,  when  suddenly  he  lay  back  on 
m\  left  arm,  which.  I  had  extended  to 
support  him.  Before  I  could  lay  him 
down  he.  had  passed  to  the  unknown 
country,?]  id  we  had  lost  anothercom- 
rade  and   friend. 

Near  the  last  of  January,  1 86$, 
Comrade  John  M.  Yah  res  was  taken 
sick  with  swamp  fever.  He  grew 
worse  and  worse,  but  by  good  nurs- 
ing and  care,  finally  pulled  through. 
My  turn  came  next.  I  became  so  ill 
thai  I  could  not  attend  to  my  duties 
as  chief,  and  sent  word  to  Colonel 
Iverson  that  he  must  appoint  another. 
But  1  did  not  give  up  until  the 
fourth  of  February,  when  John 
was  able  to  be  uy>.  McManis,  a  young 
fellow  from  Elmira,  N.  Y.,  was  now 
our  tent  mate,  and  nursed  lis  tenderly, 


,m; 


.m£{  our  surroundings. 


tenant  Willson,  second  in  command, 
frequently  visited  me  bringing  me 
bread,  meat,  and  vegetables,  which  I 
made  a  pretense  of    eating,  just    to 


please  him.  I  grew  steadily  worse, 
arid  fo?-  seven  days  was  unconscious. 
I  knew  absolutely  nothing.  My  com- 
rades thought  every  moment  would 
be  my  last.  But  thanks  to  a  vigor- 
ous constitution,  in  about  a  month  I 
began  to  mend.  My  eyes  were  so 
affected  that  I  could  see  nothing. 
On  the  fourth  of  March,  when  I 
"•. woke  up,"  Comrade  Mason  was  in 
my  tent,  and  he  said,  "  Chief,  do  you 
think  you  can  get  up  and  come  out- 
side ?"  I  said  that  I  thought  I  could 
and,  although  I  was  so  weak  that  I 
could  not  stand,  Comrade  Mason  and 
McManis  got  me  up,  washed  me, 
dressed  me,  and  took  me  outside. 
John  was  still  very  weak,  could  just 
help  himself  and  no  more.  It  was  a 
b r i g h t ,  1 ) e a 1 1 1  i  f  1 1 1  m o r n i  n g .  I  c oul  d 
just  see  a  little.  The  air  seemed  full 
of  black  shot  so  close  together  that' 
1  could  just  see  between  them.  They 
led  me  out  to  the  main  avenue,  and 
asked  if  I  could  see  the  stockade.  1 
replied  that  I  could  barely  see  it. 
w-  Can  you  see  the  big  gate  ?'•'  I  could 
just  sec  that  it  was  open.  "What  is 
the  gate  open  for?''  I  asked. 
"  Well,''  said  they,  tv  the  rebels  have 
left,  not  a  soldier  is  to  be  seen.  They 
all  left  last  night  and  may  the  devil 
take  them."  I  remember  the  very 
words. 

Sure  enough  the  guards  were  gone. 
the  gates  were  open,  and  the  boys 
were  everywhere  all  over  the  coun- 
try in  search  of  food.  There  wore 
some  rebel  officers  still  there,  who 
made  no  effort  to  escape.  They 
tried  to  manage  things,  but  the  boys 
took  things  into  their  own  hands. 
They  went,  down  to  Florence,  and  af- 
ter making  some  repairs,  got  a   train 
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of  cars  ready  and  started  for  Wil- 
mington. A  good  many  that  were 
tiie  most  able  started  to  walk  on  to 
meet  our  boys,  the  Yanks,  coming 
this  way.  The  next  day  another 
train  of  box-cars  was  made  v\p,  and 
1  was  determined  to  go  in  this  train 
if  possible. 

The  next  morning  we  went  over 
and  sat  down  by  the  ex-colonel's  lit- 
tle log-cabin.  We  considered  them 
all  ex-officers  now,  for  we  believed 
the  war  was  over.  The  train  was 
ready  and  we  sick  ones  were  wait- 
ing lor  a  conveyance  to  take  us  to 
Florence,  and  an  hour  later  we  were 
whirling  away  to  "  the  land  of  the 
free  and   the   home  of  the  brave/' 

The  road-bed  was  so  rough  that 
track-walkers  were  sent  on  ahead  to 
ensure  safety.  Three  or  four  men 
died  on  the  train,  overcome  with 
emotions  of  joy  and  exultation. 
They  were  buried  at  the  next  sta- 
tion. Their  graves  were  marked 
and  a  record  made  of  place  and 
date.  I  think  it  was  the  next  day 
sometime  that  we  met  our  pickets, 
Uncle  Sam's  boys  in  blue.  How 
our  hearts  leaped  at  sight  of  them  ! 
How  the  prisoners  cheered  them  ! 
Two  or  three  miles  further  down  we 
met  the  reserve.  The  train  stopped 
and  the  boys  in  blue  flocked  around 
the  cars.  They  met  us  all  reads'  with. 
stretchers  to  bear  away  the  sick,  and 
hospital  tents  al!  ['itched  and  ready 
to  receive  us. 

I  felt  stronger  and  endeavored  to 
walk  slowly,  with  some  assistance, 
iiito  the  opening  in  the  woods,  where 
they  seated  us  in  a  circle  and  began 
to  supply  us  with  Uncle  Sam's  .food 
and    drink.       In    the    center    of    our 


camp,  Old  Glory  waved  proudly  and 
brought  from  our  band  of  starved 
but  now  free  men  three  rousing 
cheers.  The  boys  expressed  their 
feelings  freely.  "  We  are  back  in 
God's  country  ;"  "Good-bye  to  rebel 
prison-pens;"  "  We  are  going  home 
to  see  mamma;"  '-We  will  soon  be 
with  our  wives  and  sweethearts;" 
and  similar  ejaculations  could  be 
heard   on   all  sides. 

1  was  in  no  condition  to  eat,  so  I 
lay  and  looked  at  the  dear,  old.  flag. 
mentally  praising  God  for  our  de- 
liverance. 

After  we  were  fed  and  rested  all 
that  were  able  walked  and  those 
that  were  not  able  were  carried  on 
stretchers  clown  to  the  river,  and 
put  on  board  a  steamboat,  (the 
Lady  <\f  tie  Lake),  a  little  above 
and  opposite  Wilmington.  When 
we  reached  Wilmington,  the  sick 
were  removed  to  the  hospitals,  and 
the  rest  of  us  were  taken  to  trie 
passenger  depot,  where  we  were 
provided  for  a  few  days,  and  rested 
and  '•  (cd  up."  I  got  quite  strong. 
We  were  all  weighed  and  a  record 
made  of  the  result.  Then  we  com- 
pared this  with  what  we  weighed 
when  captured.  When  captured  I 
weighed  one  hundred  and  eighty- 
two.  Here  1  weighed  one  hundred 
and  thirty-two. 

One  afternoon  the  glad  news  was 
brought  that  we  would  embark  the 
next  morning  for  Annapolis,  Mary- 
land, to  the  distribution  camp,  and 
at  the  appointed  time  we  got  into 
line  and  marched  down  to  the  water- 
front. Here  we  passed  by  the  old, 
wet  storehouse  where  we  had  been 
confined  one  day.,  while   being  taken 
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to  the  Charleston  prison.  While  antes  to  take  us  up  to  the  barracks, 
here  I  went  up  to  see  the  old  jail,  but  before  going  into  the  barracks, 
and  was  told  that  Colonel  Iverson  we  were  required  to  sit  on  the  grass 
was  confined  inside,  but  I  did  not  and  wait  for  the  process  of  hair- 
see  Iii in.  cutting   and    shaving   and    bathing — 

We  marched  011  board  the  Graiieral  for  obvious  reasons.  When;  my  turn 
McDowell,  an  old  blockade  runner,  came,  I  went  into  a  long,  narrow 
and  went  down  the  river  and  put  to  building,  where  there  were  twelve- 
sea.  The  weather  was  rough  and  or  fifteen  barbers.  I  sat  down.  My 
nearly  all  of  the  boys  got  sick  and  hair  was  cut  short.  My  whiskers 
had  to  go  below.  On])'  McManis  were  cut  and  shaved.  A  thorough 
and  myself  remained  on  deck.  We  shampooing  followed,  and  then  came 
were  both  old  sailors  and  were  able  the  bath.  There  was  not. and  cold 
to  stand  the  long,  ground  swell  that  water  and  as  I  undressed,  a  man 
tossed  the  vessel.  That  night  a  threw  all  my  clothes  out  at  the 
storm  came  Lip  and  we  had  to  put  window.  An  overseer  made  us 
into  port.  The  next  morning  I  wash  most  thoroughly,  after  which 
went  on  deck,  but  not  another  soul  we  went  into  the  clothing  depart- 
was  there — all  sick  below.  The  ment  perfectly  naked,  and  came  out 
major  in  command  came  out  of  his  with  two  suits  of  underclothes  and 
stateroom  and  asked,  ""Ain't  you  a  clean  uniform,  shirts,  coat,  jacket, 
sick?''  8fc  No,  sir,"  said  I.  "Well,"  shoes,  hat,  al!  complete.,  besides  a 
said  he.  4i  I  want  you  to  take  charge  tin-plate,  a.  pint-cup.  a  knife.,  fork 
of  the  rations,  make  coffee,  slice  up  and  spoon.  As  I  went  out  i  was 
the  hams  and  distribute  these  to  who-  asked  my  name,  regiment,  and 
ever  want  them."  J  was  so  sick  that  state,  and  then  sent  clown  the  line 
I  ought  to  have  been  in  bed.  but  I  to  the  New  England  barracks,  where, 
got  Comrade  McManis  and  went  1  reported  to  the  sergeant.  He 
"  mid-ships ,r  and  took  charge.  We  showed  me  my  bunk  and  left  me  to 
made  coffee  in  a  great,  iron  tank,  rest.  Once  more  I  thanked  God 
good  and  strong.  We  cut  ham,  and  that  I  was  alive  and  well,  audi  in 
wit!>  cracker-boxes  full  of  ham  and  God's  country,  with  Old  Glory  float- 
crackers  we  went  clown   into  the  cab-  ing  over  me- 

ins  and   sang  out,   "Who   wants  cof-         We   remained   here   a   week,  when 

fee?   Who  wants  ham  and  crackers?"  we  all    got   furloughs   and   commuta- 

But  nobody   responded,     There  were  tions  of  rations  at   twelve  cents   per 

four  hundred   men  on   board,  but   not  day  while  in  prison,  and  two  months 

one  could  eat.  pay    t  o  g  e  t  n  e  r   with   transportation 

We    reached    Annapolis    the    next  home.      1    believe  that   was  the  hap- 

moming   at    one  o'clock,   but   it  was'  piest    day     of    my     life.      From     the 

so  dark  that  we  lay  oil  till   daylight,  time  we  arrived    at    Annapolis    mud 

then  went  alongside  the  wharf  about  I    boarded     the    train     10     go    home, 

eight  o'clock.     A   lot  of  young  men  everything     went     like     clock-work, 

in    navy    blue    met    us   with    convey-  The  cam})  was  under  the  most  per- 
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feet  discipline.  No  mistakes,  no 
blunders,  nothing  to  disturb  us  or 
to  postpone  the  hour  when  the 
company  of  those  who  had  together 
faced  the  dangers  of  the  field,  drank 
from  the  same  canteen,  divided  the 
last  half  pint  of  rice  or  meal,  and 
suffered  the  agonies  of  prison  life, 
should  be  exchanged  for  the  sweet 
companionship  of  wife  and   family. 

Thirty-one  years  rolled  by,  and 
one  day  when  sending  my  subscrip- 
tion to  the  National  Tribune,  I  sent 
an  inquiry  through  that  paper  for 
my     comrades.       John     M.     Values, 


A.  H.  Jones,  and  Ebenezer  Jones 
responded  by  mail.  John  is  in 
Sharon,  Pennsylvania,  and  A.  H. 
Jones  is  in  Pittsburg.  Eben  came 
to  California  in  1896  and  stayed  a 
year  in  Fresno,  only  six  miles  from 
my  own  home  in  Malaga,  and  now 
lives   in    Los  Angeles,  California. 

And  now.  my  dear  comrades  of 
Company  F,  First  Maine  Cavalry, 
to  whom  I  have  written  this  story, 
1  want  you  all  to  write  a  story  for 
the  Bugle.  Charley  Ski  1  lings  was 
seventeen  months  in  a  rebel  prison. 
Now.  Charley,  let   us  hear  from   you. 


FOUR    BROTH E 
By    Cap  fain   Robert   Goldthi 

[CONTINUJ 

The  March  to  Fredekicksuukg,  V a.— Lou- 
don Valley — S  n  ic  k  k  k's  G  a  p — S  n  o  vv 
Sturm     at     White     Plains — McClellan 

AND  FlTZ-JOHN  POR  I  ER  ReLIJ  VED  OF  THEIR 

Commands— Cold  Weather— The  Prin- 
cess's Son— Narrow  Escape  from  Ca:-- 
ture — "M  ud  Ca  mi'" — Discussions  Among 
the  Rank  ind  File— I  jkfensf  of  McClel- 
lan—  A   SECRET  ReCONNOISSANCE,  ETC. 

Building  fires  of  "our  now  deserted 
huts,  the  straw,  dried  cedar  boughs, 
shelter  tent  poles,  etc.,  we  gathered 
in  knots,  around  the  crackling  blaze, 
to  discuss  pro  and  eon  the  objective 
point,  the  probabilities  of  when  we 
would  reach  it,  how,  what  object  was 
in  view,  etc. 

The  grumblers  and  growlers  threw 
in  a  few  opinions  well  interlarded 
with  "Cuss  words,'"  about  the  govern- 
ment, the  war,  nigi-iurs.  etc.  At  9  p. 
m.,  were  off,  and  marching  via  the 
Antietam  Iron  Works,  Harper's  Fer- 
ry, and   the   Loudon  Valley,  through 


:rs  in  blue. 

vaite   Gorier t   U.   S.  Army. 

Middleburg  and  Warrenton,  soon 
knew  that  we  were  enroute  for  Fred- 
ericksburg. 

Our  march  continued  until  after 
midnight,  along  a  very  good  lead, 
and  with  the  usual  amount  of  joking, 
hard  talk,  and  amusing  incidents. 
We  bivouacked  four  miles  from  Har- 
per's Ferry  in  a  large  held.  The  next 
day  we  marched  leisurely,  and  with 
many  halts  to  the  river,  crossed  the 
pontoons,  and  stopping  just  long 
enough  for  us  to  see  the  "John  Brown 
celebrities,"  and  to  admire  the  beau- 
tiful scenery  about  Maryland  and 
Loudon  Heights,  at  the  junction  of 
the  Shenandoah  river  with  the  Poto- 
mac, we  crossed  the  former,  also,  on 
pontoons,  and  bivouacked  near  Hills- 
boro,  about  six  miles  beyond,  and  in 
the  open  valley  of  Loudon. 


Leesburg    some    persons    say.      We  without  ;    we    can't    go    through   the 

have  been  in  this  held  all  day,  and  whole  programme.  Scarfs  would  be- 
have been  mustered  for  pay;  when  grand,  so  would  woolen  caps,  for  we 
it  will  come,  we  do  not  know.  We  freeze  our  pates  nightly  ;  we  try  to 
started  night  before  last  about  9  wear  our  caps,  but  they  drop  off,  and 
o'clock  (just  after  I  wrote  Kate),  and  the  dew  wets  our  skulls  through. 
marched  until  1  :  30  a.  m.,  and  bi-  Last  night  we  turned  in  to  this  place 
vouacked  about  four  miles  from  from  our  march  at  8  o'clock  ;  it  was 
Harper's  Ferry ;  yesterday  morning  a  beautiful  evening,  and  the  frogs 
we  started  again,  and  marched  with  were  singing  as  Instil}-  as  they  do  in 
ease  about  ten  miles  to  this  place,  May  at  home.  .  .  .  As  this  ac- 
from  which  we  expect  to  move  in  the  commodation  mail  leaves  at  5  o'clock 
advance  on  the  rebs  every  moment,  for  Harper's  Ferry,  I  must  be  closing. 
My  feet  are  somewhat  blistered,  but  We  heard  from  Gene;  he  lias  moved 
I  guess  I  can  go  it.  Bob  had  a  hard  from  Knoxville  to  Berlin,  and  I  doubt 
time  with  a  sore  chest,  but  is  now  in  if  we  shall  see  him.'' 


Our  brother  Bob  now  adds  : 

"  I    thought    I    would     add    a    few 
lines.     ...     I  am   O.   K. 


sleeping  without  covering,  out  am 
better.  We  have  had  quite  a  rest 
to-dav.     ...     I  shall  write  as  soon 
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Our  brother  Walter  says  :  common  property  ;  every  fence  would 
"  Bivouacked  in  a  field  about  six  be-  gone  for  miles  around.  We  draw 
miles  from  Harper's  Ferry,  in  what  rations  every  three  days  on  the 
direction,  or  towards  what  place,  I  march,  and  if  a  battle  is  expected, 
know  not.  Nov.  1,  1862.  they  give  us  all  we  can  lug.  and  we 
uDkar  Ones  at  Home:  We  are  trust  to  Providence  for  supplies  after 
on  the  march.,  and  report  says  we  Ui  for  a  week  the  trains  being  no- 
are  to  reinforce  Sigel  and  Burn  side,  where.  Our  beans  are  never  soaked 
and  while  I  write,  the  cannon  are  at  night,  our  cook  not  knowing- 
booming  about  ten  miles  off,  towards  enough  ;   they  are  very  good   though 


for  it.  being  a  little  better.  We 
baited  for  three  hours  before  Har- 
per's  Ferry,  it  took  so   long  for  the 

teams    to    cross    the  pontoon  bridge 

.,  c  r  ,  umi     meaning    that   I   am   in    good   spirits 

there,     borne   or    our   beys   saw   bill  °  .-.  °  ' 

Kf-ii        c    ,,      if      j       r    n  u       and   health.     .     .  ■  .      Last   night   we 

Mills    01    Brad  re  id,  of    Company   H,  .  .  ° 

,u  ■  A/r  i-   \  ,.  4.-         7  spooned    in,    sleeping    on    a    rubber 

14th    Mass..    which    is    stationed   on       l  '  1      & 

VT  ,    17    •    ,  ,         XX7  •  blanket,   and   covering    us   with   both 

Maryiand    Heights.      We  are  now  in  .     ° 

r  1.  r  .    »        ..r  ,      ,.,  blankets :  slept  quite  warm.    I  caught 

full  view  of  a  most   beautitul  valley,  ' 

,.         r  -i  r    , ,         ...    .4  an  awful  cold  on  my  lungs,  owing  to 

extending    tor    miles.     1    thought    it 

was  the  Shenandoah,  but  have  found 

out  different  ;  it   is  on  the  other  side 

of  hills  near  us  the  way  the 

.,  ,   ,      .,  it  -as  we  reach  our  stopping  place.  ' 

rails  owned   by  tne  rebs  disappear  is  '  l 

a  caution.  Imagine  an  army  moving  Here  we  drew  some  blankets,  and 
through  Bradford;  in  the  morning,  by  "doubling  up"  and  sleeping  on 
after  one  night's  rest,  all  our  fields  our  rubbers,  were  once  more  corn- 
would  be  converted  into  one  general,  fortable.  Our  march  on  the  follow- 
• 
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ing  clay,  Sunday,  up  the  valley,  was     formerly,  now   second    lieutenant,    of 


Snicker's  Gap, 
Near  Smckersville,  Va., 

Nov.  s,  1862. 


enlivened  by  the  booming  of  guns  ours,  gave  me  an  old  rubber  blanket 
nearly  all  day,  and  after  a  march  of  before  I  started,  which  answers  very 
fifteen  miles,  we  camped  at  Snicker's  web  for  l^ob  and  myself,  as  protec- 
Gap.  The  marching  was  easier,  our  tioh  from  the  ground,  and  we  spread 
blankets  were  in  rolls,  our  equip-  two  blankets  over  us.  Bob  having 
ments  seemed  to  fit  better,  and  we  loaned  our  blanket  that  we  bought, 
took  things  in  a  more  philosophical  just  to  have  it  carried.  Weren't  we 
light.  We  were  becoming  soldiers.  lucky  in  that  ?  We  have  our  old 
A  fight  had  occurred  at  the  Gap.  dress  coats  for  pillows,  and  wear 
Once  or  twice  we  packed  up  to  them  in  the  cold  weather  for  over- 
move.  The  Rebels  were  crowding  coats,  but  we  sweat  under  them  on 
along  ori  the  other  side  of  the  Blue  these  marches  in  the  warm  valley. 
Ridge,  and  it  was  necessary  for  us  We  have  to  wear  them,  our  packs 
to  guard  the  pass.  are  so  large,  besides  it  is  the  easiest 

way    to    carry    them,    with     the    one 


exception  of  being  too  warm.  We 
have  our  tent  full  of  straw,  and  Ed  , 
Bob  and  myself  spoon  in  together 
We  arrived  here  Sunday  after-  so  comfortably,  ever  remembering 
noon,  after  a  tedious  ride  of  fifteen  our  mutual  suffering  in  camp  near 
miles;  before  leaving  our  camping  Sharpsburg,  Maryland.  We  have  let 
ground,  five  miles  this  side  of  Har-  Webster  slide,  for  four  arc  toonnany 
per's  Ferry,  where  we  stayed  all  day  in  our  tent  on  a  march  ;  it  answers 
Saturday,  and  from  which  place  I  very  well  in  camp,  for  we  put  down 
wrote  a  short  letter  home,  we  drew  boards,  and  widen  things  to  suit,  but 
a  blanket  apiece,  swelling  out-  blan-  here  we  pull  our  ponchos  as  close  to 
ketsto  three  in  number  (of  course  the  ground  as  possible,  two  inches. 
just  as  we  were  on  the  march),  and  I  Our  old  doctor  is  at  Brigade  head- 
drew  a  shirt,  white  (cotton  and  wool  quarters,  and  we  can  have  all  the  hay 
shoddy,  no  shape  or  make),  canteen,  and  straw  we  want  to  lie  upon  ;  he 
haversack  and  a  pair  of  stockings  ;  thought  they  were  unhealthy,  and 
also  went  in  for  an  overcoat.  Our  fried  hard  bread  healthy,  the  old 
packs  are  rather  heavy,  but  somehow  reprobate!  I  wash  he  had  had  my 
they  don't  hang  so  heavy  as  formerly,  black  and  blue  hips.  We  are.  real 
I  have  got  to  be  a  soldier  now,  and  comfortable  here,  and  only  need  an 
my  rig  fits  better,  and  I  can  march  overcoat  for  guard  duty,  and  mittens 
like  a  trooper  ;  there's  no  failing  out  during  night  picket.  We  shall  prob- 
now,  like  unto  our  Washington  ably  move  in  a  day  or  two  from  here, 
march,  and  we  have  to  keep  to  the  It  is  likely  to  come  in,  order  form 
front  and  bear  up  well.  every  day,  every  hour,  every  mo- 
Our  lieutenant  commanding,  Jo-  ment  ;  we  packed  up  yesterday,  and 
sepli  II.  Baxter  of  Cambridge,  an  were  under  orders  to  move  all  day. 
orderly  sergeant  of  another  company  We  got  here   too  late  to   participate 
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in  the  Snicker's  Gap  fight,  hut  we  were  over-hauled,  all  sorts  of  rumors 
shall  be  reckoned  in  in  a  clay  or  two  were  started,  and  then  we  knew  we 
I  guess,  for  on  the  other  side  of  the  would  move.  It  was  a  cold,  raw, 
Ridge  the  Kebs  are  crowding  the  bitter  day  as  we  filed  out  of  camp, 
left  bank  of  the  Shenandoah.  We  and  wound  through  the  one  dirty 
may  stay  here  to  protect  the  Gap,  street  of  Snickersville. 
and  to-night  the  Second  Maine  go  A  cold  drizzle  set  in.  The  snow 
on  picket.  General  Butterfield  has  commenced  to  spit  occasionally. 
command  of  our  division  now,  and  The  halts  were  few  and  far  between, 
probably  Colonel  Barnes  of  the  The  men  had  become  too  cold  and 
Massachusetts  Eighteenth  (light  numb  to  hold  a  musket,  and  resort 
flank  regiment  of  the  brigade)  will  was  had  to  old  stockings  and  haver- 
command  Marti ndale's  brigade,  in  sack  bags,  to  make  up  the  deficiency 
consequence  of  the  wind  up  of  the  of  mittens.  Our  route  was  through 
Martindale  court  marshal  in  Wash-  Philomont,  Mountville  P.  O.,  and 
ington  ;  1  am  glad  he  got  clear.  Bob  Middkburg.  As  we  were  in  rear  of 
is  on  guard  to-night,  and  he  will  wear  the  brigade,  when  we  arrived  in  camp 
his  dress  coat  over  his  shoulders,  and  at  7  o'clock,  the  ground  was  occu- 
wrap  his  blanket  about  himself.  .  .  .  pied,  and  our  bivouac  was  upon  a 
.  .  There  will  be  a  great  bald  knoll,  where  the  wind  blew  hard 
battle  soon,  and  then  may  Heaven  all  night.  We  were  on  the  farm  of 
protect  your  boys  as  they  fight  for  J.  W.  Patterson,  hve  miles  beyond 
the  country,  and   in   the  language  of  Middleburg. 

There   was  little  sleep.     The  fires 


C.    W.,    "  Stick    to    their   flag."     At 

every  opportunity  I  shall  write  and 
relieve  you  of  your  anxiety,  and  liv- 
ing or  dying;,  be  assured  my  thoughts 
are  centered   on  home,  and  if  you  do 


were  crowded;  many  pant  legs  suffer- 
ed ;  water  froze  hard  in  canteens  at 
our  heads,  and  we  wished  for  and 
heartily     welcomed    daylight.       But, 


not    hear    from    me  when    you  most     after  starting   upon    the    road   in   the 

morning  and  encountering  a  dense 
snow  storm  which  soon  drove  us  into 
the  woods  for  a  camp,  we  wished 
again,  like  Napoleon,  "for  night." 

Our  little  shelter  tents  were  pitched 
by  tying  the  front  and    rear  cords  to 


wish   or  expect   to,   be  sine  it  is   be- 
cause it  is  impossible. 

Bob  has  just  come  into  the  tent, 
and  says  we  move  to-morrow  morn- 
ing for  Ashby's  Gap.  eight  miles 
below  ;  our  teams  are  being  loaded, 


and  I  guess  it  is  so.     We  keep  three  trees   the  proper   distance   apart,  and 

days'  rations  with  us  all  the  time,  and  staking  down    the   sides   as   usual   in 

our  hard   bread   is   very   nice  at  ores-  the  deep  snow  and  placing  our  guns 

ent  ;  real  good  crackers    .     .     .    keep  with    fixed   bayonets    as    uprights    at 

them  all  cheerful  in  the  house  by  as-  the   front   and    rear;    some   hay  was 

surances  oi  our  present  comparative  obtained  with  much  difficulty  from  a 

comfort,   and    do    not    allow   them   to  long  distance,  and  soon,  with   the  aid 

give  way  so  readily  to  their  feelings.  of    large,    blazing    fires   we    partially 

Welis    were    dug,   company   books  forgot  our  transient  misery. 
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At  night  we  received  a  large  mail  tensely  from  the  cold,  and  it  was  said 
which  we  read,  partly  by  the  aid  of  some  died.  Here  our  corps  corn- 
pieces  of  candles  which  we  had  saved  mander,  General  Fitz  John  'Porter, 
and  carried  for  the  purpose,  and  was  relieved,  and  the  general  com- 
when  they  went  out,  by  the  dim  light  manding  the  army,  George  B.  Mc- 
of  the  fires.  Clellan.     Then  came   the    leave-tak- 

A  ration-  of  whiskey   and   quinine  ing.      It  was  a  magnificent  sight,  and 

was  issued.     We  were  temperance  to  as  regiment  after   regiment    cheered, 

the  backbone,  yet  freezing  outwardly  waved  their  tattered  flags,  and  saluted 

and    being    dry    inwardly,    with    wet  the    departing    commanders    it.  was 

feet   and    chattering   teeth,   we    hesi-  enough  to  move  a  heart  of  stone. 
tated    but  a  brief    moment,  and    then  Our  letters  say: 

with   a   feeling   akin    to   desperation, 

worried  it  down.  kt  In   Camp   Near  Warrenton, 

The    following     morning   the    sun  November  ro,  1862. 

came    out.     The    snow    melted,    the  We  expect-  to  move    to-morrow,  so 

roads  grew  sloppy,  and  after  starting  I  will    avail   myself  of  all    the   inter- 

from  our   feather)'  white  bivouac,  we  vening  time   to   satisfy  trie    thoughts 

slipped  and   waded   along   the   stony,  that  are  always  running  in    the  stiller 

wretched    turnpike   until    thoroughly  waters  of  my  mind,   viz,  :   the  desire 

tired  out  we  camped  beyond  and  near  to  ever  have  home  before  me,  and  to 

New    Baltimore.       Passing     through  talk   and    converse    with    you    all    by 

Georgetown,     a     march      of     nearly  writing  and   thereby   keep   the   influ- 

eighteen    miles,    long    to   be   remem-  ence  pure  and  fresh,  unsullied  by  the 

bered,    during   which   the    wet.    cold,  scenes  and    daily  occurrences   of  the 

and  thoroughly    worn  out    men   gave  camp  ;  for  truly  I  fall  in  with  father's 

vent  to  their  feelings   in    curses   loud  kind  words   of  advice,  and  care  most 

and  deep.  for  how  much  J  am  thought  of  in  B., 

We  again  moved  about  four   miles  and  all  about  the  dear  old  home, 
to  a   better   cam])   in  a  piece   of  thin         "  I  closed  my  last  letter  at  Snickers 

woods,  where  we    filled    our   poueh.es  Gap  with   this   '.Bob   has    just    come 

with     cedar     tips     and     leaves,     and  into   the   tent   and   said    we    were  to 

"  crowding    it  '"   at    night,    using    our  move    the   next    morning."      He    was 

blankets  to   best   advantage,  tried   in  right,  and  that  Thursday  morning  at 

the    midst    of    haversacks,   canteens,  daylight,  before  we  had   any   time  to 

dippers,  guns,  boxes,  and  the   equip-  get  breakfast,  we   started.      It    was  a 

men's    of   the    men    to   imagine    our-  bitter  cold  day  and  we  Ujo^d  it  until 

selves  surrounded   by  luxuries.     Our  7  o'clock  at  night,  not  at  all  minding 

camp   was   on   the   left    side    of     the  the  usual    stop  of  8    minutes   to   the 

Warrenton     road     near    the    Cat-tail  hour:   for  sometimes  we  would  march 

branch  of  Cedar  Run,  two   hours   steady   without  a  particle 

The  nights  were  bitter.      Ice  form-  of  rest,  and   that   would   convert   the 

ed  on    the   streams  and    in   our  can-  regiment     into    a    cursing,    swearing 


teens.     Men  and  animals  suffered  in-     body   of  men    who,    tired    out,  would 
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give  vent  to  their  feelings   in   curses  o'clock,  when  the  officers  flushed  out, 

and    imprecations    about    the    army,  and   could   not    stand    it   themselves. 

officers,  and  the    whole  concern  any-  We    filed   into    the    woods    bv    regi- 

way.     .     .     .     Oh,  my  Lord  !   wasn't  ments,  and  cold,  wet,  and  hungry  we 

it    cold?       No    overcoat,    no    gloves,  had  to  button  our  ponchos  and   pitch 

hands    benumbed,    so    that    I    could  them.     .      .     .     Stayed  until  the  next 

hardly  handle  my  gun.      I  remember-  morning.     We    had   an     awful     time 

ed    that  I    had    an    old   pair  of  holey  getting   up    our   tents  in    the    snow, 

stockings  in  the  bottom  of  my  haver-  Of  course  we  had  to  go  for  rails,  etc., 

sack,   and    I    pulled    them    on,    after  to  make  a  fire,  so   that  we  would   not 

which     ...      I  was  more  comfort-  actually    freeze.     ...      I     went    a 

able.     .      .     .     We    camped    on     the  mile  and  a  half  to  get   some   hay.      J 

top  of  a  bleak  hill  in  the  dead  grass,  filled  the  lent   well    up.     Ed.  put  Ids 

and  being  rear  guard   to  our  division,  rubber  up  in  front  to   keep   the   driv- 

we    arrived    in    camp   later   than   the  ing  snow  out,  and  we  all   spooned   in 

rest  of   the  brigade,  and  consequently  together,    and    managed    quite    well. 

had  the  worst   pick   of  ground,  as  we  My  feet  were  sopping   wet   and   cold, 

had  the  poorest  place  during  the  day,  and  that  night  they  served  out  whis- 

being  jolted  about  in    the  rear  of  the  key  (and  quinine)  rations  to  the  men. 

teams,  ambulances,  etc.     It  was  a  fit  "  Imagine  the   scene!     Every  one 

ending  to  a  day  of  hard   usage.     .     .  of  us  temperance  to    the    backbone. 

The  wind  blew  bitter  cold     .     .     .  vet  freezing  inwardly,  and    there   the 

I   suffered   the    whole    night.     .     .     .  relieving  article  before  us.     Bob  and 

I  could  n't  stand  it      .     .     .     'turned  I   had   never   tasted    it,  and    Ed.    but 

out  '  two  or  three   times   to  warm  my  once.     We  could    not   hesitate, 

feet    by  the   fire.     .     .     .     It   was  so  .     I  actually  thought  it  would   do  me 


cold  that  the  water  in  our  canteens  good,  cold,  wet,  and  chilled  as  I  was. 
froze  by  our  sides,  so  that  we  had  to  ...  I  worried  down  one  spoon- 
shake  them  to  break  the  ice  so  that  ful  of  it  ;  it  almost  made  me  sick  for 
we  could  drink.  .  .  .  Bob  and  I  a  moment,  but  the  after  sensation 
slept  under  two  blankets  upon  my  was  very  agreeable.  Bob  and  Ed. 
rubber  blanket  ;  we  had  no  time  to  drank  the  rest,  saving  some  for  the 
pitch  ponchos.  We  were  off  early  ;  next  day,  which  came  in  xcry  oppor- 
routed  out  at  4  o'clock,  and  started  timely,  as  it  was  cold.  Ed.  was  on 
without  anything  to  eat  ;  no  coffee  or  guard,  and.  it  was  rather  severe  on 
anything  .  .  .  went  about  a  mile,  him,  as  he  had  been  ordered  on  arri- 
the  wind  blowing  right  through  us,  val  to  help  put  up  headquarter  tents, 
when.  Heavens  and  Earth  !  If  you  and  do  general  fatigue.  We  expe- 
will  believe  it.  it  commenced  to  snow,  rieneed  some  inconvenience  too,  for 
and  we  had  to  march  in  a  driving  his  duties  compelled  him  ho  leave  the 
snow  storm  .  .  .  two  hours,  it  tent  at  stated  times,  and  the  clothes, 
being  colder  than  any  November  day  etc.,  had  to  be  disturbed.  When  in 
I  ever  remember  at  home.  .  .  .  the  tent,  before  roll-call  the  unex- 
They     marched    us     until    about    12  pected   and   welcome    call    of  'mail" 
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was  heard.     We  fell  in  lively  I  assure  so!     They  would  soon  know  whether 

you.      .     .     .     We  started  again   the  the  army  vines  or  not.' 
next  mom,   and    in    the  forenoon    the 

sun  came    out,   and  the   roads   were  '■  Sunday,  November  9 

perfectly  awful  ;  such    muddy,  stony  «  Here  we  are  still,  and  two  inches 

turnpikes  I  hope  never  to  see   again,  deep  in    snow,  with   the  weather,  oh  ! 

We  marched   [ 8  miles,  through  Phile-  so   bitter  cold.     As    cold    as    I    ever 

mont    and    Middleburg    to    within   a  knew  it  to  beat  home  ;  running  water 

few  miles  of   New  Baltimore— seven  frozen  two  inches  thick  this  morning, 

without   a  rest  or   halt,  and  camped  and  we   are   slowly  freezing  to  death 

back  here  4  miles.      I  went  again  for  in   our   slight   poncho    tents.      I  wish 

hay,  and   a  second  nice  bed    was  the  you  might  have  looked  in  upon  us  last 

result,  although  we  suffered  from  the  night  after  we  had  rolled  ourselves  in 

cold  blow  that  had  lasted  during  the  our  blankets,  and  prepared    to  sleep; 

latter  part  of  the  afternoon.  if  you   could   have  peeked  in,  and   by 

"The   next    morning   we   marched  the  aid  of  a  candle  light,  gaznd   upon 

to  our  present   camping   ground,  and  the  '  sleeping  beauties.'     It  did  seem 

after  a    hard   time  at   tent  raising  in  as    if  we   would   freeze    up   solid  last 

the  cold,  and  a  poor  experience  of   a  night  ;  the  wind  was  most  keen,  and 

Sabbath   day,   we  came   into   posses-  the  snow  being  damp,  froze  as  it  fell, 

sion  of  a  pretty  good  night's  quarters,  I  guess,  for  in  the  fust  of  the  evening, 

our   bed    being    composed    of    forest  it  was  most  raining,  and  this  morning 

leaves,  and  our  covering  as  usual.      .  our   tent   is   covered   with   icy  snow, 

.     .     We  are  now  encamped   in    the  and  within    there   is  a  frost  equal   to 

woods.     At  night  we  were  subjected  any  I  ever  saw  on  the  window  of  our 

to  a  long  dress  parade,  at  which  over  little  chamber. 

30  ridiculous  orders  were  read;  we  "Two  men  of  the  Massachusetts 
like  to  have  frozen  to  death."  .  .  Ninth  died  from  exposure  last  night, 
.  u  Now,  if  that  is  not  rough  .  .  and  I  apprehend  there  will  be  many 
marching  in  snow  storms,  cold,  more  of  other  regiments  who  will  fol- 
freezing  days,  lying  on  the  ground  low  them,  when  we  go  on  picket  duty 
nights  .  .  .  for  ten  days  ;  rout-  and  do  extra  marching.  We  got  up 
ing  out,  packing  up  before  light  ;  early,  for  we  could  n't  sleep,  and  had 
and  yet,  there  are  some  devilish  the  meanest  breakfast  I  ever  ate  ; 
fools  at  home  who  will  go  home  and.  wormy  hard-tack,  and  black  coffee; 
sit  by  their  comfortable  fires,  with  the  bread  was  so  hard  I  could  scarce- 
paper  in  hand,  and  swear  about  Mc-  ly  chew  it.  ...  I  have  worn  my 
Clellan  and  the  arm  v.  their  not  mov-  back  teeth  all  down,  and  the  fillings 
ing,  etc.  Oh!  wouldn't  I  like  to  of  two  are  ground  to  powder,  so  that 
have,  some  of  those  loafers  out  here  they  ache  often.  .  .  .  We  have 
and  march  them  at  the  point  of  the  to  go  most  a  mile  for  wood  twice  a 
bayonet,  with,  nothing  but  their  salt  day.  and  wading  in  snow  and  mud 
pork  and  crackers  to  eat.  twentv  miles  with  only  shoes  on  is  rather  tough; 
a  day  for  a.  fortnight  ?      Well  !  I  guess  besides  ]  am  barefoot  now,  my  stock- 
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at  night,  they  ache  so,  and  when  they 
are  open,  they  are  filled  continually 
with  smoke. 

'*  Later, 
November  10,  1862. 

ef  To-day  we  have  been  on  review. 
We  took  leave  of  McClellan,  and  the 
whole  army  is  discouraged  and  sad. 
I  will  not  complain.  I  have  learned 
not  to  doit;  neither  will  I  hope  for 
evil  to  befall  the  government,  but  just 
as  sine  as  George  B.  McClellan  leaves, 
the  courage,  enthusiasm,  and  pluck 
of  the  army  go  with  him.  .... 
It  is  all  the  talk  in  camp  .... 
It  would  am  use  you  to  hear  the  sol- 
diers talk  about  the  government  and 
Abolitionists  ;  '  hope  they  will  be 
murdered,  and  the  army  defeated,' 
etc.  They  can't  understand  it  ;  it  is 
a  problem  to  them  ;  they  see  no  pa- 
pers, and  know  not  the  sequel.  Some 
say  that  General  McClellan  is  entirely 
relieved,  and  some  say  that  it  is  only 
to  give  him  the  (position  of)  com- 
mander-in-chief of  the  army  instead 
of  General  Halleck.  I  am  inclined 
to  believe  the  latter,  for  it  has  been 
hinted  at  in  the  papers  for  some  time, 
and  why  should  he  be  superseded  ? 

'-  We  also  hear  that  he  has  been 
ordered  to  report  at  his  home  in  New 
Jersey.  If  you  could  only  hear  the 
soldiers  talk  about  it,  you  would  n't 
give  much  for  the  patriotism  of  the 
Army  of  the  Potomac,  and  as  for 
their  being  in  good  spirits  and  eager 
to  advance,  as  the  papers  say,  it  is  all 
bosh  !  For  many  of  them  are  dis- 
couraged, and  swear  they  wont 
fight  under  an)'  other  general  than 
'battle  Mac';  besides  the  cold 
weather  is  killing  the  men.  In  our 
company  three  are  down  with  fever; 


they  go  to  bed  well,  and  in  the  night 
wake  up  shivering,  and  sore  across 
the  chest:  then  commences  their 
deatli  march  unless  speedily  seen  to. 
It  is  almost  impossible  to  cure  on  the 
march.  Bob  has  had  a.  headache  for 
a  day  or  two  past,  and  his  face  looks 
swollen  ;  he  is  very  fat,  and  that  may 
account  for  it.  I  am  doing  every- 
thing to  cheer  him  up  and  keep  him 
lively,  but  he  says  he  knows  he  will 
not  escape  a  sick  time.  1  say  he 
shall!  .  .  .  Eugene  was  over  to 
see  us  this  afternoon  ;  he  is  an  en- 
raged individual  about  McClellan's 
removal  ;  he  only  stayed  five  minutes, 
having  made  arrangements  to  be  back 
to  General  McClellan's  reception  to 
officers.  .  .  .  Just  long  enough 
to  swear  and  damn  about  their  remov- 
ing 'Mac.'  Oh!  isn't  he  mad? 
Aren't  all  of  them  mad?  We  shall 
try  to  go  over  and  see  him  to-morrow. 
Y 0 u  d on't  k n 0 w  w h a t  a  c 0 m m olio n  t h e 
change  in  the  army  has  made.  Officers 
threaten  to  resign,  and  men  refuse  to 
fight.  I n  h e a v en' s  n a m c  w h y  m a k e  the 
transfer  now,  when  all  plans  are 
made,  and  McClellan  is  our  leader, 
the  idol  of  the  army  ?  Why  give  the 
enemy    the    victory  ?     .  They 

are  cannonading  out  ahead  this 
morning,  showing  the  rebs  are  near. 
There  is  a  large  army  around  us,  con- 
sisting of  Sigefs,  Burnside's,  and 
Porter's  corps.  Burnside  was  with 
'Mae'  this,  m  o  r  n  i  n  g  :  h  e  s  u  e  c  e  e  d  s 
him  in  command.  I  fear  for  the  result 
of  our  grand  advance,  for  it  is  almost 
suicidal  removing  McClellan  now.  and 
although  I  am  willing  to  do  my  part, 
God  knows  I  have  so  far,  yet  .  .  . 
I  think  what  we  do  is  no  good.  This 
winter  is  to   see  more  suffering  than 
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America    has    seen    before  for   some  Abraham  Lincoln   present  to  witness 

time,    that    is    if    we    do   not  winter  the  ovation  given   to  General  George 

somewhere.     ...     I  feel  as  if  my  B.    McClellan    yesterday  norning,  by 

constitution  and  health  will  be  ruined,  the   troops  of  this  army.      Me  leaves 

for  who   can  stand   it   to   lay  out  all  us    the    proudest:    man     in    America. 

winter,  fight,  march,  etc.?  Night  before  last  he  received  all   his 

.  .  .-  "When  your  photograph  staff,  and  all  connected  with  head- 
turned  up  we  were  too  full  for  utter-  quarters.  The  Eighth  Infantry  and 
ance.  .  .  .  How  we  did  laugh  at  Second  Cavalry  went  with  General 
father's  pepper.  .  .  .  We  use  it  Patrick,  provost  marshal  general ; 
a  great  deal  in  scouse,  made  of  hard-  when  the  tent  was  crowded,  and  all 
tack,  salt  horse,  pork,  and  water,  all  had  shaken  hands  with  the  General.. 
stewed  together,  which  makes  a  very  the  champagne  was  opened,  and  the 
palatable  mess.  You  would  laugh,  I  General  proposed  'The  old  Army  of 
know,  to  see  me  this  noon,  eat  raw  the  Potomac,'  and  '  Bless  the  day 
pork  and  hard  bread,  with  a  dipper  of  when  he  was  with  it  again.*  Yesterday 
coffee,  just  from  necessity.  I  could  he  reviewed  the  provost  guard,  and  it 
but  just  get  it  down,  but  it  was  so  was  the  finest  sight  ever  witnessed. 
heavy  it  staved  after   I  swallowed  it."  The  old  Eighth   Infantry  and  the  old 

On  the  28th  of  October,  the  pro-  Second  Cavalry,  and  his  body  guard. 
vost  guard  left  their  camp  in  Pleasant  The  Eighth  and  Second  never  before 
Valley  and  marched  to  Berlin,  Md.,  cheered  for  mortal  man,  but  on  this 
camping  a  short  distance  back  from  occasion  such  yells  as  we  gave  when 
the  Potomac  river.  October  31,  Corn-  he  passed,  were  never  heard  before. 
pany  G,  Ninth  New  York  (Hawkins's  After  he  had  passed  in  review,  and 
Zouaves),  Captain  Childs,  marched  was  returning  to  the  front.  General 
back  from  Wheatland  and  reported  Patrick,  who  was  riding  by  his  side, 
on  headquarter  guard.  November  2,  suddenly  put  spurs  to  his  horse  and 
it  crossed  the  river  and  marched  to  rushed  away  from  him  ;  uncovering 
Wheatland,  Va.  November  3,  it  his  old  gray  head,  lie  cried  out  : 
marched  to  Bloomfield,  via  Philemont,  'Once  more  and  all  together  1  '  They 
a  distance  of  eighteen  miles.  No-  then  shook  hands,  both  in  teats. 
vcmber  4,  marched  to  William  Hall's  Yesterday  evening  the  General  re- 
place at  Middleburg,  Va.  November  ceived  at  Fitz  John  Poller's  headquar- 
5,  moved  to  Rectortown,  and  on  the  ters.  I  was  there,  and  it  was  a  mcl- 
8th  to  VVarrenton.  ancholy  sight  to   see  old  men,  major- 

Our  brother,  now  of  the  Eighth  In-  generals,  and    brigadiers,  shed  tears 

fantry,  writes  from  Warrenton  as  fob  when  they  parted  from  him. 

lows:  "  General   Burnside   is   one  of  his 

"Camp  at  Warrenton,  best  friends,  and  regrets  this  thing  as 

"Nov.  10,  1S62.  much   as   an)'  of  us.      When   General 

K-  The  pride  of  headquarters  and  of  McClellan  received   the  order,  reliev- 

the  army  left  us  this  morning.  1  would  ing  him,  we  were  pursuing  the  rebels, 

have  given  a  month's  pay  to  have  had  and  would   have  forced  them   to  light 
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Our  brothers  of  the  Twenty-second 
now  say  : 


be m  ba rd  m en t  o f  V i c  k s b  u  rg.  .   H  e  h  ad 

written  before,  but  Lewis  did  not  get 

the  letter.     .     .     .     Lewis  feels  very 

badly,   but    I    try  to  cheer  him   all   I     "  Warrenton,  Nov.  15  and  16,  1S62. 

can.      I  received   mother's  letter  ...  "  Last  night  after  our  return  from 

please,  tell  her  she  had  better  not  send     a  visit  to  Gc})Q,  we  received  your  last 


the  next  day;  now  the  rebels  are  them  (the  little  things  she  mentions), 
ahead  of  us,  and  I  expect  we  shall  be  for  I  should  have  to  throw  them  away 
skedaddling  back  to  Washington  very  if  we  should  move.  One  pair  of 
soon.  I  saw  Walter  and  Bob  yester-  stockings,  one  shirt,  and  a  blanket, 
day  ;  I  never  saw  them  so  fat  before  ;  with  ammunition  and  equipments,  are 
they  appear  to  be  comfortably  situ-  all  I  can  possibly  stagger  under.  It 
ated:  I  shall  see  them  again  soon,  is  'the  last  hair  that  breaks  the  cam- 
Our  command  has  just  been  ordered  el's  back,'  you  know.  .  .  .  We 
to  turn  out  and  receive.  General  Burn-  have  had  a  big  snow  storm  here,  and 
side,  who  will  occupy  the  old  head-  it  has  been  pretty  rough  in  these  tents, 
quarters  to-night.  I  suppose  we  but  when  I  think  of  how  poor  Walt 
must  transfer  our  affections  to  him  and  Bob  must  suffer,  1  do  not  coin- 
now,  plain.  Do  you  hear  from  them,  and 
"On  the  1 6th  the  provost  guard  how  are  they?  .  .  .  The  Twenty- 
left  Warren  ton,  marched  to  Weavers-  fifth  Maine  is  encamped  near  us  ;  it 
vi lie,  crossing  Cedar  run,  bivouacking  is  mostly  made  up  of  mv  old  school- 
ncar  Catletfs  Station.  On  the.  17th  mates,  and  it  seems  like  old  times. 
it  bivouacked  at  Spotted  Tavern,  and  Frank  Fessenden  is  colonel.  Luther 
on  the  1 8th  at  Martwood  Church.  Dana,  Ham.  Ilisley,  Freeman  Clark, 
Oil  the  19th  it  reached  Falmouth,  and  a  host  of  others  are  among  the 
Va.,  about  11  o'clock  a.  m.,  and  went  privates.  .  .  .  Tell  father  that 
into  camp."  that  little  George  Goss  who  used   to 

Our  brother  in  the  forts  now  writes:  do  up  the  mail  with  Gene    ...     is 

sergeant-major,  and  was  local  editor  of 

ronr  Iillinghast,  tbe  j^rgliS  before  he  came  to  the  war. 

iNov.  13,  1602.  u  pje  js  tbe  present  correspondent 

"I  do  not  feel  like  writing  to-night,  of  that  $beet<     Qne  of  our  companv 

as    I    am    very    tired,   having    had    to  d;ed  the  Qther  ^  and  they  had  him 

work  hard  all  day  on  a 'bomb-proof  emba]med    and    sent    to    Amesbury. 

which  we  are  digging  in   the  fort  for  We  borrowed  the   money  to    be  paid 

protection   in   case  of  an   attack,  but  .payday,'     The  removal    of  Mc.Clel- 

am    obliged    to    communicate  to  you  lan    does    not   cause  much   talk  here, 

some  unwelcome  intelligence.    Lewis  and   if  Burnside  wiu  on]y  figbt   and 

to-night    received    a  letter  from    the  do    something    towards    closing    the 

commander   of    the     gunboat    Judge  war?  ;t    wi]1    be  ali   rigbt<     Thc   men 

(I  could  not  make  out  the  name),  WQuld    rather    do    a    month's    sleady 

informing    him    of    the    death    of   his  f)ghtingn  and    then  go  home,  than   to 

father  ;  lie  died  (or  was  killed)  at  the  remain  here  a  year  doing  nothing." 
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letter  accompanied  with  the  package 

containing  the  caps,  gloves,  one 
needle,  and  some  thread,  tokens  of 
your  fond  interest,  and  continual 
efforts  for  our  best  comfort  and 
pleasure  at  home.  If  you  only  knew  ■ 
how  overjoyed  we  were  to  receive 
them.     .  .  •   The     caps     are    the 

envy  of  the  company,  and  the  gloves 
are  the  best  we  could  desire. 
The  clay  your  letter  came,  Eugene 
was  over  in  the  afternoon,  towards 
night  ;  Bob  was  clown  sick  at  the 
time,  but  has  since  recovered  ;  Gene 
stayed  with  us  until  late  in  the  even- 
ing, and  when  he  went  away,  it  was 
was  with  the  understanding  that  if 
Bob  was  better,  we  would  be  over  to 
see  him  the  next  day  ;  his  visit  was 
very  pleasant  to  us.  He  seems  just 
as  he  used  to,  and  talked  with  us 
about  everything  ;  he  was  cross  and 
snappish  though  about  the  removal 
of _'  Little  Mac  '  and  Fitz  John  Porter. 

'•  The  next  day  Hob  was  no  better, 
and  we  could  n't  go  over  to  the 
Eighth  Infantry  ;  we  were  called  out 
on  review  (our  corps),  to  take  leave 
of  General  Porter,  and  welcome 
'Fighting  Joe'  as  our  new  comman- 
der. It  was  a  sad  parting,  and  many 
an  officer  shed  teats,  while  Porter 
was  very  much  overcome;  it  was  a 
magnificent  sight,  and  as  the  various 
regiments  cheered,  waved  their  tat- 
tered banners,  and  saluted  their  de- 
parting commander,  it  was  enough  to 
move  a  heart  of  stone.  It  lias  had  a 
great  effect  upon  this  part  of  the 
army,  the  superseclure  of  McClellan, 
and  his  favorite  general,  Porter. 

"  Gene  came  over  at  noon,  and 
stopped  most  of  the  afternoon  ;  Pob 
was   much   better,  and  we  had   a  gav 


time.  We  saw  General  Howard  and 
Governor  Washburne  of  Maine,  at 
the  camp  of  the  Maine  Second  (gin 
our  brigade,  next  regiment.) 
The  next  clay,  Friday,  Bob  and  my- 
self went  over  to  see  Gene  ;  we  got 
a  pass  from  headquarters  of  the 
brigade,  and  started  earl}'  in  the  (ore- 
noon.  We  found  Gene  glad  to  see 
us,  and  he  introduced  us  to  Frank 
Worth  (son  of  General  Worth  of 
Mexican  war  fame)  ;  a  young  fellow. 
Captain  McKee,  (formerly  captain  of 
Gene's  company  at  West  Point),  now 
of  the  First  Cavalry;  also  Lieutenant 
(J.  N.)  Andrews,  adjutant  of  the 
battalion,  and  ever  so  many  more 
officers  (of  his  class)  who  called  to 
see  him,  that  I  can't  recollect. 

"•  We  were  treated  splendidly  by 
them  all,  just  the  same  as  though  we 
were  one  of  their  number,  and.  parti- 
cular friends  at  that.  .  .  .  We 
sat  in  a  little  arm  (camp)  chair,  the 
first  one  since  leaving  home.  He 
has  got  a  nice  wait  tent  all  to  him- 
self. We  had  a  long,  nice  chat  with 
him,  and  talked  and  joked.  lie 
showed  us  one  or  two  of  his  camp 
pictures,  gave  us  one,  grew  quite 
confidential,  discussed  the  wan,  re- 
moval of  his  idol,  '  kittle  Mac,'  etc. 
etc.,  till  dinner  time. 

••  We  had  a  royal  meal,  composed 
of  roast  beef,  pickled  tongue,  sweet 
and  Irish  potatoes  (the  latter  mashed 
in  butter  and  milk',  bread  and  butter, 
and  sherry  ivine.  .  .  .  We  en- 
joyed that  kind  of  '  f od '  until  our 
stomachs  were  not  big  enough  for 
our  eyes.  .  .  .  We  had  a  gav 
dinner,  and  a  gay  time  .  .  .  Af- 
ter waiting  for  the  mess  (of  which 
Gene     is     the     worthy    caterer     this 
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month)  to  get   through   their  smoke,  yet  such  perfect  soldiers.    Gene  seems 

Gene.  Bob,  and   myself  adjourned   to  to  be  a  great  favorite  too  with   them 

the  tent  (where  he  lives  in  style),  and  all.      Gene  left  us  at  cam.p.     We  had 

had   a   long;    confab   on    politics,    the  a  real    nice   visit,  and    he   treated   us 

army,    regulars    and    volunteers,    his  splendidly. 

company,   home,  the  letter  you  sent  "     .     .     .     That  morning  we  drew 

to  him,  John  Andrew  and  his  niggers,  overcoats,  and    upon    our    arrival    in 

and     many    more     topics    worthy    of  camp,  found  a  letter  from  father.     We 

mention,    but     forgotten    just     now.  could   not   imagine  what   the   bundle 

We  found  him   a   queer  genius  in  his  was,  but  upon  opening  it  and  seeing 

ideas,   and    in    politics    he   beats    the  the  contents,  we  actually  jumped   up 

Dutch.      We  felt  perfectly   at    home,  and    down.     .     .     We    found    Henry 

and  talked  freely.     We  stayed,  there  Wilson  (Senator)  in  camp  ;   lie  walked 

until  four  o'clock,  when   we  went  to  around   to   every  camp   fire,  and    sat 

see  guard   mounting  ;  and  oh,  father,  down  and  talked  to  the  men 

how  splendid!  y  the   i  eg  mars  drill  ;    it  he    was    out    to    inspection  ;    Hooker 

is  perfectly  sickening  and  disgusting  told  him   yesterday   that   we  made   a 

to  get   back    here   and   see  our  regi-  fine  appearance.     .     .     We  are  very 

ment    and    officers    manoeuver,    after  busy  preparing  for  a  march.     I   am 

seeing  those  West  Pointers  and  those  finishing  this  Sunday,  and  to-morrow 

veterans    of    eighteen    years'   service  we  move     .     .     .     rumor  has  it  that 

go  through  guard  mounting.      1  need  we  go  to  Fredericksburg.      Yesterday 


not  go  into  detail,  nor  mention  any 
of  the  differences;  you  know  it  all. 
I  am  only  glad  I  saw,  for  now  I  know 
I  am  a  better!  soldier  after  seeing' 
them  perform.  Gene  sent  for  a  lot 
of  apples,  and  took  us  to  the  sutler's 
tent  and  gave  us  some  cheese,  a  can 


General  Hooker  reviewed  the  whole 
corps;  our  division  was  in  one  field, 
and  it  was  a  splendid  sight  ;  he  rode 
round  at  a  trot  by  every  regiment, 
when  he  posted  himself  op,  a  bill,  and 
the  whole  division  marched  by,  by 
companies.     He  took  off   his  hat  to 


of  strawberries  to  carry  to  our  camp,  the  flags,  all  of  them. 

While  there  we  saw   Colonel  (Adel-  "  Gene  was  to  have   been   here  to- 

bert)  Ames  of  the  Twentieth  Maine,  day  but  I  guess  he   has  moved  ;  the 

and  John  (.Marshall)  Brown,  his  adju-  whole  army  is  on    the   move  but   us 


taut     .     .     .     and  Tom  Edwards,  the 

latter  in  government  employ. 
Gem  walked  half  way  back  with  us  ; 
on  the  road  he  introduced  us  to 
Fuller,  a  former  classmate  of  his  from 
Maine,  and  another  classmate  whom 
]  cannot  recollect.  They  seemed  as 
glad  to  see  us  as  if  we  were  their 
own  brothers,  and  shook  our  hands 
cordially  ;   they  are   such  a  genial  set 


'  Reserves.'  Hooker  has  now-  com- 
mand of  the  Center  Grand  Division, 
composed  of  the  Third  and  Fifth 
army  corps,  the  latter  being  ours, 
under  temporary  command  of  the 
ranking  brigadier,  General  Sykes.  So 
I  am  under  Gene's  old  commander  ; 
may  I  be  true  to  him,  as  was  Gene, 
and  the  remembrances  of  the  gallant 
major    (at    home)   cause   me   to   fight 
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of  fellows,  these   West    Pointers,  and     well,  and   whistle  and   sing  after  rh« 
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victory  is  won.  We  march  on  the 
morrow,  dear  father  ;  where  we  go  I 
know  not,  but  J  trust  all  will  be  well 
with  us  ;  you  shall  hear  from  us  as 
soon  as  possible.  Trusting  that  the 
last  words  of  your  letter  may  be  veri- 


fied  in   J. he    future. 


Things 


look    blue     out     here    in    respect    to 

McClellan's  removal  ;  its  tendencies 
are  bad  for  the  arm),  yet  I  do  not 
despond.  If  all  will  do  their  duty,  as 
1  hone  to  do  mine,  we  shall  beat  the 
fleeing  enemy," 

Our  brother  Bob  adds  on  the  1 6th  ' 
"  Of  course  you  have  read  ere  this 
of  the  removal  of  '  Little  Mack'  and 
his  right  hand  man,  Fitz  John  Porter  ; 
that  together  with  Hooker's  review 
is  the  chief  talk  now  in  camp.  At 
night  the  boys  will  huddle  around 
the  fire,  and  will  blow  and  talk,  until 
there  is  no  end  of  opinions 
vou  have  no  idea  of  the  feeling  ex- 
pressed in  the  army  on  this  subject, 
This  is  the  third  review  I 
have  been  in  since  I  came  out  here  ; 
one  by  the  president,  farewell  review 
by  '•  Mack,'  and  this  one.  Fitz  John 
Porter's  1  did  not  go  to,  as  I  was  sick- 
in  my  tent.  Since  I  wrote  my  last 
letters  1  have  been  threatened  with  a 
fever  ;  1  laid  in  my  tent  for  three  or 
four  days  without  scarcely  moving 
out  ;  two  or  three  of  our  boys  were 
sick  after  this  march.  I  suppose  I 
caught  coh.l  during  that  last  snow- 
storm, in  which  we  suffered  severely, 
being  without  overcoats  or  gloves, 
and  our  feet  soaked.  ...  I  wish 
.  .  .  that  you  win:)  have  never 
seen  a  large  army,  and  its  move- 
merits,  could  see  it,  and  also  the 
celebrated  generals,  '  Mac/  Buniside, 
Sumner,  Hooker,  Franklin;  Richard- 


son (dead),  Griffm,  Wilcox,  and  half  a 
score  of  others,  for  I  know  it  must  be 
a.  great  sight  to  you.  .  .  .  Gene 
lias  been  to  see  us  twice,  stopping  a 
long  time  each  visit  .  .  .  lie  laid 
in  our  little  coop,  and  talked  with  us 
ever  so  long  ;  shook  hands  with  us  at 
leaving,  told  us  to  be  sure  and  come 
to  see  him.  That  was  when  I  was 
sick,  but  was  getting  better. 

14  The  next  day  he  came  again, 
making  us  another  pleasant  visit. 

.  .  Tell  father  I  will  try  and 
profit  by  his  advice  :  let  him  never 
fear  of  my  lowering  myself  in  any 
way,  for  I  am  resolved  that  I  will 
come  back  as  good  as  when  I  went 
out.  .  .  .  We  have  to  rout  out 
mornings     at     five    o'clock,    reveille. 

.  .  .  Won't  the  gloves  be  gay 
to-morrow?  My  holy  stocking  will 
be  at  a  discount.  ...  I  am  writ- 
ing on  my  knee,  so  don't  laugh  at  the 
writing;  with  an  old  blunt,  lead  pen- 
cil, and  my  lenee  pan  aint  just  the 
thing.  .  .  I  will  write  just  as  soon 
as  we  stop  long  enough  if  we  move 
to-morrow. 

Our  brother  of  the  artillery  now 
writes  : 

"  Fort  Tillinghast. 

Nov.  1 8,  1S62. 
,  .  "About  the  box:  we  ex- 
pect to  go  to  Harper's  Ferry  soon, 
but  cannot  tell  when,  and  it  would  be 
much  easier  for  me  to  get  it  here,  so 
if  you  can  make  it  convenient,  you 
had  better  send  it  as  soon  as  you 
can.  .  .  .  Two  or  three  of  the 
Portland  boys  were  over  to  see  me 
yesterday,  and  we  went  down  to  old 
Lee's  place,  and  drew  some  persim- 
mons, and  afterwards  sat  down  to  salt 
horse.    .1  believe  vou  asked  me  for  a 
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piece  of  my  '  wool.'  You  have  it  en- 
closed ;  it's  sure  death  to  rats,  but 
has  no  visible  effect  on  lice.  They 
do  not  trouble  my  head,  but  are  very 
partial  to  woolen  goods.  Is  n't  it  aw- 
ful ?  They  will  get  into  the  tents  in 
spite  of  all  we  can  do,  but  I  have  not 
had  any  about  me  for  some  time.  I 
got  some  mercurial  ointment,  which 
fixed  them,  and  came  pretty  near  fix- 
ing me,  for  it  took  the  skin  nearly  off 
my  body.  ...  I  suppose  you 
feel  very  badly  about  Uncle  William's 
death  .  .  .  He  was  killed  ■  on 
board  the  gunboat  Judge  Torrence  at 
the  storming  of  Vicksburg." 

In  the  rain  and  gloom  of  the  morn- 
ing of  November  17,  we  filed  out 
again  for  the  march,  and  moving 
through  Warrenton,  YV'arrenton  Junc- 
tion, and  other  small  hamlets  (Elk- 
ton  and  Spotted  Tavern)  found  our- 
selves on  the  22d.  near  Hartwood 
church,  a  soaked,  bedraggled  lot  of 
patriots. 

It  was  called  the  "  Mud  Camp."  It 
was  a  low,  marshy  piece  of  ground. 
The  fain  pouring  in  torrents,  had 
overflowed  it ;  the  tent  pegs,  although 
t  w  0  f  e  e  t  0  r  m  0  r  e  i  n  length ,  w  0  u  1  d  n  o  t 
hold:  A  gust  of  wind  at  night  swept 
it  down  upon  our  faces,  and  drenched 
to  the  skin,  about  midnight,  after  sev- 
eral unsuccessful  efforts  to  disen- 
tangle cords,  pegs,  poles,  etc.,  we 
abandoned  it,  and  in  the  inky  black- 
ness, steered  for  a  fire,  where  we 
found  about  half  of  the  company  "  sit- 
tinq  around"  and   here   we  wore  out 


the    nieht,    crouch i 


ddinsr.  and 


vainly  endeavoring  to  sit   upon  a  lu^, 
sleep  bolt  upright,  keep  from  getting 

any  wetter  and  colder,  and  at  the  same 
time,  avoid  tumbling  into  the  tire. 


Upon  the  23d,  we  slowly  paddled 
along  the  awful  roads,  through  bog, 
mire,  and  liquid  mud,  about  ten  miles, 
and  at  night,  bivouacked  in  our  fight- 
ing position,  about  four  miles  from 
Falmouth,  near  Stoneman's  Switch 
on  the  Ac  qui  a  creek  and  Fredericks- 
burg railroad.  We  had  reached  our 
base. 

When  our  small  band  of  patriots 
was  gathered  at  old  Camp  Cameron, 
in  Cambridge,  impatiently  awaiting 
the  seemingly  slow  movements  of  the 
powers  that  be,  and  transportation  to 
our  regiment;  engaged  and  absorbed 
in  the  many  novelties  of  the  occa- 
sion, and  in  eager  anticipation  of 
events,  we  had  given  but  little  time 
or  thought  to  individuals,  or  their 
characteristic  traits. 

Among  our  number,  however,  we 
had  noticed  a  tali,  slim  boy.  straight 
as  a n  arrow.  II i s  face  w a s  a  p e r f e c t 
oval,  his  hair  was  as  black  as  a  raven's 
wing,  and  his  eyes  were  large  and  of 
that  peculiar  soft,  melting  blackness, 
which  excites  pity  when  one  is  in  dis- 
tress. His  skin  was  a  clear,  dark 
olive,  bordering  on  the  swarthy,  and 
this,  with  his  high  cheek:  bones. 
would  have  led  us  to  suppose  that 
his  nationality  was  different  from  our 
own,  had  we  not  known  that  his  name 
was  plain  Henry  P — — .  There  was 
an  air  of  good  breeding  and  refine- 
ment about  him,  that,  with  his  small 
hands  and  feet,  would  have  set  us  to 
tii  in  king,  had  it  not  been  that  in  our 
youth  and  intensely  enthusiastic  na- 
tures, we  gave  no  thought  to  our 
comrades'  personal  appearance. 

We  can  look  back  now  and  see  the 
shy,  reserved  nature  of  the  boy,  the 
dark,  melancholy  eyes,  the  sad  smile, 
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the  sensitive    twitching    of   the  lips.  It   is    the  old  story — the  beautiful 

We  had    more    time    to  observe   our  princess     died  ;     the    father    married 

comrades.       Hardships,       privations,  again.      Henry  was  educated   in    the 

danger,  with   death   often    staring   us  public  schools  of   Ro.xbury.      In    the 

in   the  face,   was    beginning  to  draw  midst  of  the  clamor  of  war,  when  the 

us  nearer.     Strong  sympathies  were  very  air  vibrated  with  excitement,  the 

aroused.'   The  tall,  slim,  dark   haired  wild  enthusiasm   of  the  crowds,  and 

boy   began    to  yearn   for   companion-  the  inspiring  sound  of  the  drum,  his 

ship.  Indian  nature  rose  within  him.     His 

On  the  Maryland  campaign  to  An-  resolve  was  made.     He  would  enlist. 

tietam,    sometimes     the   burden    had  It   was  a  beautiful  face  that    Henry 

been  greater  than   he  could  bear,  and  showed  me  that  bright   October  dav, 

the  rough,   hard    jokes  of  the    Benin-  as  we  sat  in  the  shadows  of  the  huge 

sula  veterans,  accompanied  with   a—  black  walnuts  and   white  oaks,    that 

a  You   d — d    two    hundred   dollar  re-  formed  the  grove  by  our  camp  near 

emit,"  had  closed  the   portals  of  his  S'hepardstown,   on   the   banks    of  the 

heart.       His    quiet,     uncomplaining  Potomac.       It  was   an   ambrotype  of 

wavs  attracted  the  writer's  attention,  the  native  princess,  his  mother,  taken 

I  was  drawn  to  him,  and  while  around  in  Boston,  after  her  marriage.     With 

Sharpsburg,    we    had   become  warm,  the  exception   of  a   slight    fullness  of 

fast  friends.     His  face  grew  brighter,  the    lips,  and   the    prominent    cheek 

His    sad  eyes    looked    happier.     An  bones,    it  was  a  perfect  face.       The 

occasional  smile  crept  about  his  lips,  blue-black  hair,  waving  over  a  high 

lingered    for    a     moment,    and     was  forehead;    those  large,  mellow,  black 

gone.  eyes,  like  a  gazelle's,   and  the   sweet 

There  was  a  burden  upon  his  mind  smile    that    lighted   the    whole    face, 

which  I  felt  anxious  to  know,  yet  hes-  would  have  made    anyone    proud    of 

itatingly  shrank  from    intruding  my-  such  a  lovely  mother. 

self  upon   his   sensitive,   reticent   na-  But  even   as  he   replaced  it  in   its 

turc.     One  day.  however.  Henry  felt  sacred  spot   near  his  heart,  the  tears 

communicative.       A   letter  from    his  trembled  upon   his  long,  dark  lashes, 

sister  had   cheered   him   up,  and   in  a  and  rolled  down  the  swarthy  cheeks 

sudden  fit  of  confidence,   he   told   me  of  the  boy   soldier.      A?   we  hastened 

his  long  buried  secret.  alono-  the  hard   Warrenton   turnpike, 

This  boy  was   the  son   of  a   Sand-  on   tins    iSth   day  oi     November,    on 

wich    Island    princess    near     relative  our  march  to   the  **  Spotted  Tavern.' 

of     the     royal     king,    Kamehameha.  every  step  seemed  accompanied  by  a 

His  father,  a   native   of    Boston,    be-  groan  of   fatigue  or  exhaustion,  from 

came  a   merchant   in   Honolulu.      He  the  worn  and  wear)'  men. 

had,  while    living    at   the  island,   be-  It  was  long.   hard,  and   uncompro- 

come  enamoured  of  this  princess,  and  mising.       Henry    had  kept   up:    was 

after  a  short  courtship,    married   her.  cheerful  in  his  new-found  friendships. 

He  brought     her    to    Boston    where  But  the   unfortunate  boy  had.,  in    his 

Henry  was  born.  want  of  experience,  purchased  some- 


142 


FOUR    BROTHERS   IN  BLUE. 


where,  a  pair  of  thin;  hig-fckeuled  and  absent  soldier.  He  had  not  been 
narrow  s&ied  boots.  arrested  by  the  provost  guard.  He 
The  poor  fellow's  feet  became  was  reported  as  "  missing."  We  can 
blistered.  His  pain-contorted  face,  hear  the  words  now,  as  the  roll  was 
as  be  hobbled  along,  mile  after  mile,  called  in  the  gray  of  those. fateful  morn- 
showed  plainly  the  agony  he  endured,  ings,  and  gone  over  and  over  again  in 
His  swollen,  feet  became  a  torture,  the  chill)',  frosty  air  of  approaching 
which   even   his   Indian   nature  could  night, — "  Henry  P ,  missing." 


no  longer  endure.  He  announced 
that  he  would  be  compelled  to  "  fall 
out."'  We  tried  to  persuade  him.  It 
was    useless.      It    became    a    law    of 


Thru 


Thi 


ie  wore  on.  1  he  spring  of  1863 
approached.  A  paper  was  received 
one  day  in  the  company,  and  this 
item     caught     our     eyes. — "At     the 

stern  necessity.     A   sudden   impulse  Parole      Camp,     Annapolis,      Henry 

seized  me.      1   resolved   to  "  fall  out  '!     P ,  late  Twenty-second  Regiment 

too,  and  take  care  of  him,  for,  although  Massachusetts   Volunteers.     Funeral 

younger  than  he  even,  I  was  stronger,     at  Roxbury  on at o'clock.' 

more   robust,   and    had    now   become  A   letter  was   received   some   time 

hardened  into  good  soldier  trim.     We  afterwards,    and     the     mystery     was 

started  a  fire  and  prepared  our  coffee,  solved.      He  had  been  brought  to  the 

Henry  had   removed    his   boots,  and  Parole  Cam})  at  Annapolis,  a  paroled 

was  enjoying  a  partial  relief  from  his  prisoner     of     war.       His     emaciated 

aching  feet,  when  it  suddenly  occurred  frame,    far    gone    with     disease     and 

to   me  that   this  friendly  act   of   pity  suffering,    had    succumbed,    and    his 

and    sympathy   was    contrary    to   the  spirit  was  at  rest. 

then   existing  orders,  now  so  strictly  Five  minutes  after   I   had  left  him, 

enforced,  and  to  every  soldierly  prin-  near  Warrenton  Junction,  and  joined 

ciple,     and     besides     we     might     be  the   rear    of    the    Fifth    Corps,   as    it 

"picked  up  "by  the  provost  guard  in  passed,  a  band  of  Mosby's  guerillas 

rear,  and  punished  for  straggling.  came  out  of  the  oaks,  where  they  had 

This    I    made  known    to   him,  and  been    watching  our   movements,  and 

urged  him   to  make   another  effort  to  without    a   struggle,    had  surrounded 

rejoin  the  command,  as  it  was  late  in  and  made  a  prisoner  of  the  worn-out, 

the  afternoon,  and   it  would  soon  go  shoeless   boy,    and    marched    him    to 

into  camp.     But   without   avail.      He  Richmond. 


raised  his  tin  cup  or  coffee  to  his  lips, 
and  replied,— "I  will  be  in  cam;)  by 
night*  good  by."  The  rear  of  the 
corps  was  about  passing.  I  joined 
it,  and  an  hour  later  was  in'  bivouac 
with  the  regiment.  It  was  the  last 
we  ever  saw  of   poor   Henry   P . 


pc 
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Fredci  icksburg's  murderous  battle 
had  been  fought,  yet  no  trace  of  the 


Libby  prison  and  Bell  Isle  soon 
wore  out  the  brave  spirit,  and  at  last, 
when  by  apparent  good  fortune,  he 
was  exchanged,  it  was  only  to  linger 
feebly  a  few  weeks,  like  the  flickering 
of  an  expiring  flame,  then  quietly 
pass  away  to  an  eternal  life.  The 
princess's  son  was  dead. 

Our  letters  now  continue,  describ- 
ing the  inarch  to  Fredericksburg:. 
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"  Near  Falmouth,  Nov.  22,  1862. 

••Just  after  finishing  my  letter  to 
father,  (which  I  sent  yesterday  and 
wrote  at  Warrenton),  we  received 
positive  orders  to  be  ready  to  march 
next  morning,  last  Monday,  and  be- 
fore I  could  get  a  chance  to  get  it 
into  the  mail  bag,  the  headquarter 
tent  was  struck,  and  in  the  midst  of 
a  drizzling  rain  we  started,  both  of  us 
being  compelled  to  take  our  letters 
with  us,  and  wait  for  a  chance  to 
send  them  ;  yesterday  was  our  first 
opportunity,  and  I  hope  they  will  be 
received  in  due  time.  .  .  .  We 
are  now  within  ten  miles  of  Falmouth, 
camped  in  a  most  desolate  place,  and 
expecting  to  move  hourly  ;  the  sun  is 
out  for  the  first  time  since  we  started, 
and  such  a  specimen  of  the  rainy 
season  as  we  have  had,  I  never  wish 
to  witness  again. 

"  We  have  struck  tents  twice  to- 
day, and  both  times  had  our  orders 
countermanded  ;  and  now  we  have 
pitched  them  again  for  the  night, 
with  hopes  of  a  comfortable  night's 
rest,  the  first  we  shall  have  bad  since 
Sunday  night.  We  have  boughs  on 
the  ground,  and  side  sticks  in  the 
tent  to  keep  out  the  wind  ;  our  shel- 
ters are  very  frail,  and  are  made  by 
buttoning  three  square  pieces  of 
drilling  together,  and  pinning  them 
to  the  ground  with  stakes,  the  two 
side  pieces  being  thrown  over  a  pole, 
which,  rests  in  the  crotches  of  two 
end  stakes,  and  ropes  from  the 
ponchos  drawn  tight  to  pins  in  the 
ground,  keep  these  two  ends  firm, 
while  side  pins  keep-  the  rest  in  place, 
and  one  poncho  at  the  back  end  com- 
pletes a  tent  for  three,  unless  you 
wish  to  be  more  com  ton  able,  and  put 


a  poncho  over  at  the  foot,  and  I  have 
drawn  a  poncho  for  the  latter  pur- 
pose, or  at  least  signed  for  it  ;  1 
expect  to  get  it  soon. 

"  I  send  you  a  rough  sketch  of  a 
poncho  tent,  at  the  same  time  en- 
deavoring to  explain  it.  It  has  been 
one  continual  rain  since  we  left 
Warrenton,   and    when    we    <rot    here 


man   and   beast   suffered    alilo 


A7 


have  been  here  two  nights,  and  last 
night  I  was  a  'perfectly  soaked  mem. 
Sometimes  we  exaggerate  when  we 
say  we  are  wet  through,  but  1 
solemnly  declare  J' was  truly  soaked  ; 
here's  the  way  of  it:  yesterday  our 
tent  blew  down  in  a  squall  of  rain 
and  wind,  while  I  was  in  the  woods 
after  boughs  for  a  bed,  and  before 
Bob  and  Ed  could  get  it  up,  our  kit, 
blankets  and  all,  got  wet  through, 
and  our  tent  ground  filled  with  water; 
we  did  the  best  possible,  and  all  day 
long  it  poured,  so  that  our  personal 
bodies  were  wet  when  we  retired  to  a 
w e t  b  e d .  I  s p r e a d  m  y  r  u  b b e r  b  1  a n ke t, 
and  then  put  my  woollen  on  that  (I 
could  wring  the  water  from  it  in 
sufficient  quantities  to  fill  a  water 
pail),  and  until  midnight  I  lay  awake 
suffering  from  the  cold,  our  tents 
filling  every  minute  with  puddles.  I 
got  up  at  two  o'clock,  and  was  so 
sore  I  could  hardly  stir.  I  went  to 
the  fires  (kept  burning  by  the  guards, 
who  were  wallowing  in  mud  and 
water)  ;  I  stood  there  in  the  rain 
until  the  sun  rose  and  dispelled  the 
clouds,  the  first  light  for  five  days, 
and  to-day  we  have  fixed  the  tent 
and  dried  ourselves  somewhat.  Bob 
and  Ed  were  troubled  too,  but  had  a 
better  part  of  the  tent  and  saved 
their   blankets  dry  ;    Bob  was   up  in 
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the    night    several     times,    not    well,  hungry,   the  officers  at  headquarters 

lie  is  plumb  to-day.     Must  close  now,  are  having  roast  beef,  hot  bread,  pota- 

as   it   is   dark  ;    we   leave    to-morrow,  toes,  and  pudding.     The  government 

and  I  know  not   for  what  spot,  Fred-  isn't  to  blame,  neither  is  our  worthy 

ericksburg    I    guess.      I    shall    finish  chief,     Abraham     (although      misled, 

this  as  soon   as  we  stop;  I  have  two  ignorant  soldiers  swear   at  'Abe4  for 

letters   by  me  now,  which  I  wrote  at  it),  but  it  is  all  owing  to  miserable, 

Warrenton  and  could  n't  send  them."  petty    officers,   who    forget    all    their 

kl  I  am  on  fatigue,  and   have  got  to  ideas  of  right  and   wrong  under  the 

lug  wood.       I   do  it  cheerfully,   for   I  shoulder    straps.     .     .     .     We    shall 

am  strong  to-night,  while  many  poor  draw  rations  to-night  they  say. 

fellows  are  sick  in   the  regiment,     I  .     We     draw     no    beans,    rice,    or 

am   acting  corporal  of  the  squad  d'e-  candles  yet.  -  While  in  the  mud  hole, 

tailed,  but  always  do  my  share  of  the  Bob  saw  Brain  ard   Blanchard  :   1  was 

work:  we  have  to  do  it  to-night  for  away ;  he  passed  by  in  the  Thirteenth 

we  are  in   late,  and   we  are  cold  ;    it  (Mam,)     on      the     skedaddle     from 

is  moonlight,  and  we  can  see  I  guess.  Rappahannock     Station  ;     the    Rels 

I    may   add    more    as    soon   as    I    get  drove    them    away.      He    wanted    to 

see  me  dreadfully,  so  Bob  said." 
Our  brother  Bob,  of  the  same  date, 

says  : 


paper. 

"Wednesday,  Nov.  26.  1S62. 
11  This  whole  letter  I  consider  as  a 
sort  of  diary,  and  as  soon  as  I  get  it 
sufficiently  long  I  will  send  it  Since 
Sunday  we  have  been  here,  and  we 
have  all  been  wondering  at  the  delay 
in  our  operations  upon  Fredericks- 
burg; there  are  many  rumors  about 
Burnside,  intervention,  etc..  etc.,  but 
as  I  have  seen  no  paper  yet,  I  am 
at  a  loss  to  understand  why  we  are 
here  at  a  standstill,  idle,  and  allow- 
ing the  rebs  to  fortify  and  gain 
strength.  We  have  lots  of  work  to 
do,  and  the  fatigue  labor  of  forming 
a  camp  of  even  four  days'  duration, 
is  enormous.  We  have  to  cut  and 
lu^r  from  the  woods  all  our  wood, 
while  man\'  regiments  have  theirs 
brought  by  their  quartermaster's 
teams.  We  are  out  of  grub  also  ;  I 
have  had  two  hard  bread  to-day.  and 


ik  Walt  has  been  writing  this  fore- 
noon with  his  overcoat  and  blanket 
on  hum.,  it  is  so  cold.  Now  having  fin- 
ished my  humble  meal  of  boiled  crach- 
ers,  I  will  try  and  see  if  I  can  manage 
to  write  a  short  letter,  for  it  is  too  cold 
to  write  long.  Remember  when  wc 
write,  we  have  to  be  out  of  doors  as 
it  were,  and  no  fire  to  sit  by.  To 
morrow  is  Thanksgiving,  and  I 
know  you  would  dike  to  hear  from 
us.  The  last  letter  that  I  wrote  was 
at  Warrenton,  Sunday  afternoon. 
That  night  it  rained  ;  reveille  at 
three  o'clock,  and  we  packed  up  our 
wet  stuff  and  started.  It  rained  for 
put  days,  in  which  we  sufrered  ex- 
tremely; the  third  day  we  pitched 
ponchos  in  the  rain  and  mud  up  to 
our  ankles  ; 
yet  there  is  great  quantity  at  the  blankets,  we 
commissary  waiting  for  the  'head  bos*  pouring  in  torrents, 
to  deliver  them  out,  and  while  I  am     rhcea,  and  of  course,  miserable,  cold. 


wet  feet,  coid  and  wet 
laid  that  night,  the  rain 
1   had   the  diar- 
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wet,  and  lying  in  the  mud  and  water, 
had  to  turn  out  several  times,  be- 
cause of  that  curse  to  the  soldier  : 
you  can't  cure  it.  But  rain  was  not 
to  be  our  worst;  we  left  the  next 
morning  with  about  eight  or  nine- 
hard  tackand  a  hunk  of  salt  pork. 
The  Second  Maine  were  out  and  hol- 
lering for  hard  tack.  We  lived  that- 
day,  and  arrived  at  this,  place.  Sunday 
night  (which  is  within  five  miles  of 
Fredericksburg,  which  is  across  the 
river,  Falmouth  being  just  on  this 
side).  The  next  da)-  we  did  not  get 
a  cracker,  although  our  rations  were 
up;  the  boys  looked  blue  enough; 
some  had  n't  even  a  crumb. 
The  next  day  came,  and  not  a 
cracker.  I  thought  we  should  all 
starve ;  we  were  hungry  enough  to 
eat  a  nail.  I  picked  up  pieces  of 
cracker  in  the  mud,  under  the  mules' 
feet  ;  some  picked  up  bones,  and  ate 
the  marrow ;  this  with  cold,  frosty 
weather,  and  diarrhoea  from  eating 
raw  poil:,  took  us  down  a  peg. 
Yesterday  we  got  three  days'  rations 


of   cracker  and    pork,   and    the  boys 
set  up  a  howl;  I  thought  there  would 


be  a  mutiny  ;  they  were  yelling 
•hard  tack  !  '  even  in  the  night; 
some  of  the  regiments  haven't  any 
now;  good  prospect  for  Thanksgiv- 
ing, isn't  there?  It  is  getting  to  be 
rainy;  last  night  it  rained  good,  and 
I  had  to  'turn  out,'  of  course  on 
account  of  diarrhoea.  .  .  ,  You 
have  no  idea  what  it  is,  this  winter 
campaign,  with  nothing  for  shelter 
but  thin,  open  cotton  tents,  in  these 
extremely  rainy,  frost}',  cold  nights 
with  nothing  but  coffee,  pork,  and 
hard  bread,  when  we  get  into  camp 
after  a  hard  march. 


"We  have  to  go  sometimes  a  mile 
for   rails,   then    pitch    our  tents   with 
numb     fingers,    after    winch,    in    the 
dark  and   smoke,  we  cook  our  coffee 
in    oiii-    little  black    pails,    toast    our 
hard    tack,    eat,   and    '  turn    in,'  pro- 
vided  we  are   so   fortunate  as  not  to 
be  on  guard.     Oh  !   what   a  blessing 
those  caps   and   gloves  are,  and   now 
our  overcoats  that  we  drew   at  War- 
renton  arc  quite  comfortable.      Only 
think     of    '  Carletom'     the      Journal 
(Boston)  correspondent,  saying  that 
in    that    cold,   driving   snowstorm    at 
White  Plains,  had  it  not  been  for  the 
stoves    in  our  toils,    we    would    have 
suffered    terribly.     ...      I    would 
liked  to  have  warmed  his  fingers  by 
those     stoves    in    our    tents 
nary  a  stove  did   we  see.     ...     If 
his  back  had  been   in  two  inches  of 
snow    that     night,     he     would     have 
wished    himself   out    of    the    warm 
tents.     ...     I   think    it  is  almost 
suicidal    keeping  men  out    this   win- 
ter,   in    water    and    rain,     mud    and 
snow,  with   nothing  to  cover  us.  and 
no    shoes    on    our    feet.     ...       I 
have  got  the  rheumatism,  and  a  cold 
which    lias    hung    over    me     for     six 
weeks,  owing  to  getting  wet,  sleeping 
in  water  and  snow  with  wet  feet,  etc. 
A    great  many  of  the    boys 
have    it.      It     is     true     .     .      .     half 
the    time    we    don't    know    so   much 
about    the    army  movements   as  you 
do,    although    when    we    are    on    the 
march,  we  generally  have  some  idea 
of  where  we  are  going,   and   that   is 
ail  we  know  for  a  day  or  two,  except 
by    rumor,   which,    is  sometimes  that 
we  are    surrounded,  and    everything 
else  impossible.      .     .      .      You   must 
have    had    cold    weather,     and     that 
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storm  you  bad.  must  have  been   the  very  politely,  and  asked  them  to  dine 

same   one  we   had    at  White    Plains,  with  us,  which  invitation  they  greedily 

•     •     •"  accepted.       What     was     the     result? 

Our  brother  of  the  regulars  now  We  never  eat  but  what  they  are 
makes  an  elaborate  defense  of  Gen-  about;  they  follow  us  night  and  day, 
eral  McClellan,  in  answer  to  a  long  and  I  was  compelled  a  day  or  two 
letter  written  him  by  our  father,  who  since,  to  'jerk'  one,  a  'Times  re- 
was  a  strong  anti-McClellan  man  :  porter,'  from  one  of  my  teams. 
"Camp  Opposite  Fredericksburg,  a  You  have  doubtless  learned  be- 
November  22,  1862.  fore  this  that  Burnside's  advance  was 

"I  was  very  glad   to  receive  your  in  Fredericksburg;   we  are  not  there, 

Jong    letter    this    morning,    and    will  and   what  is  more,  we  shall  have  to 

give  it  to  Walter  and  Bob  as  soon  as  tight  hard  before  we  get  there.      Now 

I  see  them.      While  near  Warrenton  to  commence  with.  I  know  that  Gen-- 

I  saw  them  quite  often,  but  since  we  eral    Bums'ide.  is    not    the    equal,   or 

left    there,   the    Eighth    Infantry   has  does     not     compare     with      General 

been  in  advance  of  everything  except  McClellan    in    military    strategy  ;    of 

Sumner's    Corps.      Our    qua'termas-  his   patriotism    J   have   not  a  doubt  ; 

ter's  department   is  becoming  noted  ;  but  if  a  man   should   assert  that  Gen- 

I    always    bring   my    train   into  camp  eral    McClellan   was  not  a  patriot,   I 

with  the  battalion.    Before  we  reached  would  tell  him  he  lied,  if  I  forfeited 

Falmouth,  headquarters  train  did  not  my  life  for  it.      I  am  not  an  idolizer  ; 

get    in,    and    General    Burn  side    was  if    you    remember,    I    told    you    that 

obliged    to   go   back    seven   miles    to  General  McDowell  was  not  the  cause 

reach    it.     General   Patrick  and   stall  of    our    first    Bull    Run    disaster  ;    I 

remained   with   the   Eighth   Infantry,  firmly  believed  it  then,  and  Fas  firmly 

and    the    general    occupied    my    tent  believe  it  now.      I  do   not  think  that 

and  bed  for   the   night,  and   said   he  general  was  to  blame  for  the  disasters 

had  never  slept  better  in  Iris  life.  on  the  peninsula  ;  I  only  ask  you   to 

'*  The  next  morning  General  Burn-  read   De  Joinville's    account   of   that 

side  and  staff  honored   us  with  a  call,  campaign,    and    as     I     hope    to    live 

dranlc  all  our  water  and  whiskey  u\\  through  tomorrow,  his  account   is  a 

ate  all  of  our  apples,  and   started   us  correct  one. 

off     for     Fredericksburg  ;     '  but     we  "  General  Patrick  '  who  knows  you 

are   not    there   yet.'       The    article,—  well/  (he  was  in   a  class  above   you, 

1  McClellan  at  An  tie  tarn,'  1  have  read  and   told    me   you   ur.ed   to  come  and 

before;  it  came  from   the   Xeir  York  see  Plummer),  commanded  a  division 

Tribune,     Now    I    know   more    about  in  McDowell's  Corps. 

that  battle,  and  McClellan  genei-ally,  "When    McDowell    was    at    Fred- 

thau   these   lively  newspaper   corres-  erieksburg,   his   advance    was   within 

pondents  who  infest  this  army,  and  seven  miles  of  bitz  John  Porter  when 

the    provost    guard.     Two    of    these  he    fought     the     battle    of     Hanover 

individuals     came     to     our    camp    in  Court    House;    why  did   lie   not  join 

Pleasant    Valley;    we    treated    them  him  ?  Was  it  McDowell's  fault?    No, 
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it  was  owing  entirely  to  Gene  ml 
Wards-worth,  who  was  his  junior,  but 
who,  possessed  with  (of)  more  infhr- 
erice  than  McDowell,  succeeded  in 
making  President  Lincoln  and  the 
secretary  of  war  believe  that  it  was 
all  for  the  best.  McDowell  protested 
to  General  Wandsworth  that  he 
(  McDowell)  was  a  ruined  man. 
General  Patrick  told  me  of  this. 

;,After  the  battle  of  Fair  Oaks, 
every  available  man  was  sent  across 
the  swamp  ;  Fitz  John  Porter's 
corps,  '  originally  the  reserve.'  now 
formed  our  right  wing,  and  protected 
our  communications  ;  should  he  with- 
draw, where  would  our  supplies  come 
from  ?  Would  it  have  been  policy  to 
have  withdrawn  him  and  plunged  in- 
to Richmond,  or,  rather  i  risked  a 
battle,'  with  our  communications 
abandoned  ?  What  would  have  been 
the  result  if  we  had  been  defeated  ? 
Surrender!  Our  right  flank  was 
turned  ;  McClellan  expected  it,  and 
did  the  best  in  his  power,  changed 
his  line  of  communications  to  James 
river.  We  arrived  at  Harrison's 
Landing  after  hard  fighting,  and  our 
army  thinned  by  disease  and  the 
bullet,  but  they  had  confidence  in 
McClellan  still. 

61  Newspapers  and  political  gentle- 
men generally,  commenced  to  get 
frightened,  and  cry  out,  l  Down  with 
McClellan.'  Harrison's  Landing  was 
evacuated  and  McClellan  was  de- 
posed by  an  order  from  the  war 
department,  assigning  him  to  the 
command  of  all  troops  not  under  the 
command  oi  Pope. 

"  II  is  own  body  guard  and  orderlies 
were  taken  from  him  ;  Pope's  army 
was  routed  :   McDowell  lost  his  repu- 


tation unjustly;  all  came  rushing 
madly  upon  Washington,  and  terror 
was  depicted  upon  every  countenance. 
McClellan  was  beffrjed  to  take  com- 
mand again.  He  had  to  prelect 
Washington,  organize  a  routed  army, 
plan  a  campaign  into  Maryland,  gel 
ammunition  and  supplies  generally, 
and  then  find  the  enemy,  which  is  no 
easy  matter  when  you  do  not  know 
whom  to  trust  for  information.  Gen- 
eral Pleasanton's  advance  fought  the 
enemy  almost  every  day  ;  the  battle 
of  South  Mountain  was  fought,  and 
General  Reno  killed  ;  Ids  place  had 
to  be  supplied.  We  followed  close 
on  the  heels  of  the  enemy  ;  fought 
them  through  Boonesboro.  General 
Franklin's  corps  had  gone  to  the 
relief  of  Harper's  Ferry,  but  arrived 
too  late.  Old  Miles's  inefficiency  had 
done  its  work.  We.  found  General 
Lee  in  a  very  strong  natural  position, 
offering  us  battle  with  a  force 
superior  to  our  own,  and  having  all 
the  means  in  the  world.  The  battle 
was  fought  ;  General  Burnside  called 
for  aid.  and  it  could  not  be  sent  for 
very  good  reasons  ;  the  regular  divi- 
sion was  supporting  batteries,  and 
the  remainder  of  Porter's  corps  were 
needed  somewhere  else  than  with 
Burnside. 

,l  The  battle  was  won.  and  we 
occupied  the  field.  We  were  out  of 
ammunition,  out  of  supplies,  shoeless, 
and  twelve  or  thirteen  brigade  gen- 
erals hors-du-combat  ;  regiments,  bri- 
gades, divisions  and  corps  partially 
disorganized  ;  no  forage  for  animals, 
none  for  men.  the  enemy  retreating 
upon  their  line  of  supplies  (you  ask 
what  supplies;  I  answer  those  taken 
from    ro\>c    at    Manassas,  and   those 
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captured  at  Harper's  Ferry).  They 
retreated  across  the  river.  Why  did 
not  McClellan  follow  them  ?  For 
the  very  same  reason  that  Burnside 
now  lies  at  Falmouth,  and  does  not 
cross  the  river  to  Fredericksburg. 

"Crossing  a  river  in  the  face  of 
the  enemy  is,  you  know,  the  most 
dangerous  undertaking  in  warfare, 
and  if  once  across  without  supplies, 
and  then  beaten,  what  would  become 
of  the  army  ?  General  Sumner's 
advance  wished  to  cross  the  river 
arid  occupy  Fredicksburg ;  General 
Burnside  would  not  allow  it.  One  or 
two  Rebel  regiments  then  occupied 
the  other  side  ;  now  they  have  an 
army.  We  are  within  four  miles  of 
our  supplies,  and  get  nil  the  forage 
and  rations  we  want  ;  we  have  been 
reinforced  by  General  Sigek  and  have 
r  1 0  w  a  1  a  r  g  e  a  r  m  y .  Gene  r  a  1  iVl  c  C 1  e  1 1  a  n 
did  not  have  80,000  man  ;  was  almost 
a  hundred  miles  from  supplies,  and 
the  communication  was  not  estab- 
lished. One  word  about  quarter- 
masters* stores  ;  General  Meigs  said 
we  had  plenty,  or  at  least  he  sent 
plenty.  1  went  with  my  train  for 
three  week's  to  Harper's  Ferry,  with 
one  requisition  for  clothing.  I  never 
had  it  filled  ;  I  never  got  a  single 
shirt  for  my  command,  and  I  was  told 
that  only,  six  thousand,  had  been  sent 
by  trie  quartermaster's  department 
for  the  entire  army.  I  saw  whole 
division  trains  go  away  with  not  a 
tenth  part  of  the  articles  required, 
and  I  will  take  my  oath  that  I  heard 
General  {  Ruins)  Ingalls,  'chief 
quartermaster  of  this  arm}','  give 
orders  to  Captain  liliss  (issuing 
quartermaster  at  Harper's  Ferry),  to 
'cut   down   the   requisitions,"  and   as 


regards  clothing  being  drawn  and 
kept  without  issuing,  the  only  case 
of  the  kind  that  could  occur,  is  when 
we  were  ordered  to  move  and  had  no 
time  to  issue. 

"  If  division  quartermasters  should 
issue  to  regimental  quartermasters, 
how  much  clothing  do  you  suppose 
three  wagons  would  carry,  besides 
regimental  and  company  property, 
rations,  etc.  ?  That  story  is  simply 
foolish,  and  no  one  who  knows  a  nor- 
thing about  a  quartermaster's  duties 
whould  circulate  it. 

"  When  McClellan.  was  removed, 
he  was  advancing  rapidly,  and  had 
gained  two  or  three  days  on  Lee's 
calculations  ;  we  would  have  been  in 
Culpepper  or  Gordonsville  to-night  if 
it  had  not  occurred.  There  is  not  a 
military  man  in  this  army  who  does 
not  regard  McClellan  as  the  best 
man  for  commander-in-chief  of  this 
army.  Old  Hooker,  who  won  all 
under  McClellan's  directions,  sneaked 
away  from  Manassas  junction  in  an 
ambulance,  while  the  up  train  was 
waiting  for  the  down  train  containing 
McClellan  ;  he  was  ashamed  of  the 
part  he  had  taken,  and  sooner  or 
later  his  conduct  on  several  battle 
fields  will  get  a  sifting. 

"  General  Burnside  I  regard  as  a 
good  man,  a  brave  man,  and  a  good 
soldier,  but  (1  know  what  I  say)  he 
cannot  be  compared  to  George  B. 
McClellan  for  an  instant;  he  has  not 
got  the  brains,  the  energy,  the  cool- 
ness of  '  Little  Mac'  General  Hum- 
side  will  be  supported  by  all  officers 
arid  men.  You  never  saw  a  more 
disgusted  man  in  your  lite  than  this 
same  patriot  at  the  news  of  the  re- 
moval of  McClellan;  he  actually  shed 
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tears    when    McClellan    turned    over  man)-  victims  of  their  incapacity  and 

the  command  to  him.     He  said  he  was  worthlessness.      How    many    officers 

not   capable,  and    begged    McClellan  do  you  suppose   are   appointed  out  of 

to  remain  until   he  had  learned  more  merit?     .     .     .     My  fingers  are  cold, 

about     affairs  ;     McClellan     said     he  and   it   is    late.     The    pontoon    train 

would  remain  as  long  as  possible,  but  will  be  here  in   the  morning,  and  the 

he  must, obey  his  orders.     Your  story  bail  will  open." 

about  Burn  side's  saying  that  lie 'loved         "  November     24.— -Pontoon      train 

his   friend,    but    his    country   better,'  arrived     early     this     morning  ;     the 

must   have   originated    in   the   fertile  bridges  were  to  have  been   built  to- 

brain  of  the  l  Tribune  reporter.!     Per-  night,  but  some  blundering  fool   did 

haps  the  enclosed  order  will  spread  a  not  send  anchors  and  oars  for  boats, 

little  light  upon  why  he  accepted  the  and  did  not  send  enough  by  fourteen. 

command.     (Encloses  order  relieving  Sumner  crosses  first;  how  the  blood 

General  McClellan).  will  flow." 

"As  to   McClelland   politics,   I    do         Our  brother  Waller  now  writes  : 
not  know  or   care  what  they  are;   I  "In  camp,  near  Falmouth, 

don't    believe    they   ever    influenced  November  27,  1S62. 

him  a  particle  in  the  discharge  of  his         "After  a  long  march  from  Warren 

duty.       He    has    borne  'insult    upon  ton  taking  eleven  days,  we  arc  at  last 

injury'  with  a  patience  like  Job;   he  in  our  position  with  the  Third   array 

has  been  sacrificed   for  political  capi-  corps,    as    the   center  division   under 

tal,     and     sooner     or    later     he     will  General  Hooker,  on  the  banks  of  the 

triumph.      If  I  thought  for  a  moment  Rappahannock,    and    are    no    longer 

his  removal  would  benefit  the  cause  considered  a  reserve,  corps,  for 'Fight- 

for  which   we    are    fighting,   I   would  ing  Joe  *  is  our  leader,  and  we  shad 

submit  without   a  murmur,  but   more  have  to  buckle  down   to  pure  pugilis- 

cogout    reasons    than    those    already  tic    qualities.     We    suffered    terribly 

given    for   his   removal    must   be    ex-  on    the    road,    the     rain     being     our 

plained    to    me     before    I    will     ever  greatest  cause  for  complaint.      1  have 

believe  that   he    has    been    sacrificed  a  long  letter  winch   I   commenced  to 

for  his  country's  good.  mother   in   a   mud   hole    back    on    the 

"You   may  teach   me  politics,  but  march  which   I  shall  finish   and  send 

you  cannot  strategy  or  tactics.     I  am  as  soon  as  possible;  in'  it   I   tell   you 

in   a   position  where   I  see,  hear,  and  all,  and  am  now  only  writing  a  short 

learn  something  about  such  matters,  note  to  relieve  any  anxiety  as  to  our 

I  hope  I  shall  see  the  da)'  when  you  whereabouts  in   this  blissful  commu- 

wili   be  convinced   that   what  i   have  nity  ;  it   is  almost  too  cold   to  write, 

told  you  about  McClellan  is  true.      I  and  my  fingers  arc  as  cold  as  can  be; 

never  expect    you   to   believe  what   1  the  weather  is  our  greatest  drawback 

tell  yeu  about  the  imbecility,  rascality,  now;    it  rallied  all    night,  and   T   am 

and  cowardice  displayed   by  some  of  damp  all  through,  but  still  I  am  well. 

our   precious    jewels,    until    some    of  so  is  Bob. 
your  sons  are   numbered   among  the         "  We   received    our  first    mod   last 
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night,  and  such  a  flow  of  good  things 
never  was  received  from  a  happier 
couple.  .  .  .  OIi,  our  joy  this 
festive  day.  over  this  Thanksgiving 
treat  !  How.it  tends  to  center  ail  our 
love  and  affection  around  that  table, 
which  to-day  shall  be  set  in  our  dining- 
room,  and  be  occupied  by  those  most 
dear  to  us  ;  our  allowance  of  salt 
pork,  coffee,  sugar  and  hard  biead, 
(all  we  get  on  the  march),  will  be 
seasoned  to  a  delicate  taste  by  those 
fond  remembrances.  .  .  .  Your 
letters,  so  full  of  love  and  tender 
sympathy,  are  enough  to  make  the 
day  pleasant  lor  us,  and  that  we  are 
thought  of  as  you  sit  down  to  the 
feast,  and  are  remembered  all  over 
old  Massachusetts  by  its  noble  and 
patriotic  Governor  Andrew,  as  well 
as  its  generous-hearted,  noble  people, 
shall  be  our  satisfying  meditation, 
and  shall  we  not  have  occasion  to  be 
thankful  for  tY,  even  though  we  be  far 
away  from  you  alb  and  the  horrid 
thought  of  war  displaying  itself  in 
fearful  reality  at  every  stop  ? 

*;  How  1  wish  I  could  be  with  you, 
but  I  know  I  cannot  :  it  is  my  first- 
absence,  but  in  spirit  I  am  already  in 
the  '  straw  cottage,'  and  I  can  seem 
to  think  that  I  am  speaking  to  you 
all,  and  everything  is  as  of  old. 

We  had  Governor  Andrew's 
proclamation  and  his  address  to 
Massachusetts  soldiers  read  to  us 
last  night  on  dress  parade,  and  I 
think  there  most  beautiful,  in  every 
respect  so  touching,  and  so  well  de- 
signed to  awaken  our  hettei  feelings  ; 
they  are  the  best  productions  o!  the 
time  I  have  yet  read  from  any  gov- 
ernor. .  .  .  Eugene  is  encamped 
about  four  miles  from    us,  so   1   heat  ; 


he  will  probably  be  over  soon  with 
your  letter.  I  believe  every  word 
you  say  in  your  short  letter,  and  I 
know  that  it  is  only  the  pro-slavery, 
ignorant,  at  home  loafer  soldiers  that 
cling  to  McClellan  now.  There  was 
a  sort  of  something  about  w  Little 
Mac  '  that  deprived  him  of  a  fruitful 
victor  si ;  I  think  him  a  great  general, 
and  I  think  they  removed  him  at  the 
wrong  time,  just  in  the  midst  of  a 
campaign,  thus  occasioning  a  delay 
hurtful  to  the  cause.  McClellan  and 
Fremont  are  of  little  consequence 
only  as  they  affect  the  cause  of  our 
country,  and  J  do  think  the  former's 
removal  at  such  a  critical  time,  when 
the  whole  army  adored  him  {Tribune 
correspondents  to  the  contrary  not- 
withstanding), has  affected  to  some 
extent  a  good,  loyal  feeling  in  the 
army,  and  there  is  not  so  much  fight 
in  our  ranks  now,  as  there  was  be- 
fore, for  we  hd  as  if  the  fighting  at 
home,  the  constant  removal  of  gen- 
erals, the  elections  in  New  York, 
Philadelphia,  and  Ohio,  and  the  prob- 
able quarrels  in  the  approaching  ses- 
sion of  congress,  all  tend  as  a  draw- 
back to  the  doings  of  the  army. 

"I  only  hope  his  removal  will  set 
thin  g  s  right;  t :  i  m  e  will  s  h  o  w .  I 
think  my  opinion  of  L  McClellan  at 
Antietam'  is  exactly  set  forth  in  a 
piece  of  that  heading  in  the  New 
York  Tribune  of  a  few  weeks  since  ; 
I  expressed  myself  to  the  same  effect 
in  letters  home  just  after  the  fight. 
The  talk  about  there  not  being  much 
enthusiasm  at  McClellan's  last  re- 
view, is  all  bosli  ;  such  a  reception 
by  the  different  regiments  f  never 
saw  given  to  any  man.  and.  it  is  no 
more   than   true,  that   in   no   man  will 
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the  army  place  that  implicit  con- 
fidence that  it  did  in  George  B. 
McClellan.  1  cannot  account  for  it, 
but   his  presence  was  magical. 

.  We  may  be  ordered  to  move  at 
almost  any  moment;  the  •  rebs '  are 
over  across  the  river,  and  we  are  over 
100,000  strong  '  en  masse  '  to  the  river 
on  this  side  ;  we  have  a  commanding 
position,  and  Fredericksburg  is  at 
our  mercy.  There  are  many  reports 
as  to  an  order  for  its  surrender,  and 
an  armistice  granted  for  thirty  days 
just  afterwards  ;  also  about  the  rela- 
tive strength  of  the  batteries  planted 
on  either  side,  and  our  being  ordered 
forward  with  twelve  days'  rations 
toward  Richmond,  and  the  commence- 
ment of  our  laving  our  pontoons,  etc., 
etc.,  but  not  knowing  anything  about 

them,  1  shall  say  nothing 

We  had  an  awful  disagreeable  march, 
commencing  Sunday  night  before  we 
started.  (Gene  started  Sunday  morn), 
the  day  he  was   to  come  and   see  us. 

' v  W e  w e r e  w e t  through  n i g b t  an d 
day,  and  slept  in  mud  and  water; 
we  suffered  also  from  cold  and  want 
of  iood,  teams-  not  coming  up  until 
after  our  rations  had  expired  ;  the 
weather  was  so  cold  that  we  ate 
more,  and  indeed,  what  we  get  on 
the  march  is  n't  enough  for  us.  twelve 
crackers  a  day.  salt  pork,  (most  of 
the  time  with  us),  and  two  spoonfuls 
of  sugar  and  coffee  each.  Why.  I  ate 
twelve  hardtack  yesterday  at  dinner 
I  was  so  hungry  ;  it  takes  a  good 
deal  of  such  stuff  to  keep  the  blood 
warm  enough  to  engender  sufficient 
bodily  heat  for  existence,  and  you 
would  laugh  to  see  me  eat  raw  pork, 
hard-tack',  and  drink  Mack,  pot  coffee 
now  :   I  have  had  to  come  to  it,  for  I 


cannot  get  different  in  this,  the 
enemy's  country;  as  for  forage,  we  are 
not  allowed  even  that  ;  they  guard 
all  secesJi  property,  rather  than  run 
the  risk  of  having  one  Virion  Southern 
man,  (I  have  not  seen  them  yet),  lose 
a  single  chicken  ;  as  for  the  weather 
being  delightful,  and  stoves  being  in 
our  tents,  and  the  army  being  urgent 
to  move  forward,  and  everything  be- 
ing lovely,  as  the  '  army  correspon- 
dents1  make  it  out,  it  is  a  base  lit. 

"  When  we  first  got  here  we  were 
all  out  of  grub,  and  the  teams  being 
in  the  rear,  we  could  n't  draw  our 
rations,  and  fur  a  day  and  a  halt  1 
cud}'  had  a  cup  of  coffee,  two  hard- 
tack (which  I  bought),  and  some 
crumbs  in  the  bottom  of  my  haver- 
sack ;  now  I  am  flush  again  with  our 
peculiar  line  of  provisions,  and  shall 
celebrate  to-day  with  a  hearty  dinner. 

"  We  may  have  some  fresh  meat. 
for  they  are  killing  over  in  the 
butcher's  department ;  Ed  Morrill  fell 
out  of  the  ranks  of  his  company  with 
a  sore  foot  (wounded  at  Antietam), 
and  our  regiment  overtook  him  on 
the  march,  much  to  the  pleasure-  of 
us  all.  He  stayed  with  us  two  days, 
riding  in  an  ambulance  belonging  to 
our  corps.  His  foot  is  inflamed  by 
a  severe  cold  in  it.  and  he  will  be 
obliged  to  go  to  the  hospital  again.' 
'<  November  28.  1S62. 

"  Bob  was  sick  last  night  suffering 
from  headache  and  pain  in  his 
stomach  ;  while  returning  this  morn- 
ing from  the  brook,  he  was  seized 
with  a  violent  cramp  in  his  stomach. 
and  while  crawling  into  his  tent,  his 
breath  was  almost  taken  away  from 
him  ;    I    turned   around   and   saw   him 


.spin; 


and    b\ 


ns 


he    told    me 
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what   was   the    matter;    we   got   him  era]    McClellan,  etc.),  and   discussed 

out    of    the    tent,   and    I    rubbed    his  it,    I    side    with    father.    Gene    obsti- 

stoma'ch  with  hot  cloths  until  he  re-  nately    hanging    to    his    whims,   Bob 

covered,    during    which     process    he  neutral.     ... 

suffered  excruciating  pain.  After-  'v  .  .  Gene  urgently  in- 
wards Ids  stomach  was  sore,  and  he  vited  us  to  stay  to  dinner  (at  5 
has  had  a  dull  headache  until  now,  o'clock,  for  Gene  and  Frank  mess 
but  at  this  time  seems  quite  well,  up  together,  and  have  two  meals,  one  at 
and  walking  about  as  usual.  .  .  .  morn  and  at  night),  a  Thanksgiving 
Captain  T.  is  dismissed  from  the  ser-  one  too,  but  Bob  and  1  dared  not, 
vice  ;  dishonorably  discharged.  .  .  think  of  the  self  denial  just  to  obey 
After  finishing  my  letter  to  father  orders,  and  at  3  o'clock,  after  a  pleas- 
yesterday.  Bob  and  I  thought  of  going  ant  visit,  started  for  camp.  Gene 
to  see  Gene  ;  we  procured  a  pass  and  gave  Bob  some  smoking  tobacco  and 
started.  After  walking  five  miles  on  promised  to  come  and  see  us  to- 
ike  railroad  to  Falmouth,  (now  com-  morrow,  with  sutler's  stores  with  him. 
pl'eted.and  in  running  order,  insuring  We  were  afraid  to  stay  mainly  for 
a  speedier  delivery  of  both  rations  this,  that  we  might  get  lost  return- 
and  mail),  we  passed  to  the  left  ing  at  night,  having  in  our  minds  a 
towards  Sumner's  headquarters  and  new  way  to  get  to  camp. 
obtained  a  grand  sight  of  Fredericks-  "We  came  away'loaded  with  hard- 
burg  ;  could  see  their  wagons  and  tack,  which  with  our  rations  drawn 
military  works.  After  inquiry,  got  n0.W}  makes  us  well  off  ;  we  hated  to 
to  B  irr  n  s  i  d  e'  s-  he  a  d  q  u  a  r  t  e  rs,  a  m  i  1  e  1  e  a  v  c  but  h  a  d  to.  On  o  u  r  w  a  y  home 
from  Sumner's,  and  soon  reached  the  we  struck  the  Thirty-fifth  (Mass.), 
provost  guard,  Eighth  Infantry;  Gene  and  I  saw  W.  N.  and  others;  I  ate 
was  gone,  and  Frank  with  him;  it  supper  with  Haze  Goodrich.  It  was 
was  almost  one  o'clock,  and  our  pass  my  Thanksgiving  feast  ;  very  unex- 
expired  at  four  with  provosts  ail  pectedly  I  assure  you;  it  consisted 
about  us  to  arrest  just  s-ich  ;  we  of  sardines,  chicken  soup,  flapjacks. 
waited  until  two  o'clock,  in  the  mean-  hard  bread  and  coffee.  Well!  we 
time  being  politely  treated  by  Gene's  got  home  late,  and  everything  is 
officers  (and  I  notice  this  in  the  regu- 
lars, they  are  always  very  courteous 
to  their  friend's  friends  ;  invite  them 
to  drink,  etc.,  etc.,  a  sort  of  etiquette 
with  them),  and  was  about  to  start 
for  home,  when  Gene  rode  in  ;  he 
seemed  so  glad  to  see  us  ;  got  us 
bioad  and  apples  to  eat,  and  gave  me 
a  shave,  and  made  everything  com- 
fortable for  a  short  visit  ;  he  had 
been  over  to  General  Sykes'.  \Ye 
read  father's  Ion ./  letter  over  (on  Gen- 


lovely    now  :    we    expect     Gene    to- 
morrow    ....     Sunday."' 

November  30,  1S62. 
44  It  is  bitter  cold  to-day.  Bob  and 
myself  were  on  guard  last  night,  and 
being  on  the  first  relief,  had  to  stand 
our  relied  altogether  in  the  night: 
all  the  while  1  was  on  the  first  relief 
in  front  of  the  colonel's  tent.  I  had 
many  things  to  look  upon  that  kept 
my  mind  in  constant  occupation. 
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'•There  were    big   fires   in  all   the  fireplace  arid  chimney  for    the   colp- 

tents     and     candles    in    abundance,  nel's  tent,  and  against  their  will  too, 

while  the  poor  privates  were  without  for    many    of     them,   1    observe,    are 

either.     That  furnished    material  for  Christian  men,  who  attend  regularly 

one  hour's  thoughts,  and   then  I  saw  the  prayer  meetings  and  live  a  good 

their    suppei    carried    into  the  tents  lite,  and    besides    all    the    every  day 

for  them,  and  smelt  the  savory  odor  fatigue. 

of  good  tilings  therein;  thai  was  "We  are  liable  at  a  moment's 
another  comparison  to  the  poor  notice  to  be  called  by  the  colonel 
fellows  who  lay  near  me  in  their  and  staff  to  cut  wood  for  their  corn- 
camp  streets,  eating  their  salt  pork  fort.  I  imagine  they  have  no  right 
and  hard  bread,  and  on  Thanks-  to  do  the  latter,  for  they  draw  their 
giving  da}r:  while  Acting-Brigadier  full  pay  ....  and  are  ex- 
'  Betty'  Barnes  and  his  staff  were  pected  to  hire  servants;  neverthe- 
eating  their  dinners  of  geese,  turkey  less,  we  suffer  by  it.  and  contribute 
and  fixings,  the  privates  of  the  wholly  to  their  pleasure.  Even  in 
Thirty-second  Massachusetts  were  bringing  wood  for  them,  we  have  to 
trying  to  buy  hard  bread  at  the  bring  it  up  from  the  woods,  while 
brigade  commissaries,  within  ten  other  regiments  have  it  brought  by 
feet  of  their  mess  tent;  that  is  their  teams.  In  the  Thirty-fifth, 
abominable,  yet  I  do  not  mean  to  company  wood  is  drawn  by  horses. 
say  our  food  is  not  suitable,  for  it  is  I  am  my  own  horse  and  many  a  time 
the  best  the  government  can  give  have  made  an  ox  of  myself  in  carry- 
us,  and  of  the  best  material  and  ing  prodigious  loads  on  my  shoul- 
kind,  when  you  remember  the  trans-  ders     .... 

portation  and  everything  concerned;  "Many  there  are   in   this  regiment 

ier  who,    if    they    follow    out    their  Me- 
an Qellan  ideas  of  right,  and   after  talk- 
a  ing  as  they  do,  play  the  white  feather 
on  the   held,  will   find   my   bayonet  in 

"  But    it  is   hard   to   cut    us   short,  them    as   quick   as  a  rebel   private's. 

and  keep  us  without  hard-tack,  when  They   must  be   patriotic,  or  else  the 
it  is  in  abundance  at  the  commissar)' 
to  sell,  while  officers  are  faring  like 
princes. 

%*  We  are  drawing  beans,  rice  and 
molasses  to-clay,  and  candles  are 
coming.  It  would  make  your  heart 
bleed  almost  to-  see  our  poor  fellows 


the\'  can't  possibly  give  us  any  otl 
kind  of  grub,  although  I  never  lose 
opportunity  to  better  it,  when 
chance  presents  itself. 


day  is  lost,  and  one  man  playing 
false  to  his  country  is  death  to  many 
a  patriot's  endeavor  on  the  day  of 
battle;  there  are  many  such  in  our 
army,  and  it  is  almost  a  crime  for  an 
honest,  freedom-loving  spirit  to  speak 
itself  forth  at  the  camp-lire  urging  on 
digging:  in  the  dirt,  and  getting  wood  for  the  cause,  and  for  war  to  the 
for    chimneys    to   officers'    fireplaces,     knife. 

and   to-day9  Sunday,  (the   president's  'die    is    then     beset    by     men     in 

request  to  the  contrary  notwithstand-     authority,    who    are    his    inferiors    in 
ing),    a    fatigue    party    is    making    a     most  every   kind  of    knowledge    ami 
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together,  they  try  to  bear  him  clown, 
and  many  are  the  epithets  given  to 
him  as  he  strives  for  the  mainte- 
nance of  his  doctrine  ;  he  is  called 
an  abolitionist,  Charles  Sumnerite, 
and  even  Massachusetts  democrats 
seek  to  insult  him  by  saying  he  is  a 
John  Andrewite.  Wait  until  the 
day  of  the  fight  ....  I  will 
remember  the  foe  in  camp  who  hates 
his  country,  and  thinks  her  not 
worth  fighting  for,  and  says  t hat- 
nigger  freedom  is  the  object  of  tin's 
war.  .  .  .  I  will  remember  him, 
and  if  he  falters  from  deliberate 
cowardice,  I  will  make  him  step  up, 
or  into  him  I  go,  bayonet  first  and 
bullet  afterward. 

•'  I  am  for  judge  Molt  and  his 
views  as  expressed  to  Collector  Var- 
ney  in  a  recent  letter,  and  you  can't 
imagine  how  such  letters  from  home 
serve  to  cheer  us  up  ;  how  often 
would  I  despond  were  it  not  for  kind 
words  and  ceaseless  endeavors  for 
our  comfort.  Every  letter  is  so  full 
of  love,  and  mother's  pen  seems  to 
spenk  in  every  line  of  such  inex- 
pressible affection  for  us.  It  is 
enough  to  make  a  stout  heart  melt, 
and  J  car.  never  read  a  message  from 
you  without  emotion.  If  it  requires 
nothing  but  the  elements  to  remind 
you  of  us,  so  stead}"  and  unceasing  is 
your  thought  of  us. 

'•....  If  every  soldier  could 
see  at  home  a  friend  like  you,  how 
their  hearts  would  rejoice,  and  yet 
Governor  Andrew  is  of  the  same 
kind.       I    know    full     well     that     the 


senate 


has   a   su 


!ierrs    frien 


n   \ 


seats  when  you  make  your  debut; 
would  they  were  ail  as  patriotic  as 
vou. 


'*  We  were  on  guard  from  5  to  7. 
11  to  I,  5  to  7,  and  to-day,  11  to  1; 
now  we  are  at  the  guard  house  (the 
open  air),  and  I  am  writing  on  a 
cracker  box,  sitting  on  a  log;  to- 
morrow we  go  on  fatigue,  the  usual 
custom. 

"Oh!  if  it  wasn't  freezing  be- 
tween the  hours  of  11  and  1;  1 
believe  I  walked  fifteen  miles  in  my 
three  tours  of  two  hours  each  ;  1 
streaked  it  lively  back  and  forth  en 
my  beat,  and  this  morning  the 
ground  was  white  with  frost.  Don't 
be  alarmed  about  Bob,  from  my  last 
letter  to  mother,  of  Friday's  dale  ; 
he  is  quite  well  now,  his  attack  being 
only  temporary  ;  when  I  first  began 
to  rub  him,  the  pit  of  his  stomach 
was  sunken  in,  making  a  large 
cavity,  while  just  above  there  was  a 
hard  bunch,  just  like  rock,  as  big  as 
my  head;  it  seemed  as  if  his  intes- 
tines were  all  bound  up  in  a  bunch  ; 
however,  he  is  cured  now,  and  seems 
well. 

."  I  do  pity  any  one  sick  here  with- 
out friends  ;  I  have  weighed  your 
words  well  ;  that  is  the  way  it  is, 
father,  there  is  no  sympathy  for  a 
poor  sick  man.  At  the  hospital  it  is 
worse  for  him  than  it  is  in  his  tent, 
for  there  they  use  him  shamefully. 
Le.Roy  Kimball  arrived  to-day,  and 
although  he  is  looking  finely,  I 
third-;  he  says  he  has  the  diarrhoea  ; 
we  were  glad  to  see  him  1  assure 
you.  I  shall  never  forget  the  night 
we  enlisted,  and  the  speech  you 
made:  that  speech  will  live  with  me 
forever,  as  it  showed  your  regard  for 
us,  and  every  letter  brings  fresh 
proof  of  your  anxiety  for  us.  I  hope 
we  may  live  to  return  ;  what  a  happy 
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greeting  it  will  he.  I  think  your 
letter  to  Gene.  Bob,  and  myself  sim- 
ply perfect.  ...  I  never  read 
such  a  good  letter  from  you  before. 
.  As  soon  as  McClellan  gets 
cleaned  out,  why  this  stuff  comes 
from  their  lips,  and  it  leaks  away  in 
streams,  and  is  swallowed  by  the 
humblest  private  who  spits  it  out 
again.  Just  as  soon  as  '  Mae'  is  re- 
moved, all  this  talk  about  there 
being  no  fight  in  the  army,  abolition- 
ists, etc.,  leaks  out  ;  it  must  certainly 
have  emanated  from  the  fountain 
head.  Your  letter  is  most  splendid  ; 
it  ought  to  be  read  ail  over  the  land. 

Rumor  of    a   move. 
Good-by." 

O u r  b i  o 1 1 j e r  R o b  no w  says: 

Dec.  3,  1862. 

;<  It  is  a  cold,  dismal  afternoon.  . 
.  Of  course  ere  this  reaches  you,  Walt 
will  have  communicated  the.  news, 
rumors,  etc.,  etc..  as  we  get  them.  Of 
our  Thanksgiving-  visit  to  Gene,  and 
the  Thirty-fifth,  and  our  march  to  this 
camp,  lack  of  food,  etc.,  so  that  I  will 
me  repeat.  Gene  seems  to  think 
more  and  more  of  us.  .  .  .  and 
seems  to  take  pride  in  introducing  us 
to  his  West  Point  chums,  and  in  vari- 
ous ways  shows  his  kindness  and 
brotherly  love  lov  us  ;  yet  he  is  sharp 
and  quick  in  his  manner,  having 
changed  greatly  from  the  time  when 
we  were  brothers  and  sisters  in  the 
srood  old  city  of  Portland.  .  .  If 
you  could  see  him  in  the  army,  and 
the  way  he  lives  as  a  regular  officer, 
you    would    not    wonder.  I 

passed  my  first  Thanksgiving  from 
home  in  a  profitable  and  pleasant 
manner  ;  we  could  look  into  the 
streets  of  Fredericksburg  and  see  the 


rebel  wagons.  Captain  Frank  was  up 
to  Sumner's  headquarters,  and  with 
the  aid  0!  a  glass,  could  see  them  at 
work  upon  the  redoubts  ;  I  think  we 
must  move  soon,  an  J  then  for  a 
bloody  fight,  We  are  making  every 
preparation,  and  for  my  part,  I  am 
willing  to  risk  my  life  in  the  encoun- 
ter just  to  please  the  croakers  at 
home,  who  insist  upon  our  making  a 
'  winter  campaign.3  I  want  this 
thing  closed  up,  and  if  it  cannot  be 
done  without  fighting,  I  say  fight  ! 


till  th 


:  quarreling,  wrangling 


politicians  are  satisfied  that  we  can't 
fight  any  longer.  .  .  .  One  thing 
is  certain,  it  can  never  be  settled  so 
long  as  they  conduct  things  as  they 
have  been  doing  for  the  past  year. 

"  There  have  been  too  many  traitors 
at  home,  too  much  fighting  among 
ourselves,  too  much  cheating,  too 
much  shoving  out  of  generals,  etc. 
to  ever  hope  to  succeed.  There 
never  was  a  more  intelligent,  self- 
sacrificing  army  in  the  world,  but 
how  can  it  hope  to  succeed  when  it  is 
held  back  by  an  wnseen  agency,  as  it 
were  ?  But  I  must  hold  my  wind, 
for  I  am  cold  and  must  finish  Monday 
morning.  '* 

*;  On  the  morning  of  December  1st, 
when  a  movement  of  any  kind  was 
furthest  from  our  minds,  the  call  sud- 
denly rang  out.  .-.'.-'"  Pack  up." 
Down  went  our  shelter  tents,  and  we 
were  on  the  march  in  short  notice. 
Our  destination,  as  usual,  we  did  not 
know,  but  supposed  we  were,  going 
on  picket.  The  entire  brigade  and 
a  battery  went.  After  marching 
about  five  miles,  at  a  very  rapid  gait, 
w e  k  ne  w  i  t  w  a  s  n  0  p i  c  k  e  t  detail.  Still 
we  went  on,  going  back   to  near  our 
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'  Mud  Camp'  at  ITartwood  Church. 
We  moved  into  the  woods.  No  noise 
was  allowed,  neither  bugle  calls  nor 
fires,  aiul  we  'munched'  our  crack- 
ers in  moody  silence. 

k4  We  lay  at  night,  in  a  wet,  marshy 
piece  of  woods,  through  which  ran  a 
ravine.  Pickets  were  sent  out,  and 
our  Cavalry  brought  in  a  prisoner. 
On  the  following  morning,  we  had 
just  got  breakfast,  when  orders  came 
to  pack  up  with  all  possible  despatch. 

"Some  of  the  boys  remarked  that 
'Old  Betty  B.'  .  .  .  had  got 
frightened  and  was  going  back  to 
camp,  and  su  it  proved,  and  such 
marching,  mile  after  mile  through 
woods  and  under  brush,,  across  mud- 
holes,  almost  at  a  double  quick,  before 
a  halt  was  made. 

"  Then  we  swung  out  again,  and  at  a 
terrifi c  \ :•  a c e ,  k e p t  o n  u n t i  1  we  t  e a c h e d 
camp,  the  entire  command  much  ex- 
hausted. Many  were  the  curses  loud 
and  deep,  that  trailed  through  the  air 
that  day.  It  was  called  a  rcconnoi- 
sance,  and  we  let  it  go  at  that,  but  we 
have,  never  understood  to  this  day, 
what  the  home  movement  was,  nor 
the  necessity  for  such  barbarous,  up 
and  down  hill  'double  qnieking,' 
with  but  one  halt  in  a  march  of 
nearly  ten  mile.;. 

'"  This  movement  was  in  support  of 
a  reconnoisance  which  Gen.  W.  W. 
Averell,  commanding  cavalry  brigade, 
had  been  directed  to  make  with  two 
regiments  of  his  command  to  Grove 
Church,  Deep  Run,  and  that  vicinity, 
to  reestablish  the  picket  hue  which 
Captain  Johnson  of  the  Third  Penn- 
sylvania cavalry  is  said  to  have  per- 
mitted to  be  surprised,  and  a  part  of 
them   to  be  captured   near    there    on 


November  28th,  and  to  attack  and 
destroy  any  force  of  the  enemy's 
cavalry  found  there,  supposed  to  be- 
long to  Gen.  Hampton's  command. 

"The  man  captured  was  an  old 
Mexican  war  veteran,,  who  belonged 
to  a  company  of  confidential  scouts  ; 
he  stated  that  there  was  a  system  of 
signals  established  by  men  on  horse- 
back so  that  information  could  be 
conveyed  very  rapidly  from  point  to 
point. 

"  The  enemy  had,  however,  by  this 
method,  or,  perhaps,  by  the  fires 
which  some  of  our  men  had  made  in 
the  woods,  been  frightened  off,  and 
were  beyond  reach.  (Rebellion  Rec- 
ords. Also  History  of  Fifth  Corps, 
W.  H.  Powell,  P.  364-66.) 

Our  letters  say  : 

"While  on  fatigue,  the  call  came, 
'pack  up.'  Down  went  tents,  and 
we  were  on  the  march  in  a  short  time. 
Our  destination  we  did  not  know  as 
usual)  but  supposed  we  were  going 
on  picket;  the  whole  brigade  went. 
After  marching  five  miles,  we  thought 
picketing  ivas  played  in-it,  and  still  we 
went,  going  way  back  10  or  11  miles 
to  the  place  where  it  rained  so  and 
was  so  muddy  ;  went  into  the  woods  ; 
no  bugling,  no  fires,  and  nothing  to  eat 
but  crackers  ;  lay  that  night  in  a  wet. 
marsh\r  piece  of  woods.  Our  cavalry 
brought  in  a  rebel  scout,  captured 
about  three  miles  from  our  position. 
The  next  morning,  (yesterday),  we 
went  11  n  1  i  1  e  s  t  h  r  0  u  g  h  w  0  o  d  s ,  across 
mud  holes  and  brush,  back  to  camp  ; 
and  such  marching  !  We  never  halted 
but  once,  a  short  stop  of  ten  minutes. 
It  seemed  as  if  they  could  not  make 
us  go  fast  enough  ;  up  hill  and  down 
as  fast  as  we  could.     The  boys  swore 
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dreadful]}',  I  never  heard  such  oaths. 
It  was  a  shameful,  cruel,  and  barbar- 
ous trick  to  march  men  so;  worse 
than  a  drove  of  cattle  ;  but  what  does 
a  Brigadier  care  for  a  private  ?  We 
got  back  tiied,  sweaty,  dusty  and  used 
up  ;  just  pitched  our  tents  when  Gene 
came  riding  up.  He  noticed  my  dirty 
face  instantly  ;  told  him  to  come  (to- 
day) to-morrow-  and  I  would  shine  as 
much  as  he.  lie  asked  after  our 
wants,  kindly  told  us  there  was  a 
prospect  of  moving  across  soon, 
and  after  a  short,  but  pleasant  visit, 
left  for  headquarters. 

;-  J  was  on  guard  Saturday  night  ; 
it  was  awful  cold,  and  as  I  paced  my 
loneiy  beat  in  the  midnight  hours, 
oh  I  how  I  did  think  and  think  of 
home.  ...  I  thought  of  mother, 
who.  although  pale,  care-worn  and 
anxious  for  her  soldier  boys,  now  is 
bowed  clown  with  a  new  grief,  that  of 
the  death  of  a  brother.  .  .  .  Poor 
Mother!  I  sympathize  with  her  in 
her  loss,  and  as  I  tramped  up  and  down 
that  night,  it  seemed  as  if  I  could  see 
her  sitting  up  and  waiting  tor  us  to 
come.  .  .  .  Walt  wants  to  write 
a  few  lines,  and  I  will  close.'' 

'•  December  3.  1S62. 
"     .     .  It    is   evening,  and   we 

have  finished  our  supper,  coffee,  hard 
bread  and  boiled  tongue  that  I  bought 
from  the  butcher  arid  cooked;  are 
seated  for  the  first  time  in  this  camp, 
in  our  tent,  with  a  candle  light,  and 
a  poncho  covering  in  front,  drawn  to- 
day, and  an  extra  occupant,  LeRoy, 
who,  as  yet,  has  no  tent,  and  we  crowd 
him  in  with  us.  .  .  .  Rest  as- 
sured, in  the  tent  to-night,  we  are  all 
fondly    thinking    of    you    at    home. 


Baked  beans  in  the  morning  ;  good 
times  are  coining  at  last,  and  we 
are  living  welt  after  much  tribula- 
tion." 

"  December  4.  1 862. 

"Verily,  it  needs  not  the  rain,  or 
the  sunshine,  the  storm  or  the  calm, 
to  speak  to  you  in  words  concern- 
ing us,  for  it  seems  one  continual 
thought  with  you.  to  have  an  un- 
ceasing regard  for  our  welfare,  and 
always  'Wall  and  Bob'  are  subjects 
of  your  own  voluntary  goodness. 
We  could  not  feel  it  in  our  hearts 
to  ask  that  which  you  do  for  us  both 
in  word  and  deed,  we  can  scarcely 
acknowledge  in  fitting  words  ;  we 
can  only  thank  you,  dear  father,  as- 
suring you  that  although  we  some- 
times forget  to  mention  it,  we  are 
susceptible  to  all  its  kind  intent, 
showing  as  it  does  your  love  for 
your  solclwr  boys,  which  we  can 
never  repay.  .  .  .  Your  few 
words  in  mother's  letter  have  been 
read,  and   meaning  noted. 

".  .  .  Our  situation  is  still  the 
same,  in  camp  before  Fredericks- 
burg ;  the  Lord  knows  when  we 
shall  advance,  yet  the  greater  part 
of  the  army,  who  are  sick  of  strife, 
are  satisfied  to  remain  inactive,  even 
in  ivinter  quarters,  which  are  not  yet 
officially  announced.  I  am  not  ;  I 
want  to  ^^  ahead,  or  else  stop  for 
winter;  we  have  poor  shelter  for  the 
present  cold  weather,  and  I  hate  to 
to  live  in  expectation  :  if  we  are  go- 
ing to  stop.  1  want  to  bund  a  winter 
shanty  j  if  not,  I  wish  to  see  the 
enemy,  and  force  from  him  his  right. 
(as  he  thinks)  to  secede,  and  there- 
by  give    freedom    to   the    slave,    and 
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hereafter  have  a  true  land  of  liberty. 
What  a  lack  of  interest  in  the  cause 
the  privates  in  the  arm)-  have.  To 
their  shame  be  it  said,  two  thirds 
would  leave  for  home  to-day,  if  they 
were  allowed,  and  leave  things  as 
they  are,  and,  give  the  rebel  govern- 
ment the  victoiw,  and  a  place  among 
the  nations  of  the  earth,,  an  estab- 
lished revolutionary  nation,  in  the 
face  of  the  mighty  north,  and  that, 
too,  by  force  of  arms. 

k'-It  is  disgraceful  and  unworthy  a 
civilized  power,  and  yet  I  believe  it 
to  be  a  fact,  from  what  I  have  seen. 
How  I  wish  every  iv,?n  was  like 
Thomas  Francis  Meagher  in  the 
army,  and  led  by  the  skill  of  Mc- 
Clellan  (for  I  believe  he  was  com- 
petent, only  his  politics  and  feelings 
made  him  go  in  for  a  do-nothing- 
policy,  or  rather  soft  patriotism,  in 
the  compromising  line),  and  influ- 
enced by  the  fighting  spirit  of  Joe 
Hooker.  I  do  n't  want  ;  Mac  "  at 
the  head,  but  a  man  with  his  ability 
to  do  (if  he  chose),  but  different  feel- 
ings. I  am  waiting  tor  better  things 
soon.  .  .  .  Our  quartermaster  has 
gone  to  Washington  to  look  after  all 
regimental  and  company  boxes.  The 
result  oi  his  labors  is  already  at  Ac- 
quia  Creek  Landing;  all  the  boys  are 
sending  for  boxes.  I  hardly  think 
it  will  pay,  for  Gene  says  we  shall 
move  soon  surely.  Yesterday  two 
mince  pies  came  hij  mail  ;  they 
looked  so  tempting." 

Mother,  be  cheerful,  and 
derive   comfort    from    the   assurance 


tnal 


vour  dov 


nt  quota  troi 


the  family,  a  quartette  of  heroes  per- 
haps still  live,  and  loving  her  of  old 
are    fighting    iov    the    flag;. 


Bob's     shoes    are    out,    and     he    has 

drawn  a  pair  of  government  bro- 
gans  (gun-boats).  Mine  are  like 
adamant.  ...  I  have  lost  all 
my  Sharpsburg  feeling  of  laziness, 
and  languor,  and  can  work  with  a 
will  ;  cold  weather  agrees  with  me. 
LeRo)  is  back  ;  has  been 
making  a.  bridge;  there  is  to  be  a 
grand  review  to-morrow  by  General 
Burnside.  We  are  all  in  our  tent 
now  with  our  new  poncho  up  in 
front  ;  we  have  eaten  a  dinner  of 
beef  soup  and  hard  bread  ;  and  how 
often  we  have  spoken  of  home  dur- 
ing our  frugal  meal.  LeRoy  talks 
continually  of  B.  .  .  .  longing 
to  get  home.  Webster  has  been 
detailed  to  go  in  a  pioneer  corps 
of  the  regiment,  to  form  with  de- 
tails of  other  regiments  in  the  bri- 
gade, a  brigade  pioneer  corps,  who 
carry  with  their  other  duds,  axes, 
shovels,  and  picks,  to  clear  the  way, 
make  bridges,  etc.,  etc.  ;  he  does  n't 
like  the  idea  of  it.  .  .  .  It  has 
commenced  to  snow  now,  and  it 
bids  fair  to  be  a  long  storm  ;  we 
are  pretty  comfortable  though.,  for 
we  are  prepared  in  having  our  tents 
pitched  before  it  came  along." 

"December  6,  1862. 
"  We  had  a  hard  day's  march  to  our 
old  mud-hole^  and  a  tough  one  back  ; 
I  suppose  it  was  deemed  necessary 
that  we  should  'nave  one  more  look 
at  the  place,  or  else  it  was  thought 
advisable  that  we  have  exercise 
with  a  load  on  our  backs  ;  we  went 
ten  miles  in  three  and  one  fourth 
hours." 

Our  brother  in    the    artillery   now 
writes  a  short  letter  : 
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December  8,  1862. 
"Captain  Sargent  just  received  your 
letter,  and  as  I  am  not  sick,  but  very 
well  indeed,  1  hasten  to  answer,  but 
can  only  write  a  note,  as  I  am  on 
guard,  and  have  to  go  on  my  beat 
shortly.  I  received  the  splendid  box 
which  you  sent,  and  I  have  had  a 
feast  I  can  tell  you.  ......  I  in- 
vited several  Portland  boys  to  dine 
with  me  Thanksgiving  day,  among 
whom  was  the  sergeant-major  of  the 
Twenty-fifth  Maine,  and  he  gave  me 
quite  a  puff  in  the  Portland  Argus. 
Do  you  hear  from  the  boys  now  ?  1 
have  thought  of  them  about  all  the 
time  for  a  day  or  two,  as  it  hasjieen 
ve ry  cold,  the  s  n  0  \v  b  e  i  n  g  q  u  i  t  e  d  e  e  p  ; 
I  have  suffered  considerably  in  my 
tent  from  cold,  and  do  n't  know  what 
I  should  have  done  if  it  had  not  been 
for  the  quilt  which  you  sent  me;  how 
must  it  be  with  them  ?  Lewis  sends 
his  love,  and  is  very  much  obliged  for 
his  stockings." 

Our  brother  Walter  now  says: 

In   Camp  Near  Falmouth, 

December  10,  1862. 
"  To-morrow  we  cross  the  Rappa- 
hannock at  daybreak,  and  yon  know 
what  awaits  us  there  ;  1  have  only 
time  left  to  write  once  more.  Your 
messages  were  so  good,  and  you 
were  so  thoughtful  of  your  soldier 
brothers,  that  I  cannot  let  this  last 
opportunity  pass  unimproved,  without 
acknowledging  it  all  ;  besides  1  want 
to  let  you  all  know  at  home  that  we 
start  for  the  field  with  high  hopes 
and  anticipations,  both  for  the  cause 
and  ourselves  :   I  cannot   believe  that 


shall   never  see 


•am,  and  yet 


I  am  counting  the  cost  ;  I  wish  to 
write  once  more  before  1  go,  and 
this  is  a  good  chance.  Your  letters 
were  in  every  way  calculated  to  cheer 
us.  .  .  .  That's  the  kind  of  let- 
ter that  cioes  us  good,  and  we  do 
thank  you  for  them  so  much.  .  .  . 
1  hope  I  may  in  some  way  repay  in 
the  same  coin  by  writing  this  letter, 
short  though  it  may  be.  at  this  time, 
on  the  eve  of  starting  on  a  great 
tour  of  great  results,  and  of  great 
concern  both  to  ourselves  and  to 
those  at  those  at  home.  ...  I 
have  no  news  to  write,  for  I  know 
of  no  great  events.  .  .  .  Eugene 
rode  up  to-day  to  bid  us  good-by  . 
he  is  under  orders  -to--.«nnfte,  and  Gei*» 
eral  Patrick  said  that  the  Eighth  had 
got  to  make  a  dash,  arid  if  so,  Gene 
will  (jo  in.  ;  he  said  that  he  was  under 
orders  to  move  so  soon  that  he  might 
not  see  us  for  some  time,  and  so  he 
rode  over  to  give  us  a  parting  word  ; 
I  hope  no  evil  will  befall  him.  or 
either  of  us,  but  that  we  may  meet 
again  as  full  of  regard  for  each  other 
as  ever. 

"•■I  was  on  guard  last  night  at  bri- 
gade headquarters,  and  as  I  stood  on 
my  beat  at  three  o'clock  this  morn- 
ing, freezing  with  the  cold,  I  could  1  ' 
help  thinking  of  how  comfortable  you 
are  at  home,  and  yet  it  is  better  that 
you  should  never  know  or  see  all  that 
happens  in  this  army,  for  if  you  did. 
you  couldn't  rest  a  single  night,  it 
would  work  upon  your  feelings  so. 
Better  be  happy  at  home,  not  know- 
irm  the  miseries  of  this  vast  con- 
course  of  men,  than  to  be  miserable 
constantly  over  ail  the  horrors  of  tins 
life. 

k-  I  saw  !  nine's  last  night  that  would 
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have  made  your  hearts  freeze  if  you 
had  been  witnesses  ;  such  sufferings 
I  never  beheld.  Nightly  the  camp 
showeth  forth  the  wickedness  of  men, 
and  the  treatment  of  horses  and 
nudes  ;  the  condition  of  some  of 
these  animals  (I  saw  a  mule  with  his 
right  fore  leg  kicked  all  to  pieces  by 
another  horse,  and  as  the  joint- water 
oozed  out,  he  groaned  with  pain 
most  hideously;  he  was  dead  this 
morning,— no  one  to  help,  and  I  could 
not  leave  my  post)  ;  the  cattle-pen 
full  of  poor  oxen,  cold  and  hungry, 
walking  about  in  the  midst  of  offal 
and  leavings  of  their  dead  comrades, 
soon  to  be  shot  in  the  mom.  before 
the  rest,  and  dressed  in  the  same 
pen  of  butcher)-  ;  it  is  perfectly  hor- 
rible: and  the  sick  and  care-forsaken 
men  who  have  no  one  to  look  after 
them  as  they  near  their  end:  oh,  how 
many  they  lie  in  their  poor  tents, 
and  have  to  rise  and  walk,  when  at 
heme  they  would  be  considered  crazy 
to  do  it. 

wf  But  enough  of  this!  I  am  not 
following  your  example.  I  will  close 
the  melant  hdly  ztorg,  rendered  so 
much  more  awful  by  actual  sight,  by 
hoping  that  you  will  never  see  the 
hke  of  it.  that  a  land  of  peace  may- 
be yours,  and  that  war  may  be  far 
away  from  vour  immediate  vicinity, 
so  that  its  horrors  may  be  heard  of 
but  not  seen. 

"  We  have  days  of  severe  trial  to 
go  through  mnv,  for  how  can  we 
pitch    our    tents    these    cold    nights. 


after  a  long  march   and  hard  battle? 
The  ground  freezes  as  solid  as  it  d 
at  home  in  Bradford.     We  have  j  er- 
fect  spring  days,  thaws  in   the   morn- 
ing, mud  at  noon,  and  winter  at  night. 
"The  snow  has  all  melted,  and  we 
had  just  commenced  to  get  ready  our 
winter     quarters     when     this     order 
reached    us  :    you    ought    to   sec    the 
forests  disappear  by  the  soldier's  axe  ; 
Virginia  will  be  cleared  by  the  strong- 
arms  of  Northern  laborers  if  we  con- 
tinue   much     longer    on    its    'sacred 
soil';   we  will   hope  for  the  best  on 
tins  active  campaign.     I  am  thankful 
that  I  enter  upon  it  in  perfect  health, 
and  I  pity  the  man  who  does  not.  for 
he  is  certain  to  (have)  acute  suffer- 
ings.    You   will  find  many   blunders 
in    my  letters  ;    I  am   getting   uncivil- 
ized, and  forgetting  all  I  ever  knew  ; 
what   wonder   is    it.    in    the    midst   of 
such   scenes  as  we  are  ?     If  we   arc 
perfect    brutes,    J    shall    not   wonder. 
And    now    good-bye,   father, 
mother,  sisters  ;  to  advance  is  neces- 
sary, and   why   delay  ?      It   is   sudden 
to  us  at  this  time  lor  we  have  been 
deluded  with  vain   hopes  of  staying  ; 
I   know  not  when   you  will  hear  from 
me  again,  but  rest  assured  that  every 
opportunity  shall  be   improved  to  in- 
form  you   all  of  my  health   and  good 
spirits,  and   you   well   know   that   my 
face  will  be  to  the  foe.  and  as  1  march 
along    to     Richmond,    my    thoughts 
shall    be   with    you    all    and    I    shall 
always    be    as   ever    your   loving   son 
and  brother,  Walt.'1 


"TO    1JE    CONTIXL 


A    GENERAL    AT    TWENTY-ONE. 
By  Granville  Femald. 

You  arc  waiting  to  hear  the  name  sketch.  His  father  was  absent  in 
of  my  hero — the  boy  whose  true  California.  The  recruiting  officers 
history-  as  a  solclicr  is  like  a  page  for  the  volunteer  army  were  abroad  in 
from  the  romances  of  the  brave  the  land,  and  it  is  no  wonder  that  Lew 
knights  whose  deeds  illustrate  the  Estes,  in  the  enthusiasm  of  his  eight- 
history  of  the  wonderful  ages  of  eenth  year  of  life,  should  burst  the 
chivalry.- — It  is  Estes.  bonds    of    maternal     restraint,    and, 

I   must   investigate   him.      I   go   to  against  the  pleadings  and  tears  of  his 

ny   library    and    take    Hodsdon's  re-  fond,  anxious   mother,  enlist  in  C<  m 


ports  of  Maine's  contribution  of  men 
to  the  Union  Army,  and  J  quickly 
get  on  the  track  of  the  typical  Maine 
soldier.  I  find  the  following  in  the 
roster  of  commissioned  officers  oi 
Maine  Volunteers  in  the  War  of  J  86i      age    given    in    the    same 

-65: 

Estes,  Llewellyn  G.,  First  Lieu- 
tenant A,  j  Cavalry. 

Same.  Captain  A,  1  Cavalry. 

Promoted  A.  A.  G.  Volunteers,  1 
Cavalry. 

From  that  it  is  easy  and  really 
exciting  to  trace  the  progress  of  oin 
patriotic,  ambitious.  Down-east  youth 
by  rapid  steps  from  a  raw  recruit  to 
the     dignity     and     consequence     of 


pan\r  A,  First  Maine  Cavalry,  on  Se]  • 
tember  21,  1861.  The  date  given  in 
Hodsdon's  book  is  October  19.  but 
that  is  the  date  of  muster-in  to  the 
United  States  service;  and  21   is  the 

ecord  of 
Maine's  soldiers,  but  that  is  a  fiction 
— a  convenient  dodge  by  which  a 
great  many  Maine  boys  of  tender  age 
managed  to  mortgage  themselves  to 
Uncle  Sam,  '*  for  three  years  or  dur- 
ing the  war."  They  were  boys,  and 
beardless,  but  with  brave  hearts  beat- 
ing under  their  blue  jackets. 

In  nine  days  after  the  young  recruit 
was  enrolled,  lie  was  appointed!  to  the 
position    of    orderly   sergeant    of   his 
utine  of     company,    one  of  the    most    resj 


shoulder  straps  ;  from    the 

organization   and   drill  at   Augusta  in      sible  stations  in  the  company  or  regi 

the   winter   of    1861-62    to   the   sub-     ment. 

In  May,  1862,  only  six  months  aftei 


sequent  experiences  of  the  camp,  the 
bivouac,  the  raiding  and  fighting  in 
Virginia,  Maryland,  and  Pennsyl- 
vania; and  the  romance  of  the  march 
with— or  ready  ahead  of— Sherman, 
to  the  sea.  and  beyond  that  to  the 
conquest  of  Johnston's  army  and  the 
era  of  victory  and  peace. 

In    1 86 r  there  resided   in  Oldtown, 


his  enlistment,  he  was  promoted  to  be 
1st  lieutenant  of  his  company,  in 
which  position  h<  served  with  the  reg- 

Vi 
ex p e  rien.ee  a  n 
from  superior  officers  for  skill  and 
daring  in  the  execution  of  important 
movements,  and  in  close  action    wit! 


-j,inia.     gaining     much 
attracting    attention 


ill        lOUl      LIICIC    IC31ULU       III     viutymu,  i»w.v...v ,     

Penobscot  county,  the  family  to  which     the  enemy's   forces.      It   is   stated   to 
belonged    the    subject   of    this    brief     the  writer,  by  an  intimate  army  com- 
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racle  of  Estes,  that  Col.  Jndso.n  Kil- 
patrick of  the  Harris  Light  Cavalry 
(2d  N.  Y.)  also  commanding  a  brig- 
ade of  cavalry,  had  particularly  no- 
ticed our  Maine  boy  engaging  the 
enemy  at  the  head  ol  a  small  body  of 
men  of  the  First  Maine,  and  when 
the  organization  of  the  cavalry  corps 
of  the  Ann\'  of  the  Potomac  oc- 
curred in  1S63,  Colonel  Kilpatrick 
called  on  Colonel  Douty  of  the  Maine 
First  to  detail  an  officer  for  adjutant- 
gen-era]  of  his  staff.  Colonel  Douty 
referred  the  matter  to  Lieutenant- 
Colonel  Smith,  who  at  once  thought 
of  the  right  man  for  Kilpatrick  and 
responded  :  '*  Yes  ;  there's  Estes  ; 
he's  smart  and  bright  as  a  dollar,  but 
he  won't  work  in  harness  worth  a 
cent. 

Kilpatrick  being  promoted  to  brig- 
adier-general and  appointed  to  the 
command  of  the  First  Brigade,  'Third 
Cavalry  division,  had  Estes  (who  had 
recently  been  promoted  to  captain  of 
his  company)  permanently  detached 
from  his  company  and  appointed  adju- 
utant-general  on  his  staff,  dating  from 
Julv  1,  1863.  In  that  honorable  pos- 
ition, in  the  must  intimate  relations 
with  the  commanding  general  of  the 
brigade,  Captain  Estes  might  have 
avoided  participation  to  a  great  ex- 
tent in  the  dangers  of  a  cavalry 
charge  and  close  conflicts  with  the 
enemy,  but  the  Maine  youth  was  al- 
ways ready  and  eager  for  the  fray  of 
battle. 

The  f  mowing  instance  of  the 
gallant  behavior  of  Lieutenant  Estes 
under  circumstances  ot  peril  is 
founded  on  the  narrative  of  the  War 
Records  of  Maine,  and  the  official  re- 
port   of    General    Kilpatrick:    '•  The 


celebrated  Stoneman  raid  through  the 
rebel  lines  and  around  Richmond  oc- 
curred in  May,  1863,  while  trie  battle 
of  Chancellorsville  was  being  fought. 
On  this    occasion    Lieutenant   Estes 


pec 
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jouoraole    mention 


in  the  report  of  Colonel  Kilpatrick 
for  volunteering  to  carry  a  dispatch 
to  Major-General  Hooker.  He  failed 
in  the  attempt,  but  with  his  escort  01 
ten  men  he  captured  and  paroled  one 
major,  two  captains,  a  lieutenant,  and 
fifteen  men  of  the  enemy.  He  was 
soon  afterward  captured  with  his  es- 
cort, but  managed  to  capture  his  cap- 
tors in  turn,  and  soon  a  force  of 
Union  cavalry  swept  down  and  took 
in  the  whole  of  both  parties.'3 

In  the  memorable  cavalry  assault 
upon  the  rebel  lines  at  Gettysburg, 
led  by  that  intrepid  cavalry  leader, 
Brigadier-General  Elon  T.  Earns- 
worth,  under  the  direction  of  Kilpat- 
rick, Captain  Estes,  by  permission  of 
his  Commander,  rode  with  Farns- 
worth   as  a  volunteer  aid. 

After  Captain  Estes's  detachment 
to  the  staif  of  Kilpatrick.  he  never 
returned  to  duty  or  was  identified 
with  the  subsequent  history  of  the 
First  Maine  Cavalry.  He  followed 
all  the  fortunes  of  his  impetuous 
commander,  and  found  congenial  as- 
sociation with  the  gallant  men  of  the 
staff,  and  the  brave  officers  of  the 
cavalry  line  who  served  under  that 
distinguished  leader  till  the  close  of 
the  war.  He  participated  in  ad  the 
campaigns  of  the  Army  of  the  Poto- 
mac to  the  time  Kilpatrick  joined  the 
Army  of  the  Mississippi  in  April, 
1  $64.  At  this  time,  Captain  Estes 
was  only  past  his  twentieth  birth- 
day. 
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"  Of  all  the  officers  intimately  asso- 
ciated with  Kilpatrick ,"  says  my  in- 
formant, who  was  also  on  staff  duty 
with  him  during  the  Atlanta  cam- 
paign, and  those  of  the  Savannah  and 
the  Carol; nas,  *'■  not  one  was  so  closely 
related- to  him.  in  every  respect  as 
Cstes.  Estes  had  the  confidence  and 
esteem  of  his  commander  in  all 
tilings.  W  h  a  t  e  v  e  r  E  s  t  e  s  did  w  a  s  j  n  s  t 
right  ;  even  to  putting  a  cowardly 
colonel  under  arrest  and  then  taking 
command  of  his  regiment  and  chars;- 
ing  into  an  intrenched  town,  clearing 
it  of  rebel  troops  at  the  point  of  the 
sabre  as  was  the  case  at  Van  Wert, 
Georgia.  There  was  no  man  in  the 
cavalry  corps  of  Sherman's  arm}' 
more  widely  known  and  respected 
than  the  Maine  boy,  still  tinder  age, 
and  only  a.  captain.  His  twenty-first 
birthday  occurred  during  the  occu- 
pation of  Savannah  by  Sherman,  and 
on  that  day,  the  twenty-seventh  of 
December,  [864,  Kilp'atrick's  report 
to  Sherman  of  the  operations  of  the 
cavalry  on  the  "  March  to  the  Sea,  '  is 
dated,  at  the  close  of  which  he  says  : 

k<  Captain  Estes,  my  assistant  adju- 
tant-general, deserves  special  notice, 
not  only  for  the  faithful  discharge  of 
his  eminent  duties,  but  for  his  reck- 
less daring  and  invaluable  assistance 
in  every  skirmish  and  engagement. 
This  officer  deserves  and  I  earnestly 
hope  that  he  may  I:  e  promoted." 

The  official  records  of  the  Civil 
War  show  other  instances  of  special 
mention  of  the  Penobscot  boy  for  re- 
markable gallantry  and  skill  in  hand- 
bag troops,  bat  0  \t  ii  of  daring  was 
done  under  the  eye  of  General  How- 
ard, commanding  the  Arm}"  of  the 
Tennessee,  and  rel  ited  in   his   report 


of  the  Atlanta  Campaign  of  1864.   It 
was    in   August,  when    the    Army  of 
the  Tennessee,  as  the   right   wing   of 
S  h  e  r  m  a  1 1 '  s      A  r  m  y ,       w  a  s      fl  a  nkii 
Hood's  Army,  while  Atlanta,  was  be- 
ing evacuated  by  Hood,  that  a  fierce 
fight  occurred  at  Flint  River  Bridge. 
which    was    an   object  of   contention 
between  the  Union  forces  under  Gen- 
eral Logan  and  a  large  body  of  reb  ■; 
troops,  *•  which,"  says  General   How- 
ard, ''were  reported  to  be  from  two 
brigades  to  a  corps.     1   found,  '   says 
General    Howard,    "  that    scarce!}*    a 
drop  of  water  could  be  obtained  with- 
out   retiring    a   mile,    and   that   ihn  1 
was  none  ahead  short  of  Flint  river/* 
A    lodgment,  of    the   eastern   side   of 
that   river  would    enable  him  to    ac- 
complish    two     desired     objects,     to 
break    the     railroad    and    secure     an 
abundance    of    water   for    his    army. 
"After  a  short   rest,"    he  continues, 
*;tbe   columns   marched    on,   General 
Logan's,  preceded  by  a   squadron    of 
cavalry  under  Captain  Estes   of  Kil- 
patrick's  staff,  and  the  other  columns 
preceded  by  Kilpatrick's  main    body, 
cutting  their  own  roads  for  the  most 
part    of    the    way.      Captain     Estes 
pushed  so  fast  that  the  rebel  cavalry 
could  make  no  other  stand  from  Ren- 
froe  to  the  Flint.     On  reaching  Flint 
it  was  discovered  that  the  bridge  was 
not  destroyed,  the   enemy   defending 
it  from    barricades    on    the    opposite 
bank.      I    directed    it    to    be    carried. 
Captain  Estes  deployed   his  cavairy, 
now   increased   to   parts   of  two   vc^i- 
m  en t s  a  r  m  e d  w i  th  S  pe  n  c  er  rifles.    H  e 
was  followed  b\  Hazen's  skirmishers. 
Tim  cavalry  rushed  for  the  river  bank 
and  fired  so  fast  that  the  rebels  could 
with  difficulty    reply.     Undei    cover 
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of  this  fire  a  charge  was  made 
across  the  bridge,  and  the  first  and 
second  line  of  barricades  seized." 

A  few  days  after  the  dashing 
charge  and  complete  success  with  a 
small  force  just  mentioned,  we  find 
Captain  Estes  again  volunteering  to 
drive  back  a  large  rebel  force  at  the 
head  of  the  Ninety-second  Illinois 
Mounted  Infantry  of  which  General 
Kilpatrick  says  :  ''  Captain  Estes  and 
the  officers  of  the  Ninety-second 
Illinois  are  alone  entitled  to  all  the 
praise  ot  this  successful  exploit." 
His  position  as  leader  of  the  assault 
at  Flint  River  was  purely  voluntary, 
and  in  response  to  a  call  from  Gen- 
eral Howard.  The  (act  is,  he  often 
tired  of  the  routine  of  the  camp  and 
the  office,  and  craved  the  excitement 
of  the  raid,  the  charge  and  clash  of 
amis  in  the  front  of  the  array. 

The  brilliant  services  of  such  a 
man  could  not  fail  to  be  rewarded  by 
promotion,  lie  was  promoted  to  be 
major  in  September.  1864.  and  lieu- 
tenant-colonel in  1S65.  In  General 
Kilpatrick's  report  of  the  final  cam- 
paign he  again  gives  Adjutant-Gen- 
era] Estes  a  meed  of  gratitude  as  fol- 
lows :  4,To  Major  Estes,  my  adjutant- 
gener'al.  I  am  greatly  indebted  for  my 


success  in    me 


around 


tianta 


and  the  campaigns  of  Georgia  and 
the  Carolinas.  He  deserves  and 
should  be  made  a  brigadier-general." 
General  Sherman  adds  by  endorse- 
ment ;  "This  officer  I  recommend  for 
gallantry  and  great  skill  in  bat-tie/' 

General  John  E.  Hodsdon,  adju- 
tant-general of  Maine  during  the  war, 
says:  "The  career  ot  General  Estes 
was  indeed  remarkable.  In  the  short 
space  of  less  than  three  vears,  through 


his  skill  and  bravery,  without  the  aid 
of  powerful  political  friends,  he  ad- 
vanced from  the  position  of  private  in 
the  ranks  to  that  of  brigadier-general 
before  he  reached  the  twenty-fourth 
year  of  his  age.  He  was  once  made 
prisoner,  three  times  wounded,  and 
participated  in  no  less  than  one  hun- 
dred and  twenty-one  engagements  ! 
It  is  said  that  no  other  officer  of  the 
volunteer  army  has  to  his  credit  a 
record  of  so  many  engagements  as 
General  Estes." 

As  to  the  age  of  General  Estes 
above  given,  at  which  he  was  made  a 
brigadier-general,  thereby  hangs  an 
explanation.  Private  Estes  at  the 
time  of  his  enlistment  was  only  in 
his  eighteenth  year,  having  been 
born  December  27th,  1843,  but  as  at 
that  time  it  was  difficult  for  boys  so 
young  as  he  to  enlist,  he  was  enrolled 
as  twenty-one  years  of  age,  as  ap- 
pears by  the  roster  of  his  regiment 
( Adj Litant-General's  Report,  Maine, 
1863),  so  he  was  only  a  little  past  Ids 
majority,  when  his  commission  as 
Brigadier- General  of  Volunteers  was 
given  him.  It  is  dated  September  30, 
1S65.  In  March,  1865,  Generals  Kil- 
patrick and  Sherman  had  strongly 
recommended  him  to  be  promoted  to 
the  full  rank  of  brigadier,  which  he 
would  have  received  but  for  the  dis- 
continuance, of  the  war.  From 
March  to  September  30.  1865.,  Gen- 
eral Estes  was  adjutant-general  of 
western  North  Carolina,  comprising 
forty-one  counties,  in  which  office  he 
displayed  the  same  qualities  of  hero- 
ism and  patriotic  zeal  that  marked  ail 
his  previous  army  service.  He  re- 
signed his  commission  September 
30,  -iS65; 
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Since   the    retirement    of    General 

Estes  from  the  public  service,  he  has 
been  cultivating  the  arts  of  peace  in 
various  spheres  of  civil  life.  ..lie  re- 
sided a  number  of  years  in  North 
Carolina,  but  for  a  few  years  past  has 
been  a  -resident  of  "Washington, 
where  he  is  engaged  in  a  quiet  busi- 
ness enterprise.  He  is  one  of  the 
most  affable  and  kind-hearted  of  men  ; 
a  churchman  and  a  Republican. 

Many  instances  of  General  Estes*  S 
wonderful  bravery  and  his  coolness 
during  the  most  fearful  hand-to-hand 
conflicts  with  the  rebel  cavalry,  are 
related  to  the  writer  by  his  old  army 
chum,  as  he  fights  over  again  the 
campaigns  of  the  sixties  while  his 
cigar  goes  out  amid  the  imaginary 
clash  of  sabres  or  the  rattlety.bang  of 
the  carbines. 

The  captain  had  a  large,  powerful 
horse  which  was  peculiarly  marked 
in  different  parts  of  his  bod},  or 
parti-colored.  Me  bore  the  name  of 
"'  Old  Spot."  and  was  better  known 
through  the  whole  cavalry  corps 
than  any  other  horse — as  there  was 
no  other  like  him.  Even  the  rebels 
knew  Old  Spot  as  they  had  met  him 
on  many  fields,  bearing  his  intrepid 
rider  always  in  advance  of  the  Yankee 
squadron.  When  Estes  started  for  the 
enemy,  he  was  like  a  centaur  of  the 
fable,  and  Old  Spot  in  full  sympathy, 
and  of  superior  mettle  and  unequaled 
stride,  immediately  distanced  the  dy- 
ing troopers  following  Estes's  daring 
leadership,  until  he  would  be  the  most 
conspicuous  object  in  the  scene. 

While  fighting  through  the  Caro- 
linas,  Old  Spot  was  captured  by  a 
private  in  a  North  Carolina  regi- 
ment,   during   a    raid  of    Hampton's 


Cavalry  on  Kilpatrick's  headquart- 
ers in  the  early  morning,  which  is 
graphically  described  to  the  writer  by 
General  Estes:  '4  Kilpatrick  slept  in 
a  house;  I  slept  in  an  ambulance 
with  the  books  and  fixtures  of  the 
office,  in  company  with  another  offi- 
cer of  the  staff.  Kilpatrick  discov- 
ered the  raid  first.  1  ran  out  an  I 
skedaddled  into  the  swamp.  We  ral- 
lied immediately  and  retook  every- 
thing except  the  horses.  J  had 
shown  some  courtesies  to  the  colonel 
of  the  regiment  while  he  was  a  pri- 
soner of  war  in  our  hands,  and  as 
he  knew  Old  Spot  was  my  horse, 
he  sent  me  a  message  under  a  flag  of 
truce,  that  as  much  as  he  would  like 
to  return  my  horse  to  me  he  could 
not  do  so.  as  it  was  the  properly  of 
the  captor.  I  finally  got  possession 
of  Old  Spot  at  the  final  surrender, 
but  it  cost  me  two  other  horses  and 
$iOO  in  gold.  Old  Spot  .died  on  my 
plantation  in  Enfield,  N.  C,  a  vete- 
ran of  seventeen  years,  bearing  three 
wounds  received  in  battle,  and  was 
like  an  old  soldier,  a  relic  of  the  bat- 
tle-shocked wartime." 

While  commanding  the  Depart- 
ment of  the  East,  at  New  York,  Gen- 
eral O.  O.  Howard,  in  memory  or  the 
creat  service,  of  General  Estes  to 
the  government,  and  in  particular 
for  the  brilliant  exploit  already  de- 
scribed, voluntarily  addressed  the 
war  department  as   follows  : 

1 1  i;.\n<  iu-arters  Department  of  the 
East, 

Governor's  Island.  New  York, 
May  8,  J  Sap 
'['r,     the    Adjutant- Gene  nth     Lulled 
States  A /■>>></<    ]Va$hin</toii,  D.  C: 
Sir  : — I  have  the  honor  to  recom- 
mend    that    Captain     Llewellyn     G. 
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Estes,  who  served  under  my  per- 
sonal observation  on  the  staff  of 
Genera]  Kilpatrick.  during  the  cam- 
paign against  Atlanta  \\\  1864,  may 
be  awarded  a  medal  of  honor,  for 
conspicuous  gallantry  and  bravery 
in  action  a.t  the  crossing-  of  Flint 
river,   Georgia.   August  50,    1864. 

The  circumstances  which  brought 
Captain  Estes  under  my  observation 
were  as  follows  : 

The  Army  of  the  Tennessee  was 
advancing;  upon  Jonesboro  ;  it  was 
late  in  the  afternoon  (about  5  p.  m..) 
when  we  found   the  enemy  guarding 

J      o  o 

the  bridge  over  Flint  river  from  bar- 
ricades on  the  other  side.  I  was 
anxious  to  secure  a  lodgment  on 
the  eastern  bank  of  the  river,  that 
I  might  be  able  tc  break  the  rail- 
road next  morning,  and  at  the  same 
time  to  Secure  the  waters  of  the  Flint 
for  my  army.  We  had  been  skirm- 
ishing all  day  ;  about  5  p.  m.  I  sent 
to  find  out  who  had  command  of  the 
advance  cavalry.  Captain  Estes  re- 
ported to  me  ;  )  told  him  I  was  or- 
dered to  encamp  there  that  night, 
but  I  had  no  water  for  my  army, 
and  the  enemy's  troops  were  har- 
assing me  in  front,  and  I  wanted 
them  cleared  away,  and  asked  him 
if  he  could  drive  them  off.  Me  re- 
plied that  he  could  do  so.  and  I 
ordered  him  to  try  and  drive  them 
away.  Captain  Estes  immediately 
rode  off  ;  took  the  Ninety-second 
Illinois  Cavalry  and  most  gallantly 
charged  at  their  head,  drove  the 
enemy  from  his  barricades— -charg- 
ing to  the  river  without  stopping, 
giving  no  opportunity  for  the  Con- 
federates to  reform.  Captain  Estes 
then  reported  to  trie,  and  asked 
if  1  wanted  him  to  take  the  bridge  ; 
I  asked  him  if  he  could  do  it,  to 
which  he  replied  that  be  could  do 
it  with  his  men  dismounted.  1  or- 
dered him  ie  try';  he  immediately 
d  1  s  n  1 0  u  i 1  t e ( 1  t  wo  1 10 0 ps  arm e  d  w  i  t  h 
Spencer  rifles,  arid  putting  himself 
at    the    head    charged    across    the 


bridge  which  was  partially  destroyed, 
only  the  stringers  being  left  for  a 
footing.  He  drove  the  enemy  away, 
and  replaced  the  planking  of  the 
bridge. 

This  action  at  Flint  river  was 
phenomena!  ,  and  the  promptitude 
and  gallantry  of  Captain  Estes  and 
his  men  under  a  very  sharp  fire  was 
unsurpassed.  The  "Rebellion  Rec- 
ords," of  which  extracts  were  made, 
fully  corroborate  these  statements. 

Very  respectfully,  your  obedient 
servant, 

(Signed)  O.  O.  Howard, 

Major-general  United  States  Army, 
commanding  Department  of  the  East. 

A    s u p p  1  e i n en t a r v    comninni c a t i 0 n 
was  afterwards  sen!   to  the  War  De- 
partment as  follows  : 
h  £  a  d  o  o  a  rte  k  s      d  e  pa  k  t  m  ent      of 
the  East, 

Governor's  Island,  New  York, 
Inly  13,  1S94. 

To     the     Adjutant- General,     United 
States  Army,  Washington,  D.  0.  : 

Sir  : — As  ]  think  it  is  my  omis- 
sion not  having  properly  stated  the 
case  of  Captain  Llewellyn  G.  Estes, 
who  served  under  my  observation  on 
General  Kilpatrickks  staff  during  the 
war,  in  my  letter  addressed  to  you. 
and  dated.  May  S,  1894,  recommend- 
ing him  for  a  medal  of  honor,  i  re- 
spectfully ask  fo!"  a  reconsideration 
of  his  case  on  the  part  of  the  assist- 
ant secretary  of  war. 

Some  things  now  have  come  to 
my  knowledge.  First  :  That  at  the 
time  of  the  acts  of  special  gallantry 
for  which  I  recommended  that  he 
be  given  a  medal  of  honor,  Captain 
Estes  was  General  Kilpatrick's  adju- 
tant-general. I  called  upon  Kilpat- 
rick    for    some    one    who    would    ac- 


compiisn    an 


iarv   and    un- 


usual feat, — namely,  with  a  squadron 
of  cavalry  surprise  the  enemy's  rear 
guard,    force    an    immediate    retreat, 
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drive  it  across  the  river,  and  secure 
the  bridge.  It  now  appears  that 
Captain  Estes  volunteered  for  this 
duly  ;  how  gallantly  he  performed  it 
is  set  forth  in  ray  letter  of  May  8. 
The     manner    in     which     Captain 


Record  and  Pension  Office,  War 
3  department, 

Washington  City,  Aug.  29.  1804. 
General  Llewellyn    G.   Estes,    Wash- 
ington* D.  C.  : 


Estes  performed  this  duty  for  which  General: — I    have    the   honor   to 

Inform   you    thai    bv  direction   of   the 


he  volunteered,  struck  me  at  the 
time  and  remains  in  my  mind  as  one 
ot  the  most  gallant  acts  or  our  war. 
The  captain  not  only  accomplished 
fully  what  he  undertook',  but  did  so 
under  most  trying  circumstances. 
The  bridge  over  which  he  charged 
was  on  fire  at  the  time  and  partially 
destroyed:  leading  his  men  over  the 
burning  timbers,  .lie  drove  the  enemy 
from  his  position,  extinguished  the 
fire,  and  saved  the  bridge,  which  was 
repaired  tor  our  use. 

All  the  circumstances  surrounding 
this  action  made  it  striking  and  im- 
pressive ;  the  necessity  of  securing 
water  for  my  array,  and  a  lodgment 
on  the  eastern  bank,  the  burning 
bridge,  and  the  barricades  of  the 
enemy,  the  charge  across  the  burning' 
timbers,  and  the  relief  given  by  its 
success,  not  only  impressed  me,  but 
all  others  present  at  the  time,  as  is 
shown  by  the  mention  of  Captain 
Estes  in  the  reports. 


action    ot    Lai 


Estes    at 


Flint  River  was  parch-  voluntary, 
and  beyond  the  mere  call  of  duty  ;  it 
was    an    extraordinary    act.   and    not 


within    the     regit!* 


of    official 


duty  ;  he  was  an  adjutant-general  at 
the  time,  yet  volunteered  for.  and 
took  command  of  troops  in,  a  most 
difficult  undertaking. 

Trusting  that  the  above  statement 
may  lead  to  a  favorable  consideration 
of  my  recommendation   that  Captain 
Estes  be  given  a  medal  of  honor, 
I  am  very  respectfully, 

Your  obedient;  servant. 

(Signed)       Oliver  O.  Howard. 
Major-general  United  State*  Arm//, 
vomnuuuliii'j  Department  ot   the  JLoH. 


president,  and  in  accordance  with 
the  act  of  congress  approved  March 
3,  1863.  providing  for  the  presenta- 
tion of  medals  of  honor  to  such 
0 i t j  c  er  s ,  non-co m m i s s i 0 n e d  0 ffi c e r s . 
and  privates  as  have  most- distin- 
guished themselves  in  action,  the 
acting  secretary  of  war  has  awarded 
you  a  medal  of  honor  for  most  dis- 
tinguished gallantry  in  action  at 
Fltnt  River,  Georgia.  August  30. 
1864.  The  papers  upon  which  this 
award  was  made  have  been  returned 
to  this  office  with  the  following  re- 
marks endorsed  thereon  by  the 
acting  secretary  of  war  : 

"This  0  f fi  czi\  w  h  ile  s  e  r  v  i  n  g  a  s 
ussi>tant  adjutant-general  on  the  stafj 
of  General  Kilpatrick,  voluntarily 
took  command  of  troops,  and,  making 
a  gallant  charge  across  a  burning 
bridge  upon  the  rear  guard  of  the 
enemy,  drove  them  from  theii 
barricades  and  extinguished  the  fire, 
thus  securing  water  for  the  Union 
Army,  and  enabling  it  to  take  an 
advantageous  position  on  the  further 
bank." 

The  medal  has  been  forwarded 
you  bv  registered  mail.  Please  ac- 
knowledge receipt. 

(Signed)        Very  respectfully. 

E.    C.    AlNSWORTH, 

Colonel,  United  States  Army,  Chief, 
Record  and  Pennon   Office. 
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THE  LAST  DAYS  OF  SHERIDAN'S  CAVALRY. 

By  Henry  Edwin  Tremaiu,  Major  and  A,  D.  C,  Brevet  Brigadier  General  U.  S.  V. 

The  loin;  Ikies  of  the  Union  and  and  before  the  Union  troops  had 
Rebel  armies  were  confronting  appreciated  the  extent  of  this  hand- 
each  other  about  Petersburg,  some  battle  and  victory,  won  bv 
Within  easy  musket  range,  from  the  the  Ninth  corps  alone,  the  lieu- 
Charles  City  road  to  Richmond,  tenant-general  had  opened  that 
north  of  the  James  river,  crossing  "short,  sharp,  and  decisive  "  cam- 
both  the  Appomattox  and  the  James,  paign  which,  in  eleven  days,  re- 
and  running  along  the  south  side  of  suited  not  only  in  the  capture  of 
Petersburg, .  away  to  the  west  be-  Petersburg  and  Richmond,  but  of 
yoncl  Hatcher's  run,  a  distance  of  the  veteran  host  which  upheld  the 
nearly  forty  miles,  were  two  contin-  rebellion,  and  will;  which  the  brave 
nous  lines  of  rifle  pits  and  forts,  old  Army  of  the  Potomac  had 
skirmish  lines  and  batteries  and  waged  three  years  of  bloody  corn- 
earthworks     of    everv    conceivable  bat. 

size  and  shape,  behind  which,  on  Following  the  battle  of  Fort 
both  sides  stretched  the  camps  of  Steadman,  were  important  move- 
troops  from  every  slate  of  the  ments  of  troops  from  the  north  to 
Union.  Lee's  army  on  the  north,  the  south  side  of  the  James  river, 
representing  the  last  hone  of  an  and  other  new  dispositions  took 
effete  and  rebellious  oligarchy;  place  on  the  27th  and  28th  of 
Grant's  army  on  the  south,  repre-  March.  But  Grant's  army  cannot 
senting  the  industry,  intelligence,  be  said  to  have  commenced  its  cam- 
nationality,  wealth,  and  power  of  paign  until  Wednesday,  March  29. 
an  outraged  and  determined  peo-  To  give  a  full  and  accurate  narra- 
ple.  tive  of  the  great  events   happening 

While  there  was  in  one  army  that  during  the  succeeding   eleven  days 

desperate       valor       which       broke  is  the  professional  duty  of  the  future 

through   the   Union    lines    at    dawn  historian,    by    the    light   of    all    the 

on   the    25th    of   March,    and    cap-  evidence  that  time,  labor,  and  official 

tared    Fort    Steadman,     there    was  reports  may  produce ;  while,  as  the 

with   the  other  a   calm,   heroic    de-  sailor  must  "  spin  his  yarn,"  1  only 

termination,   that   consciousness    of  assert  the  privilege  to  chat  away  as 

right  and    might    which,   the    same  we  do    around  the   bivouac  tire  by 

morniac     retook     that     stronirhold  lhe  dim   twilight   after  the   battle. 


from     the     enemy     and     sent     him 


Starting,  them  with   the  advance 


44  whirling"  beyond  his  own  en-  of  Sheridan's  cavalry  early  on  the 
trenchments.  The  Rebel  army  morning  of  Wednesday,  March  29, 
were    recovering    from    the    shock,     we  soon  learn   that   the   army  is    in 
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general  motion.  Sheridan's  com- 
mand consisted  at  this  time  entirely 
of  cavalry,  accompanied  by  a  few 
light  guns.  It  comprised  two  wings 
--one  of  them  the  two  divisions 
formerly  of  the  Army  of  the  Poto- 
mac, but  more  recently  having  ar- 
rived with  Sheridan  from  the  Army 
of  the  Shenandoah,  and  who,  en 
route,  had  just  been  engaged  in  the 
famous  raid,  up  the  valley  towards 
Lynchburg,  and  in  effecting  con- 
siderable damage  to  the  James  river 
canal,  at  that  time  of  great  service 
to  the  enemy.  These  two  divisions 
were  commanded  respectively  by 
Brevet  Major-General  Custer  and 
Brigadier-General  Devins,  and 
formed  a  corps  under  the  command 
of  Brevet  Major-General  Merritt. 
The  other  wing  comprised  the  one 
division  more  recently  with  the 
Army  of  the  Potomac,  bu;  now  de- 
tached, and  commanded  by  Major- 
General  Crook. 

General  Devins's  division  was 
known  as  the  First  division,  and 
Was  composed  ot  three:  brigades 
under  Colonel  Stag,  Colonel  Fitz- 
bugh,  ami  General  Gibbs.  General 
Custer's  was  the  Third  division,  his 
brigade  commanders  being  Col- 
onels Penninoton,  Wells,  and 
Capehart.  Major-General  Crooks' s 
command  was  known  as  the  Sec- 
ond division — more  familiarly,  in 
the  Army  ot  the  Potomac,  as 
-•  Gregg's  old  division" — and  com- 
prised the  brigades  of  General  Da- 
vies,  Brevet  Brigadier-Generals  Ir- 
win Gregg  and  Smith. 

As  soon  as  Sheridan  had  en- 
camped   with    these    troops   on    the 


27th,  between  the  Norfolk  &  Wel- 
c\ca\  and  Norfolk  &  Petersburg  rail- 
roads, and  in  rear  of  the  Army  of 
the  Potomac,  a  column  of  the  Army 
ol  the  James,  under  Major-Gen  era] 
Ord,  and  comprising  troops  selected 
from  the  Twenty-fourth  corps,  un- 
der Major-General  Gibbon,  and 
f r  o  m  t  h  e  T  \  v  e  n  ty  -  i  1  ft  h  (colore  d ) , 
under  General  Birney,  passed 
through  the  camps,  en  route  to  the 
lines  of  the  Second  and  Fifth  corps, 
which  they  relieved  on  the  morn- 
ing of  tin-:  29th. 

Thus,  as  the  cavalry  column 
moved  that  morning  towards 
Ream's  station,  there  were  also 
moving  from  their  old  quarters  the 
Second  and  Fifth  corps,  both  in  a 
southwesterly  direction.  The  Sec- 
ond crossed  Hatcher's  run  by  the 
Vaughn  road,  and  the  Fifth  lower 
down  the  stream.  Thus  the  grand 
advance  which  was  destined  to  de- 
cide the  fate  of  the  rebellion  had 
fairly  begun.  Every  foot  of  country 
over  which  the  Army  then  trod  will 
become  historical.  Unknown,  on- 
inviting  places —  man)'"  ot  them  bap- 
tised in  blood — will  receive  a  mane 
to  be  chronicled  as  a  shrine  tor  tu- 
ture  patriot  pilgrims.  Know,  then, 
that  the  first  of  these  localities 
reached  by  Sheridan's  column  was 
Ream's  station,  and  its  you  sil  by 
the  roadside  while  the  troopers  are 
passing  the  old  fortifications  of  this 
held  of  sanguinary  strife  you  may 
hear  each  officer  and  soldier  talk- 
ing with  earnest  gesture  to  his  com- 
rade :  "There  is  where  our  regi- 
ment was,"  says  one.     ,   Here  is  the 


plac 


where 


the      ' rebs 


ok. 


170 


THE   LAST  DAYS    OF  SHERIDAN'S    CAVALRY. 


through,"  says  another.  "Don'tyou  timber  which   the   woods   afforded," 

remember  those  woods?    How  thick  a     substantial     reconstructure     was 

tin'  *  Johnnies'  were  in  there!''  ex-  put  up. 

claims  a  third.  "Yes,"  says  a  It  was  here  that,  during  the  pre- 
fourth  :  *i  and  here  is  where  Han-  vions  advance  of  the  army  to 
cock's  headquarters  were  tor  a  Hatcher's  run,  in  February  ('65), 
while."  '-'J  tell  you,"  added  the  that  an  interesting  skirmish  oc- 
enthusiastic  cavalier,  after  a  mo-  curred  between  the  Thirteenth 
ment's  contemplation,  -  the  '  rebs '  Pennsylvania  Cavalry  and  the 
played  the  devil  with  the  '  foot-  Thirteenth  Virginia  (rebels)  who 
pads'  that  day.  If  it  had  not  been  were  picketing  tins  locality  at  the 
for  our  dismounted  cavalry,  they'd  time,  and  in  which  the  latter  were 
all  been  'gobbled;'"  and  many  charged  and  routed,  losing  many 
other  such  scraps  of  converse  would  prisoners  before  fnev  could  destrov 
drop  from  tin1  ranks  as  one  espied  a  the  bridge.  This  may  partially  ex- 
famiiuw  landmark.  plain  why  on  this  occasion  the  en- 
It  is  so  natural  tor  a  horseman  to  erny  offered  no  opposition, 
entertain  a  high  appreciation  of  his  The  column  now  moved  towards 
own  importance  when  alongside  of  Dinwiddie  Court  House,  its  head 
a  pedestrian  that  cavalrymen  often  reaching  there  during  the  afternoon, 
feign  a  want  of  respect  for  the  slow  without  further  incident  than  the 
and  stead}'  infantry  soldier.  dispersing  of  a  part)'  of  the  Six- 
By  nine  o'clock  in  the  morning  teenth  North  Carolina  who  were  at- 
the  head  of  the  column  had  reached  tempting  to  barricade  the  roads 
Rowanty  creek,  a  stream  formed  leading  to  the  village.  By  dark  it 
by  the  junction  of  the  famous  was  learned  that  Warren's  (Fifth) 
Hatcher's  run  and   Gravelly   run  at  corps  had  crossed  the  run,  and  was 


a    crossm; 


nown 


as    Male 


me 


within    communicating    distance    a 


bridj 


Like  manv  other  instances     few    miles    back    on    the    highway 


f     American      nomenclature,     the     known  as  the  Vaughn  road.      Mus- 


name1  failed  to  describe   the   place 


there    bei: 


.0    hi 


1  laving 


ketry    firing    had  been    heard  from 
that  direction  during  the  afternoon. 


been  a  picket  post  of  the  enemy  for  and  it    now    proved    to    have    been 

a   long   time,   the   bridge   has   been  quite  a  severe  engagement  between 

destroyed,  and   we   must  halt  to  re-  a   division   of   the   Fifth    corps   and 

build    it.      The    stream    was    about  Bu'shr-od's  and  Johnson's  of  Ander- 

fifty   feet    wide,    with    a    bottomless  son's   corps.      At  almost    any  other 

bottom,  and  the  soil  on  its  banks  of  time  this   might    have  been  consid- 

the  same  character.     The   pontoon  ered  a  battle  ;  it  certainly  was  a  se- 

train    was  ordered    up,  and    in    the  vere  contest,    and  like  so   many    of 

course   of  three   or   lour   hours,   by  those  Virginian   combats   fought  in 

the   assistance    of  the   piers    of  the  the  woods  with  musketry  only  ;  yet, 

old   bridge    and    the    excellent    oak  while   the  losses  approximated  five 
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hundred  on  each  side,  it  was  com- 
paratively result! ess.  The  enemy 
withdrew  at  its  conclusion,  believ- 
ing us  too  strong  tor  further  aggres- 
sion. 

The  j  oacls  the  cavalry  had  been 
travelling  were  very  bad.  Custer's 
division,  which  was  in  the  rear 
oruarchng  the  ammunition  and  med- 
ical  trains,  had  scarcely  made  a 
quarter  day's  march  ;  but,  with 
well  advanced  lines,  Sheridan,  with 
Crook  and  Devins,  halted  at  Din- 
widdle. 

Dinwiddle  Court-house  is  a  small 
village,  about  thirteen  miles  from 
Petersburg  j  and  before  the  war,  of 
about  two  hundred  inhabitants  ; 
and,  although  the  county  seat,  it 
seemed  to  have  contained  when  in 
its  prime  not  over  half  a  dozen 
dwellings.  Most  of  them  were  now 
deserted  ;  all  looked  very  uncom- 
fortable and  dilapidated,  the  most 
inviting  one  being  a  roomy,  large 
frame  building",  of  country-tavern 
appearance,  with  a  long  portico  in 
front,  adapted  to  the  use  of  three- 
legged  chairs  and  tobacco-spitting 
loungers.  Convenient!}7  situated, 
close  to  the  roadside,  it  commands, 
in  a  most  appropriate  connection,  an 
excellent  view  of  the  court-house 
and  jail  opposite.  These  latter  ed- 
ifices were  once,  fro  forma,  the 
chief  sources  of  attraction  to  the 
town  ;  but  a  good-sized  room  oil  the 
porch,  with  an  elongated  counter, 
now  empty,  verv  much  resembled  a 
*%  bar/'  arid  suggested  that  neigh- 
boring "  planters  ,? — as  every  sim- 
ple farmer  South  is  aristocratically 
termed — mmht  tincl  in   front  thereof 


exciting  and  congenial  employ- 
ment The  court-house  betokened 
a  more  modern  appearance  than  the 
specimens  of  rural  architecture  sur- 
rounding it,  and  was  built  of  red 
brick,  freshly  painted.  The  roof, 
as  though  tottering  under  the  un- 
usual burden  of  new  repairs  and 
improvements  thereupon,  was  bol- 
stered up  by  immense  timbers  sup- 
porting its  eaves.  The  court-room, 
in  the  upper  story,  formed  a  most 
excellent  public  dormitory,  and  the 
various  legal  and  county  offices,  on 
the  first  floor,  gave  employment  to 
many  a  wandering  soldier.  The 
floors  were  irreverently  strewn  with 
abstracts  of  title,  venerable  mort- 
gages, copies  of  deeds,  and  other 
such  interesting  matter  as  apper- 
tains to  a  county  clerk's  office. 
This  being  erne  of  the  oldest  coun- 
ties in  Virginia,  many  of  the  docu- 
ments were  yellow  with  age,  some 
bearing  date  as  far  back  as  the  time 
of  Governor  Dinwiddle,  and,  for 
aught  I  know,  furnishing  golden  op- 
portunities to  the  American  antiqua- 
rian. More  readable  trash  was, 
however,  discovered  in  the  post- 
office  adjoining,  where  several  rebel 
mails  were  ransacked,  and,  in  the 
absence  of  the  wagons  which  were 
to  have  brought  us  some  supper. 
served  as  our  only  repast  for  the 
night. 

Close  by  the  court-house  stood  a 
neat  little  frame  church,  prettily 
trimmed  inside  with  evergreen  and 
with  neat  appointments.  Respected 
b\  the  soldiers,  the  church,  though 
much  occupied  as  a  convenient  shel- 
ter  from  the  storm,  was  more  fortu- 
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nate  than  its  neighboring  buildings, 

and  escaped  serious  injury. 

Adjoining  stood  a  gloomy  and 
desolate  iron-barred  stone  jail,  en- 
closed by  a  high,  substantial  fence, 
and  presenting  as  uninviting  ana 
forbidding  an  abode  for  criminals, 
or  even  for  negroes,  as  the  "chiv- 
alry "  could  desire. 

Near  to  the  court-house  were  also 
long  sheds  and  stalls  for  hundreds 
of  horses  ;  and  it  did  not  take  a 
very  great  stretch  o!  imagination  to 
picture  to  oneself  the  groups  which 
in  former  times  might  arrive  here 
during  '"  court  week  "  to  kill  time. 
to  patronize  the  tavern,  to  talk 
"  State's  rights,"  perhaps  to  fight 
sham  duels,  and  to  trade  in  horse- 
flesh and  man -flesh. 

Now  all  was  deserted.  A  dilapi- 
dated, white  woman  or  some  faithful 
black  might  here  and  there  be  found 
representing  a  homestead,  and  be- 
seeching officers  to  afford  them  a 
"  guard.''  The  public  house  was 
partially  occupied  by  a  few  poor 
while  people,  retugees  horn  some 
other  locality  ;  but,  with  these  ex- 
ceptions, there  were  few  inhabitants 
in  the  town. 

The  place  had  once  before  been 
visited  by  the  Union  troops  during 
die  movements  ot  the  Army  of  the 
Potomac  cavalrv,  preceding  the 
Battle  of  Hatcher's  Run,  in  Febru- 
ary., 1S.65.  The  Boyd  town  plank 
road— so  called  probably  out  oi  re- 
spect to  the  very  ancient  period 
when  the  road  was  oi  plan!:,  of 
which  \ac\  abundant  evidence,  most 
annoying  to  travelers,  yet  re- 
mains*—rims      through      Dinwiddie 


Court-house,  and  until  quite  recent- 
ly had  afforded  the  enemy  one  of 
his  most  useful  roads  of  communi- 
cation. 

Sheridan  planted  Ids  headquar- 
ters dag  in  front  of  the  venerable 
tavern,  and  with  himself  and  staff 
thus,  as  a  matter  of  course,  "  put 
up"  at  the  best  hotel  in  the  town. 

The  next  day  (Thursday,  the 
30th  )  was  one  of  those  gloomy  and 
stormy  days  that  in  Virginia  often 
have  interfered  seriously  with  our 
military  prospects — one  of  those 
days  which  make  campaigners  cross 
and  anxious.  While  but  little  act- 
ual progress  was  made  in  the  oper- 
ations of  the  army,  prodigies  of 
labor  were  performed.  The  artil- 
lery, ammunition,  and  supply  trains 
were  almost  immovable,  and  every 
corps  on  the  march  must  build  its 
corduroy  road.  General  Custer 
was  performing  this  duty  for  the 
cavalry  ;  while  Merritt's  other  divi- 
sion, under  Devins,  was,  early  in 
the  morning,  started  in  the  advance 
on  the  road  from  Dinwiddie  towards 
Ford's  station  on  the  Southside  rail- 
road. They  had  not  gone  far,  how- 
ever, before  the  enemy's  cavalry 
were  encountered,  and  a  running 
tight  took  place,  which  resulted  in 
finding  the  enemy's  infantry  well 
posted  at  Five  Forks.  Our  cavalrv 
was  then,  in  turn,  repulsed,  but  not 
without  serious  casualties  among 
officers  anil  men,  principally  of  the 
Regular  brigade. 

Duriiw  the  day  a  portion  of  the 
Twenty-fourth  corps  had  completed 
the  line  of  the  main  army  between 
the  dii'ht   of   the   Second   corps  audi 
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the  left  of  the  Sixth  ;  so  that,  by  dark  and  stormy.  Every  soldier 
night,  without  any  serious  fighting,  slept  on  his  arms,  with  the  soft,  wet 
and  only  some  slight  skirmishing,  ground  for  his  couch,  roach'  at  a 
Grant's  army  had  taken  up  aco.nti.n-  moment's  warning  to-  sprino-  to  the 
nous  line  of  battle  extending  from  deadly  conflict  which  each  one-  ex- 
the  James  river  on  the  right  to  a  peeled  at  daylight, 
point  towards  the  left  on  the  White  Meanwhile,  in  the  rear  of  this 
Oak  road,  within  four  or  five  miles  extended  host,  the  mules  floun- 
of  Five  Forks.  His  troops  were  dered,  teamsters  swore,  the  wao- 
disposed  in  the  order  of  the  Ninth  ons  upset,  the  vigorous  pioneers 
corps  on  the  extreme  right,  to  the  swung  their  axes,  the  woods  ech- 
left  of  which  rested  the  Sixth",  then  oed  with  the  heavy  thunder  of  fall- 
the  troops  of  the  Army  of  the  in g  trees,  and  the  foundation  of  the 
James,  under  General  Ord,  then  the  roads,  which  seemed  to  have  re- 
Second  and  Fifth  corps.  On  the  ceded  from  beneath  our  feet,  began 
north  bank  oi  the  James  the  troops  to  be  seemed  on  the  timber  ot  the 
were  principally  colored,  and,  un-  forest.  Thus  only  could  the  small 
dei  the  command  of  Major-General  trains  which  had  been  ordered  to 
Weitzel,  occupied  the  old  lines  nl-  move  with  the  troops  be  brought 
ready  established.  The  cavalry ,  un-  near  enough  to  the  new  lines  now 
der  Sheridan,  remained  holding  the  assumed  to  render  their  supplies 
extreme  left  and  rear  at  Dinwiddle  available  and  to  be  safe  from  a  dash 
Court-house,  and  made  demonstra-  of  the  enemy's  cavalry. 
tions  on  the  roads  leading  to  the  A  quiet,  disagreeable,  stormy 
Southside  railroad,  thus  occupying  day,  of  which  little  would  be  said 
the  attention  of  the  strong  force  of  the  in  the  reports,  and  in  whose  history 
enemy  now  known  to  be  posted  on  the  we  can  record  nothing  brilliant,  the 
road  from  the  court-house  to  Ford's  second  day  of  this  wonderful  cam- 
station,  and  at.  a  point  where  it  is  paign  was  passed  none  the  less  la- 
crossed  by  1he  White  Oak  road,  borious  and  fruitful. 
running  to  Petersburg.  Other  Friday  morning.  March  31. 
smaller  roads  also  intersect  here,  dawned  with  weather  no  more 
and  from  their  number  the  locality  promising.  Sheridan  and  Crook 
has  been  popularly  designated  Five  had  again  passed  a  night  at  their 
Forks.  headquarters  in  the  old  Dinwiddie 
The  remarkable  position  of  Grant's  tavern.  Custer  with  his  whole 
immense  army  challenges  compari-  force  was  still  at  work  extricating 
son.      A.    continuous    line   of   battle  and  pushing  forward  the  necessary 


more  than  twenty  miles  long  is  an 
anomaly  in  war.  But  it  the  troops 
north  of  the  fames  be  included  in 
this  estimation,  eight  'miles  more 
may    be    added.     The     night    was 


trains  while  the  remainder  of  the 
cavalry  corps  under  Devins,  was 
disposed  in  a  threatening  attitude 
toward  the  enemy  who  were  de- 
fending    the     Southside     railroad. 
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Crook  maintained  the  eommunica-  cause  of  delay    in    other    respects, 

tion  with  the   iniantrv   of  the  army,  had  swollen    these    streams   in  the 

and  watched   the  country  to  the  left  rear,  had   prevented  the  annoyance 

and  west  of  the  courthouse.  oi  feconnoitering  parties  from  tins 

The    scouts     tins     morning    eon-  force  of  the    enemy,  and    had  com- 

iirmed  the  news  of  the  whereabouts  pletely  severed  this  cavalry  at  Ston  j 

of  that  main   part  of  the  rebel  cav-  creek  from   Lee. 
airy  who  before  the  opening  of  the         To  rejoin   or    communicate   with 

campaign     were     encamped     near  him,   therefore,   a   long   detour  was 


Stony  Creek  Station,  on  the  Peters-  necessary  to  the  west  of  Dinwiddie 
burg  &  Weld  an  railroad.  Stony  Court  House,  occupying  with  the 
creek  is  a  tributary  ot  the  Notta-  condition  of  the  roads  at  this  time, 
way  river,  and  runs  in  a  south-  more  than  a  day's  march.. 
easterly  direction  through  Din w id-  Of  this  campaign  it  has  been 
die  county.  Stony  creek  is  a  deep  aptls'  remarked  that  Grant  com- 
and  Svwift  shamu.  at  most  seasons  manded  his  own  and  Lee's  army, 
of  the  year  hardly  fordable  for  It  appears  then,  that  the  per  form- 
horsemen.  The  railroad  bridge  ance  of  this  tedious  and  uninterest- 
across  it  had  been  destroyed  by  the  ing  march  was  the  duty  assigned 
Union  troops  during  the  winter,  but  by  Grant  as  the  most  convenient 
the  station  at  that  point  had  been  employment  for  the  rebel  cavalry 
re-occupied  by  the  rebels  and  used  while  his  own  dispositions  were 
as  a  depot  for  supplies,  whence  being  completed.  This  force,  ho w- 
they  were  wagoned  around  the  lines  ever,  did  not  consist  of  more  than 
of  the  Union  army,  and  by  the  a  division,  so  much  cavalry  some 
Poydtown  plankroad  to  Petersburg,  time  previously  having  been  sent  by 
Along  this  route,  too,  was  the  main  Lee  to  harass  the  march  of  Sher- 
teleoraph  and  mail  communication  man  in  North  Carolina.  But  In- 
to Weldon  and  other  important  Friday  morning  tins  command  had 
points  south.  It  was  at  this  conven-  arrived  along  Chamberlain's  creek, 
ient  location  that  Lee  had  estab-  a  small  run  west  of  the  Court 
lished  his  principal  cavalry  camps,  House,  tributary  to  Stony  creek, 
which  at  the  same  time  served  as  a  and  in  a  position  to  co-operate  with 
strong  corps  of  observation  against  the  enemy  in  the  vicinity  ot  Five 
any  expedition  of  Union  troops  to-  Forks. 

ward  North  Carolina.  A  move-  Early  Friday  morning,  also. 
meri^t  of  this  character  was,  indeed,  Warren's  corps  moved  to  concen- 
eveivday  becoming  more  likely,  trate  near  a  locality  known  as  Put- 
as  Sherman  was  daily  advancing  ler's  house  on  the  plankroad,  not 
northward.  far  from  its  intersection  by  the 
The  sudden  movement  of  Grant's  Quaker  road,  which  latter  high- 
armies  to  the  west,  with  the  stormy  way  leads  direct  to  the  \\  hite  Oak 
weather,    which,     while    a    serious  road     and    thence    to    the     coveted 
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Southside  or  Lynchburg  &  Peters-  that  old  esprit,  which  in  limes  gone 

burg    railroad.     The    heavy   storm  by — as  at  Malvern  Hill — had  flung 

which  had  been  annoying  our  army  its  impetuous  battalions  before   our 

seemed  to  have   spent  its  force,  and  lines.     But  now  they  were  success- 

dimng  the  forenoon  the  sun  essayed  i'ul    and    swept    everything    before 

its    assistance    in    our    behalf   and  them.      Our  men   found  themselves 

shone  quite  pleasantly.  retracing  their    steps    with   greater 

The  Fifth  corps  under  Warren,  .  alacrity  than  convenience, 
with  Ayres's  division  leading,  were  Avers  fell  back  on  Crawford,  and 
by  ten  o'clock  ready  to  advance,  his  division  in  turn  on  Griffin.  Even 
and  moved  to  dislodge  the  enemy,  before  some  of  the  troops  had  vet 
and  to  gain  the  White  Oak  road  al-  moved  to  perform  the  part  assigned 
ready  mentioned.  If  successful  in  to  them  in  the  day's  operations,  and 
this  endeavor,  the  enemy  at  Five  while  they  still  rested  in  bivouac, 
Forks  and  in  front  of  Sheridan,  in  the  rebels  interfered  with  their  do- 
order  to  maintain  his  communica-  mesne  comforts.  As  though  warit- 
tion  and  co-operation  with  the  ing  breath  for  further  pursuit  or  as- 
forces  about  Petersburg,  would  tonished  at  their  success,  after  driv- 
have  been  compelled  to  withdraw  ing  the  Fifth  corps  back  to  the 
at  least  to  the  north  side  of  Hatch-  Boydtown  plankroad,  the  pursuit 
er's  run — which  is  here  a  narrow7,  was  discontinued.  The  scenes  of 
crooked  stream ',  with  rugged  and  this  morning  are  related  as  dis~ 
densely  wooded  banks.  This  was  graceful.  There  was  little  artillery 
emphatically  what  is  termed  in  used  and  after  the  first  few  volleys 
military  parlance  a  "  difficult  conn-  of  attack,  there  was  one  impetuous 
try."  After  making  their  way  retreat  to  the  music  of  a  pattering 
through  marshy  pines  and  thick  skirmish  fire,  with  now  and  then  a 
forests  over  swampy  ditches  or  round  of  musketry  as  its  enly  re- 
across  uncertain  quicksands,  the  deeming  feature.  As  remarked  by 
lines  of  the  infantry  pushed  forward  general  officers  high  in  command 
with  some  skirmishing,  and  found  at  the  time,  the  troops  seemed  to  be 
the  rebels  well  posted  before  the  de-  lost  to  all  sense  of  influence  and  au- 
sired  road  was  reached. 

Here,  now,  was  likely  to  be  a 
battle  :  but  how  much  of  a  on1^  was 
ever  formht  will  probable  never  be 
known,  unless  described  by  some 
one  of  its  actual  participants.  The 
enemy's  warm  reception  broke  our 
advance,  and  it  gave  way  in  confu- 

fo'tTQ  of    the  siudy  of  the  philosopher. 

Great  anxiety  would  now  be  cast 


thority  of  their  officers. 

The  causes  of  this  unfortunate  af- 
fair must  be  sought  for  among  those 
of  the  inexplicable  panics  which 
sometimes  seize  and  control  large 
bodies  of  men,  and  of  which  in  this 
as  in  other  wars  there  are  in  the  his- 
tory   ol    both   armies   ex  a  moles   for 


sion.     Taking  instant  acivanfc 
this,  away  dashed  the   enemy   from 


his  field-works  with  an  exhibition  of    over   the  operations  of  the  A 


rmv  : 
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but  General   Humphreys,  who  was  The  remainder  of  Crooks's  division 

commanding-  the   Second   corps   on  watched  the  crossings   of  this   and 

the  immediate  right  of  the  Fifth,  on  Stony    creek    further    to  the    south 

learning- the  position  of  affairs  sent  and  west.     General  Gibbs's  brigade 

Miles\s  division  to  attack  the  enemy  remained   on   the   main   road    about 

in  flank.      Scarcely    then    had    the  two   miles   from   the    Court  Mouse, 

-  .  .  .  .  . 

pursuit  ceased  belore  tins  was  vig-  while   Devins    with    his    remaining 

orously  undertaken,  and  the  rebels  two  brigades  under  Stagg  and  Fitz- 

in  their  turn  were  driven  back  again  hugh  pushed  on  to  Five  Forks. 

to  the  woods.  General    1  nomas    C.    Devins    is 

The  Fifth  corps,  too,  were  soon  most  emphatically  a  self-made  man. 
again  rallied  and  advanced,  Griffin's  Before  the  war  he  was  quite  prom- 
division  this  time  leading.  The  inentry  connected  with  the  militia 
ground  lost  in  the  morning  was  re-  in  New  York,  and  he  entered  the 
occupied;  the  works  where  the  en-  service  as  colonel  at  the  head  of  the 
erne  in  force  were  first  encountered  Sixth  regiment  New  York  volnu- 
most  gallantly  charged  and  cap-  teer  cavalry.  His  command  was 
hired  :  and  one  of  rhe  objects  of  the  lono-  known  in  the  Army  of  the 
day's  operations  accomplished  by  Potomac  as  one  of  the  lew  cavalry 
the  occupation  of  a  position  on  the  regiments  which  in  the  earlier  cam- 
White  Oak  road.  paigns    of   that    Army,    could     be 

Meanwhile1,  however,  with  a  deemed  thoroughly  reliable.  It 
quick  appreciation  ot  their  tempo-  was  held  in  the  highest  esteem  by 
rary  advantage  over  the  Fifth  corps,  the  late  General  John  Buford,  be- 
the  rebels  had  turned  their  attention  tween  whom  and  General  Devins 
to  Sheridan,  and  with  a  strong  there  grew  up  a  strong  mutual  re- 
force  of  light  infantry  under  Pickett  spect  and  attachment.  While  un- 
atmmpted  to  discover  an  assailable  dev  General  Buford's  command 
point  on  his  lines,  if  the  spider-  Devins  was  frequently  recom- 
legged  position  of  the  cavalry  corps  mended  lor  promotion,  but  for  the 
at  this  point,  with  detachments,  unfortunate  death  of  the  former— 
patrols,  guards  and  picket  posts  in  than  whom  no  cavalry  general  ever 
every  direction,  with  propriety  can  associated  with  the  Army  of  the 
be  said  to  have  formed  a  "  line."  Potomac   was   ever  held   in    higher 

Duringthe  morning  General  Dev-  estimation — prevented  the  subject 
ins's  division  was  moved  forward  in  from  being  pressed  at  an  opportune 
order  to  obtain  possession  of  Five  moment.  Devins  continued  as  col- 
Forks.  Davies's  brigade,  too,  of  one!  to  command  a  brigade  of  cav- 
Crooks's  division  had  been  sent  to  airy  until  near  the  expiration  of  his 
his  support,  and  posted  to  the  west  first  three  years'  term  of  service. 
of  the  road  leading  from  Dinwiddie  when  he  was  ordered  home  with  his 
to  Five  Forks,  in  order  to  defend  regiment  on  "  veteran  furlough," 
the  fords  over  Chamberlain's  creek.  He  had  been  constantly  in  the  held. 
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and    had    rendered    most    valuable  ments  our  men   slowly   (breed  their 

services  in  many  campaigns,  as  the  way    over  the    broken  country   ad- 

oEicial   reports   record ;  but  his   na-  joining  the  road,  though   not  with- 

tive  modesty   served   to    make   him  out  some  loss  until  they  reached  the 

probably   less   known   in  the  Union  cross-roads.       But      he      was      not 

Army    than    to    the    rebels    against  allowed    to     remain    there     undis- 

whorn  he  so  frequently  fought.    Ai-  turbed, 

though  having  served  with  the  same  The  rebels  moved  south  along 
rank  for  three  years,  with  a  true  Chamberlain's  creek,  in  southerly 
patriotism  he  re- enlisted  with  Iris  direction,  and  seemed  desirous  of 
regiment  for  the  war.  He  attracted  crossing  and  thus  to  turn  our  left, 
the  notice  of  Sheridan  earl}'  in  the  They  attempted  it  in  front  of  Da- 
first  Virginia  campaigns  of  that  of-  vies's  brigade  ;  but  as  he  had  a  gab 
ficer  and  after  the  battle  of  Win-  lant  regiment  in  front  of  them 
Chester  lie  was  deputed  to  bear  to  armed  with  "  seven-shooters  "  this 
the  War  Department  some  trophies  effort  was  at  first  unsuccessful. 
of  the  victory.  Now  their  cavalry  tried  to  force  a 
Shortly  after  presenting  the  cap-  crossing  in  front  of  Smith's  brig- 
tured  colors  he  received  his  first  ade,  posted  lower  down  the  stream, 
promotion  in  an  appointment  as  But  this  resultless  skirmishing  did 
brevet  brigadier-general,  the  Sec-  not  suit  some  of  our  high-spirited 
rctarv  of  War  taking  pains  at  the  troopers.  Those  in  this  portion  01 
same  time  to  express  his  regret  that  the  field  belonged  to  Second  Cav- 
there  was  not  just  then  a  vacancy  airy  division  which  was  not  de- 
of  a  full  brmadiershin  to  which  he  tached  with  other  cavalry  from  the 
might  be  appointed.  Not  long  af-  Army  of  the  Potomac  to  serve  in 
terward,  however,  he  received  the  the  valley  of  the  Shenandoah  with 
appointment,  and  at  the  close  of  tire  Sheridan,  and  aflei  the  glorious 
last  campaign  was  brevetted  major-  conquests  of  their  comrades  in  this 


His  blunt  soldiership,  sound 
judgment,  his  prompt  and  skilful 
dispositions   for  battle,  his  long   pe- 


beautiful  country,  the  reunion  oi 
the  commands  at  tint-  time  produced 
a  gene  j*  ous  rivalry  which  was 
highly    inspiriting.       Here    an    op- 


riod  of  active  service,  his  bull-dog  portunity  lor  a  handsome  ';  dash," 
tenacity,  and  his  habitual  reliability  presented  itself.  Certainly  the  e-n- 
fullv  entitled  him  to  the  sobriquet  eray  could  not  have  infantry  so  clis- 
arnoiig  his  officers  and  soldiers  as  taut  from  their  main  lines  at  Peters- 
the  old   kk  war  horse,'*  "  Sheridan's     burg,  and  so  liable  to  be  completely 

cut  off  from  communication  there- 
with at  any  time  by  our  cavalry; 
and  should  they  have  only  cavalry 
in  front  of  us  what  do  we  care  for 
that?     So    thought    some    gallant 


hard  hitter/'  and  the  like. 

General  Devins  found  the  force 
opposing  him  near  Five  Forks  to 
consist  of  infantry  as  well  as  cav- 
alry.     With  some  dismounted  regi- 
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fellows    who    sought   and   obtained  by  the  remaining  two  battalions  of 

authority   to   cross   and    attack.     A  tne    First    Maine     Cavalry.       This 

battalion  of  the  Second   New  York  charge  was  seen  by  Colonel  New- 

AT        .    i-rj-n  i      ai    •       m      i  hall   o(   Sheridan's   Staff.      General 

Mounted  Rules  under  Maior  Chad-  n-.  .         ,  . 

.  ,  •  J  remain  also  states  the  sequence 
bourne  (ot  the  First  Maine  Cav-  of  attacks  along  Chamberlain's  Jkd 
airy),  boldly  leaded  the  creek  in  in  different  order  than  that  given 
the  face  of  the  rebel  skirmishers,  in  General  Sheridan's  Official  Re- 
scattering  or  capturing   them  ;    and  Port  which  will  appear  a  few  pages 

!■•'■■  i  4l  i  in  advance. — Ed. 

charging    vigorously    up    the    road 

thought     theirs     an     easy    victory  ;  By  this  time  the  rebel  infantry  in 

when  lo  !  the  little  band  came  upon  front  of  the  Fifth   corps  were  mov- 

a    "  hornet's     nest.'"     The     woods  ing   in   strong   force    through    Five 

about   them    were   alive   with  rebel  Forks  and  toward  the  left  of  Siier- 

infantry  who  considered  them  a  sure  idan's    lines.     Again    the    crossing 

and    easy    capture..     Major    Chad-  where  Davies  was   posted  was  vig- 

bourne  was  serioudv  wounded  and  orously  attacked  and  as  stoutly  de« 

with  others   fell   into  the   hands   of  fended.     But  the  stream  was  forda- 

th'e  enemy  ;  but  the  remainder  cut  ble  and  soon  both  above  and  below 

their  way  buck  again  with  the  im-  him  on  the  right  and   on  the  left  of 

portant  information    gained  by  the  his   line,    this    gallant   little    officer 

exploit,  while  the  rebel  cavalry  ral-  found    the    rebel    infantry    pouring 

lied  and  in   their  turn  now  followed  across  the  creek. 

our  men  in  pursuit.      They  were  al-         Meanwhile     Devins     had     been 

lowed    lo    cross,    and    when    fairly  obliged  to  retire  from  his  advanced 

over  were  very    seriously  handled,  position    on  the   White    Oak    road, 

losing    Colonel    Savage    and   other  and  was  assuming  a  line  to  protect 

leading  officers  and  many  men,  and  himself  as  well  as  the  right  flank  of 

were    driven    back    again    in    great  Davies.       Devins,    too,    now  found 

confusion.  rebels     on      three     sides     of     him. 

Note.— General  Tremain  is    in  Whicb  wa>'    should    he  face?     °n 

error  when  he  speaks  of  a  battalion  what  plan  was  he  required  to  fight? 

of  the  Second  New  York  Mounted  His  orders  did   not  cover  the  pres- 

Rifles  ;  the  battalion  was  not  of  that  ent  emergency  and  his  military  ed- 

regiment,   but   was    from   the  First  ucation  induced  him  always  to  fight 
Maine  Cavalry  and  under  the  com-  .  **•■,,'*.• 

,     r  r.      :  ■      T   ,       n    at     -l  unless  positive  instructions  contem- 
mand  ot   Captain    John  J).  Myrick.  l 

Major    Chadbourne    was    in    com-  plated  otherwise. 

mand    of   the    Second    New    York  Having  only  at  that  point  the  two 

Mounted    Rifles   by   special    detail,  brigades   of   Fitzhugh    and   Stagg, 

and  was   stationed   in   the  woods  on  Devins  posted  them  across  the  main 

the  right  of  the  road   leading  to  the  ^  jVom  Dinwiddie  toFive  Forks. 

lord.       He    was    wounded    but    not  , 

,      rp,       ,   .         •    •     ,    .   a  and  assumed  a   line    from   Gravelly 

captured,     the 'determining  charge  .  . 

of  that  morning  in    which  the  rebs  Run  on  the  right  to  Daviess  brig- 
were    severely  handled    was   made  ade    on    the    left,   giving   orders   to 


r 
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hold  these  positions,  and  sending 
his  last  unoccupied  staff  officer  to 
inform  General  Merritt  or  General 
Sheridan  of  the  state  of  affairs. 
Devius  himself  now  accompanied 
by  only  one  orderly,  galloped  down 
the  main  road  after  his  other  brig- 
ade under  General  Gibbs  which 
had  been  left  in  the  rear  as  a.  re- 
serve. Pistt,  pistt.  pistt,  greeted 
his  ears  as  he  rode  hastily  by 
and  heeded  not  the  deadly  "  min- 
ies.v 

Soon,  however,  a  stern  voice  di- 
rectly in  front  commanded  4i  Halt, 
thar:  surrender   von  d— — -Yankee 

■  !  "  not   addressing    him   by  his 

official  title.  But  the  veteran  "war 
horse"  was  not  vet  ready  to  surren- 
der. Quickly  wheeling  his  horse 
he  spurred  beyond  the  temporary 
jurisdiction  of  his  rebellions  coun- 
tryman, regardless  of  the  harmless 
bullets  which  followed  him,  and  re- 
turned to  the  immediate  direction  of 
the  troops  he  had  just  posted.  It 
must  have  been  a  delightful  reflec- 
tion to  appreciate  that  every  avenue 
of  communication  between  the  main 
army  and  his  little  band  of  troop- 
ers was  occupied  in  force  by  rebel 
infantry.  Is  it  a  wonder  that  many 
men  became  prematurely  gray  in 
war? 

Davies  with  his  regiments  dis- 
mounted, had  made  a  gallant  stand 
against  overwhelming  numbers ; 
but  had  been  obliged  to  give  way, 
and  he  was  now  retiring  by  the 
right  flank,  and  approaching  Dev- 
ins's  Command.  An  aide  had  suc- 
ceeded in  conveying  orders  to  Gen- 
eral Devius  to  move  all  the  detached 


force  then  with  him  across  the 
country  to  the  plank  road  he  which 
he  should  march  to  Dinwiddle,  and 
assist  the  cavalry  there  engaged. 
This  was  indeed  the  only  move- 
ment left  for  these  troops,  and  or- 
ders for  its  execution  were  being 
anticipated  by  their  commanders. 
Yet  it  was  by  no  means  an  easy 
task  slowly  and  orderly  to  withdraw 
from  the  immediate  front  of  a  suc- 
cessful enemy,  well  disciplined  and 
equipped — for  indeed  these  troops 
were  the  flower  of  Lee's  army — a 
dismounted  cavalry  force  out  of 
ammunition,  wearied  from  several 
hours'  severe  fighting,  shaken  in 
the  loss  of  officers,  and  encum- 
bered in  a  thick  and  broken  coun- 
try with  an  unwieldy  crowd  of 
"  lead  horses." 

It  may  be  interesting  to  unmili- 
tary  readers  to  say  that  these  vl  lead 
horses"'  form  a  most  important  fea- 
ture in  our  cavalry  warfare.  When 
a  command  is  obliged  to  dismount, 
which  frequently  occurs  in  wooded 
country,  every  fourth  man  remains 
mounted  to  care  for  four  horses. 
Under  a  subordinate  officer  the 
horses  are  then  located  in  an  open 
field,  if  possible,  sheltered  from  the 
fire  and  observation  of  the  enemy, 
and  where  the  animals  will  be  lia- 
ble to  no  sudden  panic.  Of  course 
with  any  considerable  change  in 
the  relative  positions  oi  the  troops 
these  horses  must  be  moved  to  cor- 
respond, an  operation  often  ex- 
tremely hazardous.  So  on  this 
memorable  day  to  manoeuvre  these 
masses  of  lead  horses  for  miles 
across    a    thickly    wooded    country 
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without   any  defined  roads,  was   no  highly  creditable   to  all   concerned, 

inconsiderable  task.      Did  yon  ever  Few  horses  not  shot,  were  lost,  and 

ride  one  horse  and  at  the  same  time  the  enemy  gained  no  very  material 

lead  two  or  perhaps  three  others?  advantage  in  the  pursuit.      On  the 

Try  k  m    a   grove  of  young  trees;  contrary   the  rebels    seemed    much 

imagine  an  enemy  in  close  pursuit,  perplexed   by  the  stubbornness  and 

when,  consequent!}*  you   are  rather  fertility    of    resource   displayed    by 

hurried  you  may   feel  well  assured  the  three  brigades  of  Davies,  Fitz- 

that  if  two  of  the   animals  go  with  hugh  and  Stagg,  which  toward  ev- 

you  to  the  left   of  a   tree,  the  other  ening    reached   the    plank    road  in 

two  will  inevitably   choose  the  op-  tolerably    good    order.      Ere    this, 

posite  side.      Under    these   circum-  however,   the   enemy    had    desisted 

stances  is  it  not  quite  likely  that  you  from   the  pursuit  for  reasons   about 

would  feel  some  solicitude  and  per-  to  be   mentioned, 
haps  yield  to  profanity?     Perhaps         These     operations    were    by     no 

not.      Vet  I  do  opine   that  this   was  means  the  chief  among  those  of  the 

one  of  the  chief  causes  which  has  battle  of  Dinwiddle.       Indeed  this 

led    to    the    reputation    to    cavalry-  scene  was    distant   from    the   Court 

en   expressed  in  the  popular  be-  House  itself.     A.  few  weeks  previ- 


lief  that  the  highest  perfection  of  ously>  too,  a  skirmish  did  take  place 
profane  accomplishment  is  li  to  directly  at  the  Court  Mouse,  while 
swear  like  a  trooper."  Well!  on  the  present  conflict  occurred  chiefly . 
this  day  horses  and  trees  were  seri-  about  the  country  to  the  north  and 
ously  intermingled.  Moreover  the  west  of  the  village  proper.  Hence, 
saddles  were  filled  with  blankets,  for  the  sake  of  history ,  this  engage- 
overcoats,  rations,  sabres,  forage,  merit  should  be  distinguished  as  the 
'•  nicknacks,"  and  all  die  parapher-  battle  of  Dinwiddie. 
nalia  appertaining  to  a  campaigner  ;  Meanwhile  Crook  and  Custer 
while  the  uncertain  paths  were  oc-  were  not  idle.  Custer  wasimprov- 
casionally  obstructed  by  rail  fences,  ing  the  good  weather,  and  worked 
These  were  among  the  im.pedi-  vigorously  at  moving  up  the  troub- 
menta.  But  in  the  lines  of  rebel  lesome  trains.  In  the  course  of  the 
soldiers  who  maintained  a  continual  afternoon's  engagement  he  was  or- 
fire,  and  whom  our  dismounted  men  dered  to  leave  one  brigade  to  at- 
were  endeavoring  to  keep  at  a  re-  tend  to  the  wagons,  while  with  the 
spec! ful  distance,  there  were  strong  two  others  he  should  repair  to  the 
powers   of  acceleration .  scene  oi    action. 

The  results    of  the  retreat   were         Crook  had  early  in   the  afternoon 

various — depending     in     many    in-  drawn  Gregg's  brigage  away  from 

stances  on  the   temper  and    disposi-  the  village  toward  the  field.    Smith's 

tion  of  the  "fourth  man"    who  led  brigade,  which,   it  will   be  remem- 

the  horses,  as  well   as  on  the   judg-  bered,    was   posted    to    the    west   to 

nient  of  officers ;   but  on  the  whole  check     the     enemy    from     crossing 
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Chamberlain's  bod,  found  itself  con-  ing  we  had  stood   like  a  rock  in  the 

stantly  engaged  with   rebel  cavalry  pathway,   immovable,  while   all   on 

attempting  to  make  the  lord.     The  our  riSht  had  been  rolled  away  like 
main    portion    oC  the   enemy's   cav- 


0111 

a  garment." 


airy  appeared  to  be  here,  and  obsti- 
nately persistent  in  their  desire  to 
cross.  'With  hastily  constructed 
defences  on  the  banks  of  the  creek. 
Smith  as  obstinately  opposed  them. 
He  had  a  good  position  on  a 
wooded  crest.  His  right,  however, 
necessarily  remained  rather  expos- 
ed, inviting  attack,  should  the 
rebels  succeed  in  crossing  by  some 


This  stream  was  along'  here  one 
or  two  miles  from  the  main  road  to 
Dinwiddie,  which  important  high- 
way was  secure  to  us  only  so  long 
as  the  enemy  did  not  cross  the 
creek.  Sheridan  had  just  left 
Devins  comparatively  quiet,  and 
rode  down  to  see  what  Crook  was 
doing.  While  here  an  officer  from 
Davies  reported  to  him  that  a  large 


of    the    more    formidable    localities     forcc    of    the    enemy    had    crossed 

both  above  and  below  the  lines  of 
his  brigade.  Sheridan  inquired  of 
him  if  they  were  infantry,  to  which 
the  officer  replied  in  the  affirmative. 
Bui  the  little  general  doubted,  and 


above  his  front.  This,  as  we  have 
seen,  their  infantry  finally  accom- 
plished, compelling  Davies,  and  in 

turn  Devins  also,  to  retire. 

Note..: — The  following  extract 
from  the  history  of  the  First.  Maine 
Cavalry  will  shed  some  light  on  the 


vigorously   directed   the  aide   to  go 

o  J  c 

back   and  to   sav  that   the   crossing 


work  on  Smith's  line, 
brigade  was  isolated,  on  the  ex- 
treme left  of  a  line,  with  no  con- 
nection on  its  right  audi  none  in  its 
rear,  till  Custer  came  up  from  the 
wagon  train.  During  all  the  time 
necessary  to  effect  this,  we  bore 
back  wit!)  our  carbines  and  pistols 
the  larger  part  of  the  rebel  cavalry 
re-enforced    by    Pickett's    infantry. 


tlie   morning 


their  advaucing  and  exultant  lines 


like 


t  an  avalanche,  and  m  the  even 

[to  be  continued.] 


Thus  our  must  be  held,  adding  quite  as  ear- 
nestly, "I  don't  want  any  d — d 
squadron  lighting,  everything  must 
go  in."  But  everything  by  this 
time  had  been  "in,"  and  a  few 
moments  later  another  officer,  in 
attempting  to  communicate  with  the 
same  troops  unexpectedly  encoun- 
tered the  rear  oi  a  rebel  line  of 
bailie.  On  learning  of  this  Sheri- 
dan was  all  energy  and  fire. 


we   had   i alien    on 


I&2 


THE    STORY    OF   OUR   FLAG. 


THE    STORY    OF    OUR    FLAG. 

//  O  IV    L  0  S  7 ;     F  0  U N  D  ,     A  N  J.)     R  E  STO  R  /;  I) 
By   C,    W.  JJoycc. 


The  torn   and  tattered    flag   of  the  The    regiment  was    mustered   into 

Twenty-eighth   Regiment  New  York  the  United  States  service  at  Albany, 

Volunteers  is  the  idol   of  the  surviv-  N.   Y.,   on   May   22,    1861,   the  loyal 

ing  veterans.     It  has  such  a  remark-  ladies  of  Lockport  showing  their  zeal 

able  record,  and  stands  so  unique    as  for   the   cause  of   the    Union   by  the 

the  bond  of  union   between  hundreds  presentation  of  this  flag.     How  beau- 


of  Yiroini: 


from    the   lovely  Shen-     tiful   it  looked  that  lovely  morning  in 


andoah  valley,  arid  citizens  as  well  as     June,  as   Governor   E.   D.  Morgan,  in 
veterans  of  Western    New  York,  that     a    patriotic   speech   on   behalf  of  the 

donors,  presented  it  to  the  regiment 
when  we  were  having  our  first  tent- 
life  experience,  at  the  camp  named 
in  his  honor  ! 

It  is   not  our  purpose  to  follow  the 


I  will  give  you  a  sketch  of  its  his- 
tory. Would  it  could  speak  tor  itself, 
and  tell  of  its  years  of  absence  from 
the  regiment  and  the  strange  man- 
ner of  its  return  to  us,  and  tell  of  the 
many  hearts  which  it  was  the  means  history  of  the  regiment  in  this  article, 
of  drawing  together  in  a.  beautiful  as  we  carried  tins  banner  at  our  bead 
bond  of  friendship  that  only  death  during  the  many  marches  and  con- 
can  sever.  stantly  changing  fortunes  of  war  dur- 
The  Twenty-eighth  New  York  ing  our  experience  as  soldiers.  On 
Regiment  was  organized  in  Western  drills,  reviews,  parades,  skirmishes, 
New  York  at  the  very  outbreak  of  and  in  the  smoke  of  battle  we  fol- 
the  war.  in  response  to  the  fust  call  lowed  it,  guarding  it  with  great  care, 
of  President  Lincoln  for  75.000  vol-  learning  to  love  it  as  the  emblem  of 
unteers.  It  had  in  its  ranks  the  first  that.  Union  for  which  we  fought. 
volunteer  for  the  war  under  this  call.  But  not  until  the  eventful  9th  of 
It  is  a  matter  of  history  that  Captain  August,  at  Cedar  Mountain,  when 
W.  W.  Bush  of  our  regiment  was  the  we  saw  its  silken  folds  for  the  last 
first    volunteer    in    response    to    this  time  for  many  years,  did    we    really 


call,  he  having  started  a  list  of  "vol- 
unteers for  the  war,"  with  his  name 
at  its  head,  before  noon  on  that 
eventful  15th  of  April.  1861  ;  the 
men  thus  en  1  oiled  becoming  Com- 
pany B  of  our  organization.  In 
recognition  of  this  honor,  he  was 
presented  with  a  beautiful  badge  by 
the  G.  A.  R.  Posts  of  Western  New 
York  after  the  war,  of  which  lie  was  greatly  superior  numbers  before  the 
justly  proud.  supporting    forces   of   McDowell    and 


appreciate   how    much  we   loved  that 
dear  old  flag. 

Our  space  will  not  permit  a  de- 
scription of  the  battle  of  Cedar  Moun- 
tain, or  a  discussion  of  the  interest- 
ing question — Who  was  responsible 
for  this  defeat?  History  records 
the  fact  that  General  Banks's  divi- 
sion   went    into  this  battle   to   attack 
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Sigel    could  be  brought  up,  and   we  a    July    sun."     Sergeant     Lewis     is 

were  the  unfortunate  sufferers.     The  wounded  and   falls  on   the  field,  giv- 

o'fder  for  the  charge  was  urged  upon  ing  the  flag  to  one  of  the  color  guard. 

General  Hanks  by  impetuous  officers,  who   grasps   it  with  the  vain   hope  of 

and   although   we    knew    **  sotbe    one  carrying  it  back   into  our   lines;   but 

had     blundered,"     when     the      order  he,  too,  fails,  with   scarcely  a    dozen 

came  it   was    not   only  promptly  but  men   unharmed  around    him.     Other 
cheerfully  obeyed. 


"Theirs,  not  to  make  reply, 
Theirs,  but  to  do  and  die.1' 

Colonel  George  L.  Beak  of  the 
Tenth  Maine,  of  our  brigade,  writes 
of    this    charge    that    "it    was   made 


members  of  the  color  guard  try  to 
save  the  flag,  but  in  vain.  All  are 
either  prisoners,  or  go  down  in  this 
awful  fire  of  death  that  Stonewall 
Jackson's  brigade  deliver  into  our 
shattered  ranks  as  they  swing  around 
against  greater  odds,  with  more  des-  our  tia»k  and  capture  the  few  who 
perate  fighting  and  heavier  loss,  than  remain.  Our  Colonel  Donnelly  has 
any  other  fight  up  to  that  time  in  the  &**»  mortally  wounded  and  carried 
war.  by  the  same  number.*'  ^m   the  field    early  in    the    engage- 

This  battle- -which  has  justly  been  ment.  Lieutenant-Colonel  Brown 
Styled  "one  of  the  greatest  blunders,  loses  *"*s  left  arm:  Major  Cook  is  a 
and  one  of  the  most  unnecessary  sac-  prisoner;  the  gallant  and  daring 
rifices  of  human  life  that  the  history  Adjutant  Sprout  has  yielded  up  I 
of  our  war  affords"— proved  more 
than  a  disaster  to  our  regiment  ;  it 
was  almost  the  annihilation  of  it. 
Occupying   its 


life,  and    is    found  the    next   day,  by 
members  of  our  regiment    who   visit 
the  battle-field  under  a  flag  of  truce, 
ition    in   the   First     surrounded     by    dead     Confederates. 


Brigade  of  the  First  Division  of  the 
Twelfth  Corps,  it  moved  forward  out 
of  the  woods  at  ''double  quick," 
across  the  wheat  field  on  its  immor- 
tal charge,  proudly  following  this 
Mag  borne  by  Color  Sergeant  William 
Few  is  of  Company  D,  surrounded  by 
the  corporals  composing  the  color 
guard. 

The  enemy  in  our  front  are  unable 
to  stand  this  impetuous  c 
are  routed  and  driven  in  confusion. 
But  we  are  entirely  unsupported, 
while  the  enemy  are  heavily  re- 
enforced,  which,  coming  in  on  our 
fiarik,  our  little  brigade  is  over. 
powered  by  thrice  its  force,  and 
under  tire  from  front,  flank,  and  rear, 
"melts    away    like     snow     placed    in 


who  have  met  their  death  by  his 
hand.  Nearly  every  officer  in  the 
regiment  and  more  than  half  the 
enlisted  men  go  down  in  that  fearful 
charge.  Of  the  320  men  of  the 
Twenty-eighth  who  enter  this  held, 
213  are  killed,  wounded,  or  taken 
prisoners. 

The  last  member  of  the  coloi 
guard  is  wounded,  arid,  cut  off  from 
haraee.  and  all  hope  of. escape,  tears  the  flag  from 
the  staff  which  has  been  twice  shot 
in  two,  and  tries  to  conceal  it  under 
his  coat  in  his  manly  effort  to  save 
it,  but  it  is  discovered  and  taken 
from  him  by  a  member  of  the  Fifth 
Virginia  Regiment — some  ot  their 
members  say  by  Sergeant  Peter  Bell; 
others  give  to  J.  M.  McManoway,  of 
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Augusta  county,   the   credit    of    first  yearly  reunions  since   the  war.     The 

capturing  the  flag.  request    was    granted,   and   by   order 

The  night  after  the  battle,  as  the  of    Adjutant-General     Drum    it    was 

prisoners  of  our  regiment  were  being  turned  over  to  Colonel  Brown, 

taken    to   the    rear,  while  waiting  at  A  special  meeting  of  the   members 

Orange  Court  House  lor  the  cars  to  of  the  regiment   was  called  to  make 

carry    them    to    Richmond,   our    flag  arrangements  for  the   formal    return 

was  discovered  among  other  trophies  of  the   flag   in    a    manner   fitting   the 

of  the  battle.     One  of  the  men  of  the  interesting    event.       It    was    learned 

Twenty-eighth     secretly     cut     out    a  that     Stonewall      Jackson's     brigade 

small   piece  and   carried  it  with   him  were  the  Confederate  forces  opposed 

during  all  the   months  of  his   impris-  to   us    at    Cedar   Mountain,    and    the 

onment    in    Libby   Prison.     His   mo-  Fifth  Virginia  regiment,  of  that  bri- 

tive  was  simply  to  secure  a  memento  gade.  was  the  regiment  that  came  in 

of    the    old    fiag.   little  thinking  that  on  our  flank  and  rear  and   captured 

this     missing     piece     would     be    the  our  colors.    'It  was  thought  that  they 

means  of  identifying  it    many  years  might  be  induced  to  unite  with  us  in 

after  the  war  was  ended.     But  such  the  ceremonies  of  the  return  of  the 

proved  to  be  the  case.  flag,  and  to  be  our  guests  for  the  oc- 

On  his  return  to  the  regiment,  casion — to  meet  us  once  as  brothers 
having  beet:  paroled  and  exchanged,  and  friends,  when  we  had  only  met 
he  gave  the  relic  to  Colonel  Brown,  before  as  enemies  in  battle.  Nothing 
For  twenty  years  the  colonel  treas-  of  the  kind,  to  our  knowledge,  had 
ured  it  as  all  that  was  left  to  us  of  ever  been  attempted.  But  we  felt 
our  colors  which  had  been  'Most  but  that  the  war  was  over;  it  had  made 
not  disgraced"  at  Cedar  Mountain,  us  enemies  ;  peace  should  now  make 
In  1882,  while  visiting  the  flag-room  us  friends.  A  correspondence  was 
in  the  Wai  Department  at  Washing-  opened,  and  it  was  found  that  the 
ton,  D.  C,  where  the  flags  were  Virginians  heartily  reciprocated  the 
stored,  in  a  collection  of  recaptured  sentiment  that  it  was  time  to  lay 
Union  colors  which  had  been  found  aside  all  ill  feelings  caused  by  the 
in  Richmond  when  that  city  was  war,  and.  in  fact  as  well  as  in  theory, 
taken  in  1 865,  he  discovered  one  to  become  brothers  in  this  our  corn- 
that  looked  singularly  familiar  to  mon  country.  Our  invitation  was 
him.  Upon  investigation  he  found  accepted  in  the  same  good  faith  in 
it  to  be  indeed  our  old  flag,  lost  so  which  it  was  given. 
long  but  found  at  last,  and  identified  On  May  21.  1SS3,  at  Niagara  Falls. 
beyond  a  doubt  by  the  piece  which  153  Virginians  from  the  Shenandoah 
he  had  kept  all  these  years.  Valley   responded   to   our    invitation. 

He  at  once  wrote  to  the  Secretary  S3  of  the  number  being  veterans  of 
of  War  in  behalf  of  the  surviving  the  Fifth  Virginia.  They  were  all 
members,  asking  that  the  flag  be  re-  noble  types  of  the  Confederate  sol- 
stored  to  the  regiment,  which  had  dier,  true  gentlemen  in  every  respect, 
kept    up    an    organization    and     held  They   were  quartered    as  our  guests 
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at  the  International    hotel,    and    de-  lire  and  delight  to  come  before  you 

suite     the    severe     rain    which     con-  on  behalf  of  the  old    surviving;  war- 

tinned  during  their  visit,  all  seemed  riors  of  the  Fifth  Virginia  veterans, 

to  enjoy  the  occasion.  and   proclaim   the  warmest  gratitude 

Nothing    more    impressive  can   be  of  our   hearts   for   this  manifestation 

imagined    than    the    exercises   attcn-  of  your  brotherly  love  in  giving  us, 

dant  on  the  return  of  the  flag,  which  your    old   antagonists,   the   invitation 

were  held   on  May  22,  in  the  pavilion  to  become  your  guests  on  this  occa- 

at  Prospect  Park.  sion  of  such  peculiar  interest. 

Captain   Benjamin   Flagler,  of   our  "  We    are    brothers,  of    one    flesh, 

regiment,    welcomed     our    guests    in  one  blood,  one  manhood,  having  one 

the  following  words  :  Heavenly   Father  and    one    common 

-This  is   the  first  instance,  to  my  country,  wide  enough,  broad  enough, 

knowledge,  that  the  survivors  of  two  and    rich    enou£h  for  al3   t0   inbabit- 

opposing    regiments     have    met    to-  Wc   arM    hcre   t0   sli0W  >ou   tbat    we 


gether   under   the    circumstances    0 


can  mareh   side  bv  side  with  our  for- 

\v 


to-day;  that  these  who  have  met  ™er  enemy,  and  to  demonstrate  ho 
face  to  face  in  deadly  conflict  on  the  Perfectly  we,  too,  can  rise  above  the 
battle-field  have  come  together  as  animosities  ot  those  years  of  blood 
friends,  to  take  each  other  by  the  and  carna£e  and  recognize  you  as 
hand,  and  to  show  to  the  world  that  om  brothers  and  friends,  of  a  corn- 
there  remains  among  them  none  of  m011  brotherhood.  .  .  .  Does  not 
the  bitterness  of  the  war.  And  we  tb's  auSl,st  spectacle,  this  roagmfi- 
feel  that  in  thus  coming  together  we  cent  scene^  tbls  magixammous  mam- 
do  no  dishonor  to  the  memory  of  our  ^station  of  peace,  here  so  beautifully 

,i.0.i     w  ,,.,  i         r ,.     ¥,     „11r.    ^0,1C,0  presented     under    the     thunders     of 

dead     comrades    01      to    oui     cause.  i 

Niagara,  suggest  to  our  happy  hearts 


that    the    war    is    over,    the    contest 
ended,  the  battle  done?" 


there  look  down  upon  us  to-day  the 
spirits  of  both  the  Union  and  the 
Confederate  dead,  and  I  believe  that  Major  J.  W.  Newton,  of  Staunton, 
they  rejoice  in  a  reunion  like  this,  ya?j  dressed  in  the  full  uniform  of  an 
and  that  the  issue  of  the  war  was  na-  officer  of  the  late  Confederate  army, 
tional  unit}'.  ...  It  should  now  then  on  behalf  of  his  regiment  re- 
be  our  aim  to  obliterate  all  sectional  turned  the  flag,  with  the  following 
lines.      Let  there  be  no  North,  South,  cordial  words: 

East,  or  West,  but   one  country  and  „  . 

]    „  "We   come   to   perform   a   duty  in 

!      1  c  P  e-  jtsejf  uniqUe.     I  thank   God    I    have 

Colonel   E.    E.   Stickely,  of    Wood-  ]5ved  to  see  [h\s  day,  to  meet  you  as 

stock.  Va.,  a    one-armed    veteran    of  we  do>  and  discharge  the  most  ple.as- 

the  lfiftjh,  responded  in  the  following  aut  duty  Qr  my  pfc-     T;.[s  grancj  anc] 

eloquent  language  :  beautiful  act  that  wc   new  propose  to 

"This   is   the   happiest   moment  of  perform   has    never  before   been   wit- 

my  life,  in  which   I  have  great  pleas-  nessed  in  a  fraternal   assemblage    of 


' 
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men  like  this — the  return  of  a  flag  to  ing  shouts  and  cheers.  Many  vet- 
the  regiment  from  which  it  was  cap-  erans  shed  tears  of  joy  at  the  sight 
timed  in  war  by  the  regiment  that  of  the  torn  and  shredded  remnants 
captured  it,  on  an  occasion  in  peace  of  their  once  beautiful  banner, 
where  the  latter  are  the  honored  Colonel  Bowen,  at  the  time  of  the 
guests  of  the  former.  In  the  name  battle  of  Cedar  Mountain  captain  of 
of  the  Fifth  Virginia  Infantry,  I  now  Company  D,  who  Jed  his  company  in 
present  this  flag  to  its  honored  and  this  charge  and  was  taken  prisoner, 
worthy  owners,  and  as  an  eye-witness  at  this  juncture  could  not  restrain 
at  the  time  of  its  capture,  in  justice  the  impulses  of  his  earnest  nature, 
to  you  I  delight  to  say,  that  losing  it  aruj,  stepping  forward  with  all  apol- 
under  the  circumstances  you  did  re-  0gy  for  interrupting  the  exercises, 
fleets  no  discredit  on  you.  .  .  .  asked,  as  the  representative  of  Corn- 
Take  it,  my  valiant  friends,  and  pany  D— the  color  company— that  he 
treasure  it  as  the  emblem  of  a  re-  be  allowed  to  kiss  the  flag,  which  he 
united  country,  signifying  the  return  cj;c]  wi,£h  ?Teat  feeling.  This  touch- 
of  the  affections  and  good-will  of  'mg  incident  was  received  with  re- 
brave  men  who  met  in  strife  on  the  newed  cheers, 
field  of  battle."  General  James    E.  Curtis,  of  Buf- 

Colonel    Brown    received    the    flag  falo.   N.   Y.,   then    made    one   of    the 

on   behalf  of  the  Association,  and   in  most  eloquent  addresses  of  the   day. 

response  gave  a  short  history  of   the  which    closed    these   interesting    and 

regiment,  saying  in  conclusion  :  impressive  exercises.     They  will   live 

"War    made    us    enemies.       Peace  in   the  recollection    of  every    partici- 

restores  our  friendship.     This  grand  pant  as  long  as  memory  lasts.     The 

old     flag     has     proved    a     means    of  Virginians    started    on    their     return 

renewing      our    acquaintance,     com-  home  the  next   clay,  having  captured 

menced  twenty-two  years  ago  by  an  the    hearts    of    their   old  enemies  as 

introduction      across     the     Potomac,  securely  as  they  had  taken   their  flag 

.     To-day     we    stand     face    to  twenty  years   before.      At    Lockport 

face,  each   feeling  conscious    of  hav-  and  Medina  hundreds  of  citizens  met 

ing  performed  what  we  earnestly  and  the  Virginians   with    shouts    of    wel- 

honestly    believed    to    be    our    duty,  come,    many    bringing    bouquets     of 

We   greet   each    other   as    friends,  as  flowers  for  the  visitors. 
neighbors,  as  the  future  protectors  of         It  was   not  many  months  before  an 

a  reunited    and    happy   people.     We  invitation     was     received     from     the 

unite   in    gratitude  to    God   that    the  Virginians  for    a  return    visit   to   the 

war   is  ended.      In    the    presence    of  lovely  Shenandoah   Valley,  in  the  fol- 

this    mighty   Niagara,   let    us    pledge  lowing  hearty  language : 
anew  our  friendly  relations."  "  We  hold  in  grateful  remembrance 

At    the    sight    of    the    flag,    which  your   kindness  to    us    las;  May.  when 

Colonel    Brown    and    Major    Newton  we    were     received    as     brothers,    all 

then  held  up  to  view,  trie  entire  audi-  showing    us  distinguished    honor  and 

tnee  arose  to  their  feet  amid   deafen-  courtesy.      Desiring     that     the    com- 
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pact  of    unity  then    formed    may   be  The    first    address   was    made    by 

strengthened  and  cemented,  and  that  Major   Newton.     Among    the    many 

the    silken    cords    of  peace  and  good-  kindly  words  of  greeting  we  quote  a 

will    between    our    sections    may    be  few,  as  follows  : 

united  in  a  common  bond  of  patriotic  lt  We  are  glad  to   meet  you   to-day 


their   hearts,    but    their   homes    were  of  welcome.     We  would    be  glad  to 

thrown-  open  to   their  Northern  visi-  quote    his    eloquent    words    in     full, 

tors,  and  with  such   a  warmth  of  feel-  but   our   space  will   allow  us    to   give 

ing    that   it    made    all    feel   we    were  only  a  few  extracts    that   will    show 

indeed  among  friends.  the  heartiness  of  his  welcome  : 

On   the   22d    the    public    exercises         "The  survivors  of  the   two  armies 

were   held    in  the   large   opera  house  ought    no     longer    to     be    foes,    but 

at   Staunton,   after  a    march   through  friends:  and  are  no  longer  foes,  but 

the     streets,    which     were     profusely  friends,    countrymen,    and    brothers, 

decorated    with    flags    and    bunting.  In    the    time    past  we   were    foemen 

Everywhere  was  displayed  the  sign:  worthy  of  your  steel  ;  in  the  present, 

-  Welcome,  28th,  to  our  hearts  ami  homes."  friends     worthy    of    an    honest    hand- 


and     to    greet    you    as    friends    and 

most    earnestly    solicit    your    accept-  brethren     of    a    common    humanity, 

ance  of  our  hospitality.''  that  we  have   this  peculiar    pleasure 

The   invitation   was    accepted,   and  of  looking  into  your  faces  again  and 

the    visit    was    made    on  the     return  extending     this     fraternal     greeting, 

of    the    anniversary    of    the   Twenty-  .     .     .     This  is   the  first  time   since 

eighth's  reunion.  May  22,  1884.    One  our  late  bitter  struggle  that  we  have 

hundred     comrades,    with     as     many  received     a     visit     of     courtesy     and 

more,  consisting  of  their  wives    and  friendship  from   the    soldiers    of    the 

friends,  made   the  journey  by  way  of  North.     This  kind  and    humane   ap- 

Baltimore,  Harper's   Ferry,  and  Win-  peal  to  our  better  feelings,  affecting, 

Chester  to    Staunton.       From    Balti-  as  it  does,  our  better  judgment,  will 

more  on,  the.  route  was  one  that  long  not    be  without    its     fruits. 

ago    was    familiar    to     the    Twenty-  Men,  by  nature,  are  more  susceptible 

eighth  veterans.     At  Harper's  Ferry  to  the  influence  of  kindness  and  con- 

they  were    met    by  the    booming    of  ciliation    than    to   force.      Therefore, 

cannon,  this  time,  however,  in  friend-  we   take   you   by    the    hand    with    a 

ly    greeting,   instead    of    hostile  defi-  warm,    firm    grasp,    as    members    of 

ance.     At  Woodstock   and  Harrison-  the     common     human     family,     and 

burs    addresses     of    welcome    were  would     to    God    that    Uncle    Sam's 

made  and    responses  given   by  mem-  large     and     extensive     family    knew 

bers  of  the  party.      Staunton,  the  ob-  each    other    more    intimately,    as    it 

jective    point,    was    reached     on    the  would     beget     a    more    kindly     and 

evening   of  the  21st,  the  citizens  ex-  lasting  relation." 

hibiting    their   kind  feelings  by  acts         Captain    James    Bumgardner,   for- 

p.f  ..open-handed  hospitality,  of  which  merly    adjutant     of    the    Fifth    Vir- 

they    are    justly    famed.       Not     only  ginia,   then  made  the  formal  address 
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clasp  and  a  place  by  an  honest  fire- 
side, and  in  the  future  are  to  toil 
side  by  side  with  you  to  secure  the 
welfare  and  perpetuate  the  glory  of 
a  common  united  country.  In  the 
destiny    of    our    country    there    is    a 


"For  years  we  have  looked  at  each 
other  with  suspicion.  It  is  now  time 
this  was  ended.  It  is,  so  far  as  the 
5 th  Virginia  and  2cSth  New  York  arc 
concerned.  We  plighted  our  troth 
at:    Niagara    last    year,  and   renew  it 

mission  to  be  fulfilled  for  the  benefit     again  to-day,  and  it  wall  continue  for 

of     human     happiness     and     human     all  time." 


liberty  that  needs  for  its  final  accom- 
plishment the  efforts  of  the  sons  of 
the  North  and  the  South,  battling 
together     with      united     hands     and 


united 


Other  speeches  were  made  by 
Colonel  James  H.  Skinner,  on  behalf 
of  the  citizens  of  Staunton  and 
Augusta,     which     were     eloquently 


Eiearts. 


We     hope     responded  to  on   behalf    of    the  citi- 


that  your  unstinted  hospitality  to  us  zens  of  Western  New  York  by  the 
at  Niagara,  and  the  welcome  with  Hon.  E.  L.  Pitts,  of  Medina,  New 
which  we  greet  you  to-day,  will  York.  We  quote  a  few  words  from 
cause    you    ever  to  remember   us  in     his  speech  : 

kindness    as    your    fellow-citizens    in  li  1  never  had  a  prouder  trust   than 

peace,  and  still  more  kindly  to  forget  that  committed  to  me  by  the  citizen 
us  as  your  stubborn  adversaries  in  guests  who  participate  in  this  reun- 
the  old  by-gone  days  of  strife,  ion,  to  return  to  you  thanks  for  this 
,  .  May  our  meeting  prove,  the  magnificent  demonstration.  The  5th 
more  we  know,  the  better  we  for-  have  won  the  greatest  victory  they 
give."  ever  achieved.     They  have  overcome 

Colonel   Brown,  on   behalf    of    the     the  remnant  of  the  brave  28th  veter- 
28th,  responded,  saying  :  ans.     They  have  conquered   us    and 

"  Your  welcome  is  so  heart)',  so  millions  of  people  we  left  behind  us. 
complete,  that  we  stand  before  you  We  will  take  home  to  our  firesides 
in  amazement.  .  .  .'  The  olive  this  greeting,  and  it  is  impossible  to 
branch  of  peace  has  been  extended  estimate  the  good  it  will  do. 
in  good  faith  by  the  28th  New  York.  Thank  God,  each  of  us  can  say  here 
and  in  equal  good  faith  has  been  this  day,  '  I  am  an  American  citizen.' 
accepted  by  the  5th  Virginia.  I  We  go  forth  from  this  reunion  with  a 
would  have  the  world  know  how  high  resolve  to  eliminate  all  passion. 
perfectly    peace     is     established     be-     all  prejudice  from  our  hearts.     Thank 

God  we  have  lived  to  see  the  day — 
'The  day  where  the  children  clasped 
hands  where  their  fathers  crossed 
blades.' " 

To  show  the  sentiment  of  the 
press  of  the  city,  we  quote  from  the 
Staunton   Vindicator : 

"It  would  be  hard  to  tell  the  New- 
York     Volunteers,     and     visitors    as 


tween    these    regiments.     And    why 

not  between  all  ?  Are  we  not  all  of 
the  same  rase,  the  same  pride  of 
ancestry  ?  Do  we  not  all  claim 
George  Washington  as  the  father  of 
our  entire  country?  Our  interests 
are  one  ;  let  us  be  friends  for  all 
time — one  people,  one  nation,  one 
flag. 
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well,  how    much    their  presence  has  served,  and    the  cadets  of    the   Mili- 

stirred    the     hearts    of     this    people,  tary    academy    gave  a  dress   parade. 

Their  treatment  of  the   5th  Virginia  Colonel     Brown,    in     behalf    of    the 

last  year  paved   the  way  for  a  warm  visitors,  deposited    a  beautiful    floral 

welcome.     .     .      .     That    they    have  wreath  on  the  grave  of  General  fack- 

managed     in     forty-eight     hours     to  son,  and  Judge  Smith,  of  Ganandai- 

capture     the     Virginians,     who     are  gua,    N.    Y.,    one    on     the     tomb    of 

loudly    boasting    of    their    surrender  General   Lee.     The  return  trip  from 

rather  than   feeling  ashamed  of  it.  is  the    Natural    Bridge    was    made    the 

something  that    speaks    volumes  for  next  day.     The  party  returned  North 

the  patriotic  heart  of  the  people,  as  by  way  of  Richmond,  Fortress  Mon- 

well   as  for  those  good   fighters    and  roe,  and  Washington,  greatly  pleased 


typical    Americans,    the     28th     New 
York  Volunteers/' 

The  afternoon   was  spent  in  visit- 
ing the  Deaf,  Dumb,  and  Blind  Insti- 


with  their  entire  reception. 

These  exchanged  visits  have  to  a 
marked  degree  drawn  the  citizens  of 
the  Shenandoah  Valley  and  Western 


tution,  and   the  evening  was  divided  New    York    into  a  closer    and   more 

between  a  hop  at  the  Virginia  hotel  friendly  attitude.     By  becoming  thus 

and  a  very  pleasing  exhibition  at  the  better  acquainted,   each  has    learned. 

Young    Ladies'     seminar)-.     On    the  to  look  upon   the  other  without  dis- 

following  day  a  trip  was  made  to  the  trust,  but  with  that  friendly  feeling 

Natural   Bridge,  stopping  on  the  way  so  desirable  and   necessary  between 

at    Lexington,    where    a    lunch     was  citizens  of  one  common  country. 
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Prosecutes  claims  before  Congress,  all  the  departments  at  Washington,  and  the  United 
States  Court  of  Claims. 

Has  complete  copies  of  the  monthly  reports  of  the  Firsi  Main-  Cavalry,  1S61  to  1SC5,  and 
is  fully  equipped  to  aid  any  member  of  the  old  regiment  in  securing  pensions  or  other 
claims  against  the  United  States. 
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REBEL    PRISON    LIFE. 

By  Albert  E.   'Hutchinson,  a  Fifteenth  Alain?    Veteran. 

It  is  a  very  difficult  matter  for  me  ray  lung,  and  as  soon  as  I  was  able 
to  make  a  short  story  of  a  long  one,  to  walk  I,  with  about  thirty  others, 
and  having  for  a  subject  something  marched  to  the  town  of  Shreveport. 
I  never  care  at  this  late  date  to  talk  Here  we  fell  in  with  some  three  or 
about;  but  1  will  make  the  story  four  hundred  other  federal  prison- 
as  brief  as  possible.  ers,  who  were  captured  from  Gen- 

Mv  experience  a^  a  prisoner  of  eral  Steele's  forces  in  Arkansas, 
war  began  when  i  was  wounded  in  From  Shreveport  to  the  prison 
the  battle  of  Pleasant  Milk  April,  stockade  near  Tyler,  Texas,  is  one 
1864.  That  engagement  was  differ-  hundred  and  ten  miles.  Tin's  we 
ent  from  any  other  in  the  fact  that  were  compelled  to  march  in  five 
both  armies  retreated  after  the  fight ;  days.  We  marched  in  files  of 
the  rebels  in  a  panic,  back  up  the  lours  in  trie  middle  of  the  road, 
road  as  tar  as  the  old  mill,  and  our  Our  guards  were  mounted,  and 
forces  down  to  Red  River,  leaving  formed  flanking  lines  on  each  side 
the  wounded,  or  at  least  a  portion  of  us.  with  a  large  company  both. 
of  them,  in  possession  of  the  held,  in  our  front  and  rear.  It  was  very 
In  some  way  I  got  down  to  a  log  hot  and  the  dust  was  ankle  deep, 
house  a  mile  or  two  below  the  bat-  and  arose  in  clouds  ;  in  fact,  we 
tleiield,  and  found  myself  in  a  yard,  could  hardly  see.  We  were  robbed 
Covered  with  a  blanket,  among  fed-  of  our  canteens,  and  were  not  al- 
eral  soldiers  who  were  all  western  lowed  a  drop  of  water  until  night. 
men.  Only  one  man  belonging  to  In  fact  we  were  not  allowed  to  leave 
our  Nineteenth  corps  was  there  ex-  the  road  for  any  purpose.  Our  men 
cept  myself:  Jonathan  Randall,  were  frequently  beaten  with  re- 
Company  A,  Fifteenth  Maine,  who  volvers  to  make  them  keep  up. 
was  also  wounded,  1  laid  in  that  My  wound  bad  not  healed,  and  1 
yard  for  six  weeks  under  the  sur-  had  my  arm  in  a  sling.  I  was 
geon's  care.      lie  <>ot  the  ball  from  weak,    and,   oh!   how    J    longed  for 
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a  cool  drink  of  water  in  those  awful 
days  •  Our  mouths  bee  rune  so  dry 
and  parched  we  could  not  speak 
above  a  whisper.  We  camped  ev- 
ery night  where  there  was  plenty 
of  go (^d  water,  and  was  n't  that  a 
feast  !  Ho'w  we  did  drink  and 
drink  ! 

We  arrived  at  the  stockade  the 
twenty-seventh  day  of  May.  From 
that  time  until  the  sixteenth  day  of 
June  it  rained  nearly  all  the  time  ; 
and  in  all  that  time  I  had  as  much 
shelter  as  one  might  get  out  here  in 
the  road,  without  even  a  blanket. 
I  was  soaked  with  rain  and  shiver- 
ing; with  cold,  until  the  sun  came 
out  and  the  weather  cleared,  Then 
we  were  allowed  out  under  guard 
to  cut  some  brush  to  make  us  a 
shelter   from    the   sun. 

When  1  arrived  in  the  stockade  I 
found  the  following-named  mem- 
bers of  the  Fifteenth  Maine:  Le- 
man  II.  Bard,  John  H,  JIayden, 
Page  Grower,  [elf  Bailey,  Tom  II. 
McDonald,  John  MeNutt,  George 
In j 01  rison,  John  Leighton  John  Hus- 
ton«  James  Brennan,  Frank  Rus- 
sell, Angus  McGilvary,  Mark  El- 
lis. McGilvary  died  in  prison. 
Mark  Ellis  became  discouraged, 
and  went  up  to  the  guard  one  night 
and  asked  the  sentinel  to  shoot  him. 
For  some  reason  the  sentry  refused- 
Ellis  went  awav,  and  from  that  mo- 
ment no  one  has  ever  seen  or  heard 
of  him,  to  my  knowledge.  As  fa  I* 
as  1  know,  all  the  rest  of  the  Fif- 
teenth boys  came  can  of  that  death- 
pen  alive. 

It  was  a  hell  upon  earth,  and 
only    those    who    were    inured     to 


hardships  and  were  disciplined  by 
years  of  service,  could  stand  it  to 
be  starved  and  roasted  and  froze 
and  exposed  to  those  terrible  Texas 
Northers  without  clothes  or  fire. 
And  yet  we  endured  it,  and  are 
glad  to  remember  that  through  it 
all  the  oiler  was  always  open,  that 
anyone  who  would  go  out  and  talc 
the  oath,  of  allegiance  to  the  C.  S.  A. 
could  'nave  plenty  to  eat,  and  clothe^ 
to  wear.  But  if  there  is  a  tiling  I 
am  proud  of,  it  is  that  only  a  very 
few  among  all  the  thousands  who 
were  prisoners  of  war  did  this. 
They  preferred  death   to   dishonor. 

But  1  might  have  had  less  suffer- 
ing if  i  could  have  been  contented 
to  stay  in  prison  until  exchanged. 
But  I  was  always  seeking  a  chan.ee 
to  escape  ;  and  at  last  on  the  eigh- 
teenth daw  of  March,  1865,  live  of 
us  made  our  escape  :  James  Bick- 
ford  oi  the  navy,  John  Win  ship  and 
George  Decker,  '  Eighteenth  New 
York  Cavalry,  Tom  Whistlehunt, 
Third  Arkansas  Cavalry,  and  my- 
self. It  was  a  desperate  undertak- 
ing. We  were  more  than  three  hun- 
dred miles  from  our  lines,  in  an  en- 
emy's country,  where  every  white 
mean  was  our  sworn  enemy,  without 
food  to  start  with,  and  nearly  mi- 
ked. And  yet  we  were  considered 
lucky  to  have  a  chance  to  get  away, 
regardless  of  the  fact  that  there  was 
a  general  order  nailed  to  the  gate 
of  our  prison,  setting  forth  that  any- 
one trying  to  escape  from  the  stock- 
ade, or  caught  alter  having  escaped, 
should  be  shot  by  the  guards. 

Jn  the  face  of  all  that  we  went  out 
through  the  crate  in  broad  daylight, 
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and  in  the  darkness  of  Wight  crawled 
out  by  die  rebel  guard,  and  were 
away  for  God's  country  and  free- 
el  o  m  !  But  a  la  s  !  if  \\  e  c  c  >u  1  d  o  n  ]  y 
have  seen  what  we  were  to  suffer  we 
would  never  have  attempted,  it.  We 
were  thirteen  nights  following  the 
north  star,  through  streams  and 
bogs,  and  tangled  thickets.  We 
were  two  days  crossing  Sabine 
river.  Its  banks  were  overflown, 
and  the  bottom-lands  each  side  of 
the  river  were  under  water;  and 
through  this  water,  sometimes  swim- 
ming, sometimes  wading  am  on  p-  the 
trees,  we  made  our  way.  Whistle- 
hunt  could  not  swim,  and  that  de- 
layed us  much.  When  we  came  to 
where  the  water  was  too  dee]-  to 
wade,  we  would  pull  down  a  grape- 
vine from  the  trees.  Some  of  these 
were  more  than  a  hundred  feet 
long.  Our  "no-swirn"  comrade 
would  hang  on  to  the  vine  while 
we  pulled  him  across.  More  than 
half  the  time  he  would  be  under 
water.  Rut  he  %"  did  n't  mind  a  lit- 
tle thing  like  that,"  not  he  :  he  was 
a  brave  man,  with  lots  of  nerve. 
We  had  some  parched  meal  to  start 
with,  to  eat,  hut  we  got  it  wet  cross- 
ing this  river,  and  were  without 
anvthincr  by  the  time  we  were 
across.  The  first  night  we  laid  on 
a  knoll  that  was  an  island  in  this 
swamp  of  water ;    and  wet  and  cold 


huimrv     and 


shivenn 


passed  the  night.  Soon  after  start- 
ing next  morninp-  we  came  to  the 
main  river,  not  over  live  rods 
wide,  but  deep  and  swift.  We 
twisted  withs  and  made  a  rait  oi 
drift stull's    for   W.      We    fastened    a 


grape  vine  to  the  raft,  and  1  took 
one  end  and  marie  a  noose  and  put 
it  over  my  shoulder  on  the  up-river 
side,  and  started  to  swim  over.  My 
associates  were  to  lay  out  the  vine 
and  keep  it  char  of  sna«s :  but 
when  over  half  way  across,  the 
vine  caught  on  something  and  was 
held  fast.  The  swift  current  car- 
ried me  down  stream.  1  struggled 
to  tree  myself  from  the  vine,  but 
before  I  could  do  so  I  was  drawn 
underwater.  When  1  did  succeed 
in  getting  the  vine  from  my  arm, 
I  was  nearer  dead  than  alive.  Rut 
I  struggled  to  the  bank  and  pot  hold 
of  some  bushes,  and  the  boys  pulled 
me  out.  I  lay  a  long  time,  nearly 
exhausted  from  my  hard  struggle, 
but  after  I  got  well  over  it,  I  wanted 
one  of  the  others  to  try  getting  the 
vine  aci'oss.  But  none  would  try 
it.  As  I  was  the  best  swimmer, 
they  were  willing  I  should  try 
again.  And  T  then  weir!:  over  with- 
out any  trouble.  Then  one  of  them 
came  over  to  help  me  pull  on  the 
vine,  while  two  others  swam  along- 
side of  the  rait  to  steady  it,  arid  so 
we  got  "Tom7"  over.  One  time 
we  got  him  astride  a  log  and  swam. 
him  quite  a  long  distance. 

Well,  we  were  out  of  the  water 
and  on  dry  land  at  last.  But  I 
must  not  dwell  on  the  hard  strug- 
gle we  had  for  the  next  eight  or  ten 
days.  How  we  managed  to  pro- 
cure food  from  the  negroes,  and  to 
hide  in  the  swamps  and  woods  days. 
and  travel  nights, woe  <,:uy  the  north 
star  to  guide  us,  or  how,  Oil  the  thir- 
teenth day  oi  ouv  journey  we  were 
discovered   by   a   white   man  ;    hove 
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he    told    us    we    were    only   fifteen  One   day  while    hobbling   alon<<\ 

DO7 

miles  from    Red   river,   and   where  nearly  doubled   up  with  the  pain  in 

to  go  to  find  the  road  leading  there,  my  ieei,  I  gave  up  in  despair,  and 

We    hid  in  the  woods,  waiting  for  a  feeling  of  desperation  such   as   I 

darkness  ;   and  while  waiting  heard  had   never   had    before    came    over 

the   hounds  in   pursuit  of   us  :    and  me.      I   stopped    and    sat    down    by 

how  we  ran    for  nearly  a  mile   be-  the  side   of  the  road  and  refused  to 

fore  we   found   a   house.      Here  we  walk  any  further.     The  guard,  with 

gave  ourselves  up,  and  claimed  the  a  cocked  revolver,  ordered  me  for- 

protection  of  the  old  man  who  was  ward,  threatening  to  shoot.     But  I 

there.  had  arrived  at  that  pitch  that  I  was 

The     bloodhounds    were     pretty  perfectly  willing  for  him  to  do  so. 

close  to  us,  and  behind  them   came  I  think  for  the  time  I  was  insane, 

the    man    who   told   us   the  way    to  J    know    I    cursed     him     and    said 

Red  river,  with    his   son  on  horse-  everything  to  have  him   shoot,  but 

back,   with    guns  ;    they   demanded  he    called    another    of   the     guards 

that  we  should   be   given  up  !      But  and  made  him  dismount  and  let  me 

our    old    friend    refused    to    do    so.  ride  :   and  from  that  on  I  was  helped 

But  we  were  recaptured,  and  next  along,  and  so  was  Winship. 

morning  we  were  taken  to  Clarkes-  I  must  tell   von   how  I   rot  some 

ville  and  given   up  to  the  enrolling  shoes    and    stockings.      One    night 

officer.      We   were    kept    here    one  we   camped   near   a   big    plantation 

night    and    the    next    morning    five  where  there  were   some  hundred  or 

mounted    guards    were    ordered    to  more  negroes.      We  were   put  in    a 

march   us   back   to   the   prison,  and  small    grove    of   trees    a    short   dis- 

to- shoot  us  if  we  made  any  attempt  tance    from    the    house,    and    some 

to  escape.      But  that  was   needless,  rations    sent    down    for    us    to    eat, 

AW'    were    completely    discouraged  after   which   we    laid    down    on    the 

and    broken     down    with     despair,  ground  to  sleep.     Some  time  in  the 

After    all    our     hard     struggle     for  night  I  was   awakened  by  a   negro 

liberty,  and   what  we   had   suffered  who     cautioned     me    to     make    no 

and   endured,  to    have   to  go  back  noise,  and  then  he  pulled  out  of  his 

seemed  almost  like  death.  shirt  bosom  a  pair  of  old  plantation 

Jjv  this  time  we  were   reduced  to  shoes  and  stockings  and  gave  them 

almost  nakedness.      Winship  and  I  to    me.      He    said    he    had   seen    us 

were    entirely    barefooted    and    the  going  by   and   his  pity   for  us   had 

others    nearly    as     bad.     Our    feet  made  him  run  the  risk  of  a  flogging 

were   cut  and  torn  with  the  thorns  to  bring  the  shoes.      In   the  morn- 

and  briers,  and  in   fearful   shape  to  ing;   the    guard    asked    me   where   1 

travel.      But   no   mercy  was   shown  got   my  shoes,  and   I   said    that   the 

us  or   expected.      It  was  a   fearful  Almighty   sent   them,   to   me   in   the 

journey  back  to  the  prison.      1  don't  night.      I  le  smiled  and  said  he  was 

know  how  long  we  were  on  the  road,  glad   o\    it.     When   we    arrived    at 
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the  stockade  we  were  taken  up  to 
headquarters,  and  the  commander 
of  the  post  ordered  lis  taken  to 
Tyler,  and  delivered  to  the  officers 
in  command  of  the  guard  there. 
He  said  to  us,  "  I  do  n't  know  how 
von  got  out  of  the  stockade  nor  do 
I  wish  to  know  ;  but  one  thing  I 
know,  you  won't  get  out  again.  I 
will  put  von  where  A' on  will  be  no 
further  trouble  to  me."  And  to  the 
guards,  "  If  the}*  offer  to  leave  the 
road  shoot  them  like  dogs."  And 
we  were  marched  away  four  miles 
to  Tyler  jail. 

When  we  arrived  at  the  jail  we 
were  put  into  a  cell  where  we  found 
ten  more  of  our  men  from  the 
prison,  who  were  being  punished 
for  the  same  offence  we  were  guilty 
of.  We  made  fifteen  in  all  ;  and  a 
worse  looking  lot  of  human  beings 
it  would  be  hard  to  find.  We  had 
indeed  jumped  from  the  frying  pan 
into  the  tire,  for  the  stockade,  with 
all  its  terrors,  was  a  paradise  com- 
pared with  that  accursed  hole  in 
Tyler  jail.  The  cell  was  about  ten 
feet  square.  Inside  of  the  cell  was 
an  iron  cage  six  foot  square,  set  up 
a  foot  from  the  floor.  This  cage 
was  a  pen.  The  only  way  to  lay 
down  was  to  put  our  feet  under  the 
cage  and  lav  on  the  hard  floor. 
An  Iron  door  opened  into  this  cell 
about  three  feet  high.-  This  cell 
was  lighted  by  a  hole  in  the  wali, 
two  feet  lung  by  six' inches  wide, 
all  the  light  and  air  we  had.  Our 
ration  consisted  ot  one  piece  oi 
corn  bread  once  a  day,  about  as 
big  as  one's  hand,  and  one  pail  oi 
water  was  set  in   once  a  dav  her  us 


all.  And  in  this  awful  place-  we 
were  kept  tor  twenty-seven  days — 
never  let  out  for  any  purpose  what- 
ever. The  air  we  breathed  was 
hot  and  stilling  and  the  stench  was 
fearful.  Six  out  of  the  fifteen  died 
in  t'ne  time,  and  the  only  wonder 
was  that  we  did  not  all  die.  We 
made  one  desperate  effort  to  escape, 
and  failed.  It  has  always  seemed 
like  a  dream  to  me,  those  twenty- 
seven  days.  T  am  sure  that  a  good 
part  of  the  time  I  was  out  of  my 
mind  ;  things  seemed  dim  and  con- 
fused. 

But  at  last,  and  before  death 
claimed  us  all  (as  they  intended  it 
sh  o  lild)  the  light  c  a  in  e .  On  e  m  0  vn  - 
ing  the  guard  who  set  in  our  water 
said  lie  had  news  for  as  and  gave 
us  a  paper  in  which  was  printed  a 
general  order  from  Kirby  Smith, 
in  which  lie  set  forth  that  Lee  and 
Johnson  had  surrended  to  the 
Yankees,  and  the  war  was  over 
east  of  the  Mississippi,  but  calling 
on  his  army  in  Texas  to  rally 
around  the  Texas  flag  and  they 
would  make  Texas  once  more  in- 
dependent. It  also  set  forth  that 
Lincoln  was  assassinated.  Ali  ot 
tiiis  was  news  in, deed  for  us.  V>  e 
had  net  heard  a  word  tor  months 
about  the  war.  But  Kirby  Smith's 
army  had  got  enough  of  fighting; 
and  after  a  few  days  we  were  taken 
out  oi  the  jail  den  and  marched 
back  to  the  stockade.  If  ever 
there  were  any  human  beings  that 
looked  worse  than  some  ot  us,  1 
pray  God  I  may  never  see  them. 
Thev  would  draw  tears  of  pity  from 
hell  itself. 
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Back  to   the  stockade   we  went,  our  formal   exchange,  and  the  trip 

When    we   got   rid  of  sonic    of  the  to  New  Orleans. 

filth  and  vermin,  ami  had  gained  a  In  view  of  what  is  said  now  of 
little  strength  to  march,  we  were  the  suffering  of  the  bovs  in  the 
released  from  the  stockade.  One  present  war  with  Spain,  and  the 
morning,  last  of  May,  '65, — over  a  way  they  are  sent  home,  1  will  just 
year  alter  our  capture — we  were  tell  yon  how  we  were  sent  home, 
awakened  before  day  by  t.ht  rebel  after  our  year's  service  in  rebel 
guards,  shouting"  and  yelling;  and  prisons.  At  New  Orleans,  we  cast 
firing  off  guns.  We  could  n't  think  away  our  ragged  prison  clothes, 
what  the  trouble  was.  But  at  and  each  received  one  pair  of  pants, 
break  of  day  every  guard  had  drs-  a  shirt,  blouse,  a  cap,  a  pair  of 
appeared  and  the  old  prison  was  shoes  and  stockings,  and  one  blank- 
no  longer  guarded.  The  rebels  et.  We  were  then  put  aboard  a 
had  gone  home  and  left  us  free  to  steamer  for  New  York.  1  don't 
go  where  we  liked.  HMrc  we  were  remember  of  getting  into  anybunk, 
three  or  four  hundred  miles  from  on  the  long  passage.  I  slept  on 
the  federal  lines,  turned  loose  with-  deck.  On  our  arrival  at  New  York, 
out  a  crumb  of  food,  to  get  home  we  were  sent  to  Governor's  Island 
the  best  we  could.  Some  of  our  for  a  week  or  two;  were  then  sent 
officers  went  to  Tyler  and  prevailed  to    Hart's    Island,   and    were   there 


upon    some    one    to    haul    us    some 

core   meal.      A  letter  from  a  prison 

chum    some    time    ago    asked    if   I 

ever     told     rn\     children     how    we 

inarched  from  the  'prison  to  Shreve- 

port,    one    hundred    and   ten    miles, 

on    one    quart    of   corn    meal.      To 

tell    the    truth    I    (}'j  n't     remember 

much    about    that    march,  only  that     vexation  we  got  to  Augusta,  where 

we  were  going  home.      I  remember     we   were    paid   oil"  and  dischargee 

something"  of  a   team  comiim  out  oi 


two  or  three  weeks  longer.  No- 
body knew  or  cared  who  we  were 
or  where  we  were  to  go  ;  and  at 
last  we  had  to  write  to  Maine's 
Governor  Cony  to  have  us  sent 
home.  All  of  this  time  we  had  the 
same  clothes  furnished  us  in  New- 
Orleans.    After  weeks  of.delay  and 


the  town  of  Marshall  to  meet  us 
with  rations  (Marshall  was  sixty 
miles  away),  and  of  the  team  going- 
back  on  the  road  to  pick  up  those 
who  tell  out.  I  remember  11  pool 
of  water  by  the  side  of  the  road, 
with  the  carcass  v(  a  dead  hog  in 
it,  and  in  spite  of  this  how  the  boys 
were     easier     to     drink    from     that 


Our  regiment  still  being  in  service, 
in  South  Carolina,  we  were,  like 
all  the  prisoners  of  war  turned 
loose,  treated  as  stragglers,  the  offi- 
cers of  our  regiment  having  no 
knowledge  or  responsibility  as  to 
our  whereabouts. 

Still,  despite  ail  this,  I  do  not  re- 
call thai  we  blamed  the  govern- 
ment for  our  sufferings,  regarding 


filthy  pool,      I  will    not  dwell   upon     these   experiences    as    among  war  s 
our    passage    down    Red    riser,    of    privations  meted  out  to  us. 
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Some  of  us  did  think,  perhaps, 
that  when  the  government  refused 
to  exchange  any  more  prisoners 
and  thus  leaving  us  to  die  or  not  as 
p-ood  fortune  might  will,  it  was  a 
trifle  severe.  Yet  those  in  author- 
ity knew-  best.  And,  thank  God, 
we  were  enabled  to  endure  all  this 
at  country's  call  ! 

Note. — The  Maine  regiments 
who  served  in  the  extreme  south 
have  never  received  the  attention 
bestowed  on  the  regiments  which 
performed  duty  on  the  Potomac, 
and  the  state  of  Maine  has  ignored 
them  more  than  the  newspapers. 
This  fact  is  mentioned  as  a  matter 
of  simple  justice.  -The  Bugle  has 
presented  se\  eral  accounts  of  prison 


life  and  will  always  be  glad  to  do 
justice  to  those  comrades  who  faced 
death  in  its  most  hideous  form.  In 
Campaign  i,  pp.  105-]  [5,  214-228, 
and  317-33:  ErasUis  1  )qhle  has  given 
the  most  complete  account  of  prison 
lite.  In  Campaign  1,  pp.  28-3 
Dr.  Freeman  II.  Chase  lias  pre- 
sented another  excellent  descrip- 
tion of  the  pen  in  Texas.  A.  R. 
Small  in  Campaign  tit,  pp.  37-53, 
has  brought  the  eastern  prisons 
clearly  before  us.  In  this  same 
campaign  (in)  Charles  W.  Earle 
pp.  128-153  has  added  to  our  knowl- 
edge. While  Joe  Darling  in  Cam- 
paign V,  pp.  1 -13  and  1 1 5-1 26 
shows  some  sunshine  in  uncomfort- 
able surroundings.  All  these  nar- 
ratives give  facts  of  Value  and  are 
a  v  a  i  1  a  b  1  e.  lb  r  b  i  0  g  r ;  \  p  h  y . 


FIFTEENTH    MAINE    MEN  WITH    THE  FIRST    MAINE 
BATTERY  IN    THE  VALLEY  WITH   SHERIDAN. 

By  J.   IF.  P.  jtohnson. 


Comrades: — I  will  try  to  relate  the    Thirtieth;     also    those    of    the 

as    near  as    I    can    remember,    the  Thirteenth  were  to  Be   consolidated 

part  that  the   Fifteenth   Maine  took  with  the  Thirtieth.      Now   this  talk 

in  that  glorious   campaign  of  victo-  made  us   a    little   sick   and    a  good 

ries  in  the  Shenandoah  valley.  deal    of    ugliness    was    felt.       We 

You    will    remember    that    about  talked  the  matter  over  as  we  stood 

the  10th  ol    August   those   who   had  in  little  groups,  and  finally  decided 

re-enlisted   received    a    furlough   of  that  as  we   had  been   the   Fifteenth 

thirty-five    daws,    and    we    who   did  Maine     nearly     three    years,     and 

not   re-enlist,    about  eighty-nine   in  having  enough    of   our    officers    to 

all,    were    left    behind.      Well,    we  take  command,  we  would    hold  our 

marched    through    Harper's   Ferry  old    number    "15,"     or    fight!      A 

and   then  waded   up  the  muddy  hill  day   or   so   after  this,    a    few   oi    us 


to  Bolivar   Ilei;/! 


where  we  wet 


t     went   across    the   road   and    up  the 


into  camp  on  the  left  of  the  Thir-  other  Height  to  talk  with  the  First 
tieth  Maine.  It  was  told  that  we  Maine  Battery  boys;  and  while 
were   soon  to  be  consolidated  with     there     we     found     that    they     were 
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about  to  be  reduced  from  six  to  four  another  piece,  when  we  go  into  po- 
guns  because  they  had  not  men  sition  unlimbered,  and  begin  to 
enough   to  man   them.     This  gave     <dve    the    rebels     a    little    Yankee 


us   food   for   thought,    and    we  con-  music  from  way  back  in  .Maine, 

eluded    that    it    Captain    Bradbury  Comrades,]  just  want  to  describe 

got  orders    for    a   detail,  we    would  what  a  place  was  in  our  front.    We 

volunteer    to    find    enough    men  of  had    a   position   in   the   edge  of  the 

the  Fifteenth  to  man    all    his  guns,  woods,  and    in    another    piece    of 

So  four  of  us  went  to  Captain  Al-  woods    about    seven    or  eight  hun- 

bert    W.    Bradbury    and    told    him  dred   yards   in   our  front,  were  the 

that    if   he    wished,    enough    of   us  enemv    in    force.     The    First    Bti- 

would  volunteer :  and  as  we  had  all  gade,   Nineteenth  Corps,    charged 

drilled  in   light  artillery  at  Barran-  clean  across  the  open  space  and  the 

cas,   Fla.,   the   captain   got  the  de~  enemy   poured   such    a   deadly  fire 

tail    and    our    number   was    saved,  upon  them  that  they  couldn't  stand 

Thirty-five   joined  the  Battery,  and  it,  so  ran  back  to  the   shelter  ot  the 

marched   with  the  Battery  to  Hall-  guns.     The  Rebs  then  charged  in 

town,  Berryville,  and  Middletown  ;  their  turn.     We  opened  with  grape 

then    back    to    Winchester,    Berry-  and    cannister    and   Johnnie     went 

ville  and   Halltown,  where  we  built  back  ;  this  was  repeated  three  times, 

earthwork.    August    28,    we   broke  when  we  had  them    on   the   go  and 

camp    and    marched  to   Berryville,  kept     them     going    until     we     got 

where   we   remained   until   the  18th  orders    to    bivouac    in    a    meadow, 

of   September,    when    we   received  which    had   clay    enough   and    was 

orders  to  move,  and   at  two  o'clock  wet  enough  for  a  brick  yard. 

on    the    morning    of   September  19  The    next    day,     the     20th,     we 

we    started,  and    kept   moving,  but  marched  to  Strasburg,      On  the  22d 

very,  very  cautious!)-.    '  There   was  the  Rebs  were  aitacked  in  their  po- 

something   in    the   air:  not   a  word  sition  at  Strasburg  and  the  battle  ot 

was  spoken,  not  a  sound  was  heard,  Fisher's    Mill     gave    them    another 

no  chirp  of  cricket,  no  song  of  bird,  defeat.      They  now   began   to  think 

a     stillness,     aye     the     stillness    of  that    those    fellows    from    the    gulf 

death,  each    one    fearing,  lie    knew  department     were     not      at  raid     of 

not    what.      At   last    the   stillnes   is  powder  and  had  seen  Rebels  before. 

broken,  and  the  zip,  zip.  zip  of  the  Well,  we  had  them  on  the  run.  and 

minie     bail,    the    shrieking    of   the  we  kept  them   on  the   run  all   night 

shot,  the  bursting  of  the   shell— the  and  all  the  next  day  we  drove  them 

booming  of  the  euns  and  the  sharp  through      Woodstock,      Edinburg, 

f~>  ^>  icy 

volleys   of  rides,    tell     us   that    we  New    Market     and     Harrisonburg. 

have   some    business    on   hand    and  Our  loss   solar  in   the   Battery  was 

we  must  be  ready.     We  are  ready,  two  men  killed,  one  officer  and  six 

and   move   up  through   one  piece  o(  men    wounded,    five    horses    killed 

woods    and   10   the    farther   edge  of  and    three  wounded.      One    oi    the 
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three     wounded     was     my     saddle  and     right    on    to     us.     We     were 

horse.  ready,  every    man    at   his   post,  yet 

On     October    6th     we     inarched  we     could     do     nothing     until     the 

back,  and  the  barns,  stacks  of  hay  Eighth    Corps   had   got    inside    our 

and  grain  began  to  go  up  in  smoke,  line.      When  they   were   inside   the 

and    the    Rebel    supplies   were   cut  line,   then  the  lighting   commenced 

off.      We   arrived    at    Cedar  Creek  in  earnest.     We   gave  them   grape, 

on  the  10th   and  the  Infantry  threw  cannistei  and  case   shot,  and  every 

up  breastworks.      Our  position  wras  shot    told     with     fearful    slaughter. 

on  the  right  of  the  pike,  and  com-  The  enemy  succeeded  in  getting"  on 

manding  the  bridge  ;  also  the  mouth  our  left  flank  and  poured  a  fearfully 

of  the  creek  and  wide  range  o('  ter-  destructive   fire    upon    us.      So   de- 

ritorv    to    the    right.     The    Eighth  structive  was  their  fire,  that  the  loss 

Corps   had   a   position  on  an  ele.va-  in  the  First  Maine  Battery  was  one 

tion   and  in  woods,  to  our  left  and  officer  and  two  men  killed,  one  offi- 

in   front,  overlooking   Cedar  Creek  cer  and   sixteen   men  wounded  and 

and  the  Shenandoah  river  at  their  forty-nine  horses  killed  in   harness. 


confluence 


The    West    Virginia 


O 


ur 


piece,    the    Third,    of    which 


troops  were  on  the  left  of  the   pike  Corporal   Malry  Kearney  was  No. 

and   in   rear    q[  the   Eighth   Corps.  1,  fired   the    last   shot   and  was   the 

The  Sixth  Corps  was  away  off  on  last    to    leave    the    position.     Four 

our  right   and   about  two   miles  (lis-  guns  were   lost    and   tire   other   one 

taut  t<>  the  right  and   rear,  and  this  we  did  not  see  until  the  spoils  were 

was  our  position  on  the  19th  of  Oc-  all  gathered  in.     When  we  left  the 

tober,  when   at  three   o'clock  in  the  breastworks   not   a   regiment,   com- 

morning  we  turned  out,  and  accord-  pany  or  battery  was  to  be  seen  ex- 

ing  to  orders,  while  General  Sheri-  cept  the  enemy  in  front  and   on  our     - 

dan    was   absent,  we    were  to  stand  left.      Orders   had   been   sent  tor   us 

under    arms     until    daylight.     The  to  leave  our  position  thirty  minutes 

Eighth    Corps    turned    out    and   in-  before   our   Lieutenant   Snow  knew 

stead   of  standbier  under  arms  they  that  lie   was   in   command.      Major 


stacked  arms  and  returned  to  their 
tents.  The  Nineteenth  Corps  were 
in  line  and  under  arms.  I  was  just 
hooking  my  horses  on  to  the  lim- 
ber and  the  cooks  were  just  read}7 
to    hang   the   coffee    kettles   on    the 


Bradbury,  chief  of  artillery,  rode 
up  to  our  piece  and  cried,  "  Ser- 
geant McCarthy,  why  has  not  this 
gun  gone  to  the  rear?"  The  ser- 
geant's answer  was.  "  Bejasus  thin, 
Give    had-    no   ordthers    an    i  '11   not 


pole,    when    we   heard    the    sudden  lave  till  oi  get  thim  ! 

roar  of  musketry,  and  it  seemed  as  Our    old    Second    Brigade   (Mc- 

if  the  whole  "little  round  top"  was  Millan's)  was  drawn  up  on  the  pike 

one    sheet    of   flame.      The    enemy  earl}-     in    the    fight    and    held     the 

had  surprised  the  Eighth  Corps  and  whole  force  of  the  enemy  for  three 

were  driving  them  out  of  their  tents  Quarters  of  an  hour,  and  I  truly  be- 
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lieve  that  if  the  Thirteenth  and  Fif- 
teenth Maine  regiments  had  been 
with  their  brigade  at  tins  time,  the 
Johnnies  could  have  gone  no 
further  !  The  Eighth  Vermont  cov- 
ered itself  with  glory  in  this  fight. 
The  regiment  made  a  charge  with 
164  men  in  line  and  left  no  of  them 
dead  or  wounded  upon  the  field. 

Comrades  !  how  many  would 
have  been  left  of  our  regiment  had 
they  been  there?  They  would 
surely  have  been  called  upon  for 
heroic  deeds,  for  McMillan  was 
there,  Emory  was  there,  and  they 
knew  the  efficiency  of  the  officers 
and    men    of   the   Fifteenth  Maine, 


for  the}'  had  tried  you,  tested  you, 
trusted  you,  and  found  you  faithful 
unto  death. 

And  now,  comrades,  I  think  I 
may  justly  claim  that  our  old  regi- 
ment is  fully  entitled  to  some  of 
the  honors  of  the  valley  campaign. 

I  may  add  that  buried  in  the  Na- 
tional Cemetery  at  Winchester, 
Va.,  are  4.440  soldiers'  graves — 
2,347  of  t  h  e  m  cl  as  si  I  i  e  d  a  s  *  *  u  n  - 
known/'  The  Fifteenth  is  repre- 
sented there  by  James  Casey  of  E  ; 
Alex  II.  Davis,  C:  Sergeant  C. 
Burbank,  K;  Thomas  Gibson,  A; 
E.  Wentworth,  F;  William  Davis, 
D. 


THE  BURTONS   OF  THOMASTON 

By  J.  P.   Cilky. 


The  first  mention  of  Burton  by 
Cyrus  Eaton,  "  History  of  Thomas- 
ton,"  is  in  connection  with  a  com- 
mand of  his  in  Thorn  as  ton.  He 
says  : 

"Independent  of  the  governmen- 
tal establishment  at  the  fort,  the 
inhabitants  at  their  own  expense 
built  near  the  northern  end  oi  the 
present  toll-bridge  a  block-house,  so 
termed,  constructed  of  heavy  tim- 
ber, with  projections  and  loop-holes 
at  each  corner,  platform  and  para- 
pet at  the  roof,  and  other  contri- 
vances, by  means  of  which  a  few 
men  might  repel  the  assaults  of  a 
much  superior  number.  The  com- 
mand of  this  was  assigned  to  Lieu- 
tenant   Benjamin     Burton     of    this 


river,  immediately  on  his  return 
hither  from  the  capture  of  Louis- 
berg,  which  took  place  June  16, 
174.5,  and  in  which  he  had  acquired 
considerable  credit.  His  father. 
Benjamin  Burton,  as  it  is  said,  but 
more  probably  grandfather,  a  na- 
tive of  Wales,  was  in  Cromwell's 
army  when  he  reduced  Ireland  to 
subjection  under  the  Common- 
wealth. At  the  close  of  that  war. 
he  probably  settled  in  the  northern 
part  of  that  island.  At  any  rate, 
our  Lieutenant  Benjamin  Burton, 
his  descendant,  had  seen  in  that 
country  Waldo's  advertisement  or 
pine  ho.  nation,  as  it  was  called, 
offering  lands  in  the  Waldo  patent 
to  actual  settlers  without  price,  and, 
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at  the  age  of  twenty-one  years,  in- 
duced his  father  to  embark  with 
him  and  many  others  for  this  coun- 
try. All  of  them  except  the  old 
gentleman,  his  father,  who  died  on 
the  passage,  arrived  safely  and 
landed    at    St.    George's    River   in 

1736." 

In  1752  Captain  Benjamin  Bur- 
ton's name  appears  in  ratification 
of  the  treaty  called  '*  D u miner's 
Treats'.''  In  1754  he  built  a  stone 
block-house  in  the  present  town  of 
Gushing,  and  is  spoken  of  as  hav- 
ing settled  there  at  the  close  of  the 
Spanish  War,  about  175.0— '51. 

"  Being  a  m  a  11  o  f  fo  r  e  c  a  s  t  a  n  d 
not  believing  the  peace  would  be 
very  lasting,  he,  in  1753.  judiciously 
and  strongly  built  and  fortified  his 
dwelling-house,  which,  serving  as 
it  did  for  a  place  of  refuge  to  the 
neighbors,  and  a  small  garrison 
being  for  a  while  under  pay  there, 
acquired  the  name  of  the  Stone 
Garrison  House  or  Burton's  Fort, 
the  remains  of  which,  degraded 
into  a  hog-pen,  are  still  to  be  seen 
in  or  near  the  spot." 

In  1756,  March  24.  the  tribes  of 
Indians,  now  united,  opened  their 
spring  campaign  by  a  spirited  at- 
tack on  this  stone  block-house  of 
their  hated  enemy,  Lieutenant  Bur- 
ton, and  they  succeeded  in  killing 
two  of  his  men,  scalping  and  leav- 
ing another  half  dead. 

In  1759  we  catch  the  following 
glimpse  of  the  captain.  At  this 
time  Governor  Powell  went  up  the 
Penobscot  river  with  three  hundred 
and  ninety-live  men  and  built  the 
tori  which    took    his   name   on   that 


river,  at  the  place  now  called  Fort 
Point.  The  governor  was  accom- 
panied on  this  expedition  by  the 
proprietor,  Brigadier  Samuel  Wal- 
do. They  first  rendezvoused  at 
Falmouth,  where  they  embark<  d 
May  8,  and,  according  to  the1  gov- 
ernor's journal,  on  the  "9th.,  at  3 
a.  m.,  arrived  at  the  mouth  of 
George's  river.  The  10th,  set  out 
in  barge,  yawl,  and  six  whale  boats 
for  the  fort  St.  George's.  At  ^ 
p.  m.  visited  the  garrison  house  as 
we  passed.''  His  warm  reception 
and  the  heartv  greeting  of  II end er- 
son,  Burton,  North,  and  Kilpatrick, 
with  whom  he  had  already  made  ac- 
quaintance, were  more  easilv  im- 
agined than  described,  as  he  was 
accorded  with  much  good  fellow- 
ship. 

The  sad  closing  of  his  life  was 
thus  described  by  Eaton  :  ,v  Cap- 
tain Benjamin  Burton,  Senior,  on 
the  20th  of  March,  1763,  perished 
in  his  float  on  George's  river.  Me 
had  been  up  from  Iris  stone  garri- 
son house  before-mentioned  to  the 
fort  here  :  but  in  the  evening  haw- 
ing some  dispute  with  Captain 
North,  lie  rejected  his  .invitation  to 
stav  and  set  off  for  home  in  a  very 
cold,  wind}7  night.  The  recently- 
formed  ice  is  supposed  to  have  pre- 
vented Ids  binding.  He  was  seen 
next  morning  opposite  McCarter's, 
and  people  went  to  Ids  assistance, 
but  found  him  frozen  to  death.  lie 
was  brought  up  and  buried  at  the 
fort  burying-ground,  where  his 
gravestone  remained  among  the 
kindred  fragments  till  after  the  sale 
of  the    Knox   estate,    when    it    was 
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brought    by    Mrs.    E.    Miller,    his  Penobscots,  So  Extol'd  by  our  B  • 

granddaughter,     to    Warren,     and  the  Commander  here=Iho pe  « t 

Placed  m   he  bm-3,„g-gr0und  near  Government  will  now  Do  s3,in» 

he  Bapt.st  church.     Captain  Bur-  to  prevent  on,    Ruin,   by  a  Sava" 

t-^d  ^en  a;brave  and  zealous  Enemy,     I    remain     ,our    LovW 

officei    during    two   wars,    through  Brother  till  Death 


'Benj.  Burton." 


the  last  of  which  his  house  was  fre- 
quently  attacked  and  his  hie  en- 
dangered. At  times,  in  the  absence  l'  }]enJan'k!  Burton,1  died  on  the 
of  the  garrison,  his  daughters  would  passa£e  to  America  from  Ireland,  and 
mount    guard    on    the' roof   of   his  hadoifehi^- 

stronghold,  whilst  he  was  laborincr  .  ?"  GaP'tain  Benjamin    Burton,2    mat- 
in the  potato  field  or  the  darn-bank*  "!ed  Alice  Lewis  in   Ireland;    died    in 

On  one  occasion,  but  in  Winch  war  &  J**"*'  ^     His  bi^raphy 

.    r  ,  Acli      appears  above, 

we  are  not  informed,  being  at  some 

distance  out  with  bk  wi/e^and  four  children. 

children,  when  an  alarm  was  given  3-   Rebecca  Burton,3  resided  and  died 

by  the   dogs,  lie   took  one   child  on  in  1JOS[on- 

his    back,    one     under     each    arm,  4'    ASnes    Burton,8    died    in    Boston, 

while  his  wife  took  the  other:   and  l82g' 

all  escaped  safely  into  his  fortress  "  5-  Mary    Burton,5    married    Captain 

The   following  letter  \s   given  to  Thomas  Casey ;  resided  Halifax,  N.  S. 

show  the  quality  of  the  man  •  ,    °'  *lice  Burtou''  reskIed  ar'd  died  in 

Boston. 

'To    Capt.    Thomas    proctor,    Jr.,  7-   Colonel    Benjamin   Burton3    (14), 

Boston,  neer  the -Orringe  tree.  korn    r749;  died   in   Warren,   May  24. 

"  St.  Choke's  June  6  l7c5.         ^  '"^f  ?7  O  "^  °  ^ 
J  '*>3  to!,  R.  J.      She  died  Aug,  21,  1834. 

"  Dr  Brother  8.  John  Burton,3  died,  age  19. 

"  yesterday    about     nine     of    the  -9-   Sarah  Burton,8   born    1753;    died 

Clock  we  hear  about  15  guns  ilred,  -Time'   l835«  at  Montvi!Ie ;  married   Ne- 

and  after  that  Capt.  Bradbury  fired  bemiali  Eastman  from  Gilmahton,  X.  H. 

an    alrm;    upon    which    three    men  This  Eastman    was    a   Tory,    as 

went   up   to   the    fort  to    hear  what  appears   from   the   following,  permit 

Wa?  doi»g==  given  him  by  the  English   admiral. 

J*  and   there  is  two  Scotchs  Lads  He  was   a  Tory   in   other  respects, 

Killed   or  taken:    but  we    suppose  as  it  is  supposed  he  abandoned  her, 

kilted=they   were    Brothers=there  left    this    part   of  the   Country,    and 

Sir    names    is     Brown— there   was  took  refuge, in  the  British  Provinces. 

three   more  up  the   River  the  Same  The    following    is    taken    from    the 

time,      but     Some     Distance     from  Watson      papers:      "By      Samuel 

them—mr      Larmond   /    Archibald  Graves,    Esq.,     Vice     Admiral     of 

Gamble  &   Son,  but  got  safe   home  the    White,  &c.      Permit  Nathaniel 

—  those    are   our    good   friends   the  Eastman    of    the     Sloop    Advance 
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with   the  three   men   mentioned    in  labored  with  his  might  between  two 

the     margin     (John    Annis,    Robt.  and  three  hours  in  the  work  of  rie- 

Mclntire,  and  Wm,  Hilton)  to  pass  struction,  throwing  overboard  three 

as   a  Coaster  with  fuel   lor  the  use  hundred  and  forty-two  chests  of  tea. 

of  the  King's  Fleet  at  Boston,  this  It    being    about    the    time    of    low 

Pass  to  remain    till   the    vessel    re-  water,  the  detested  tea  rested  on  the 

turns  to  Boston.      Given   under  my  ground,   and    when    the    tide    rose, 

hand   on  board   His  Majesty's  Ship  floated  as  a   scum   upon    the   water 

Preston    at   Boston   on   the  4th  day  and  was  lodged  by   the    serf"  along 

of  October,  1775.      Samuel  Graves,  the    shores.      In     1775,     when     the 

To    the    respective     Captains    and  committees  of  safety  and  correspon- 

Commanders      of      his      Majesty's  dence  were  organized  in  this  \  icin- 

Ships  and   vessels  in   North  Arner-  it)'  as  in  almost  all   other   places  in 

ica."  New     England,     and     into     whose 

„,.          ,'               .           .    .  '  hands   nearly    absolute    power   was 
r.a.   Elizabeth  BurtoiV  carried    Hon. 

T, .        ,  T,M1  vested,    they    stmt    Captain    Gre^ff 

Edward  Kuleran.  *                     l                   i,° 

11.  Thomas  Burton,'  died  at  Calais,  Wlth  twenty  well-armed  men  up  the 
,857;  married  1,  Betsey  Barber ;  2.  Penobscot  to  Fort  Powell,  April 
Susan  McCob'b.  27'    to    encItin*e  oi^  tne   commander, 

12.  William  Burton8 (22),  died  March,  Thomas  Goldthwait,  vide  Gamble 
1842:  married  1.  Jane  Robinson;  2.  Family,  pp.  140-146,  also  Maine 
Chloe  Davit.  Historical  Collection,  Vol.  VI 1,  pp. 

13.  Jane  Burton,3  died  February,  23.  185,  254  and  361,  the  reason 
US03  ;  married  Moses  Robinson  of  of  his  delivering  up  the  cannon  to 
Cushing.  the  English,  and   also   to   request   a 

14.  Colonel  Benjamin  Burton3  (7),  supply  of  arms  and  ammunition  for 
(Benjamin,2  Benjamin1),  bom  1749;  the  defence  0f  the  settlers  here, 
died  in  Warren,  May  2a.  1^35  ;   married  Thege  he  obtainec]  to  the  amoUtlt  of 

Hfannah     Chm;ch'    wh0     died    Au-ust  seven  muskets,  ten  pounds  of  pow- 

2i.  j  8 3 a .  of  Bristol,  R.  [.  *              \  *.         *.     c                   1       r  1     o 

0  1-  cier,  and  twenty-tour  pounds  01  ball, 

The  eventful  career  oi   this  after-  for  which   a    receipt   was   given   b\ 

ward     distinguished     soldier    com-  Gregg,  Robert  Mclntyre,  and  Ben- 

menced  December  16,  1773-   at  the  jamin  Burton;  as  a  committee  from 

age  of  thirty-four  years,     hie  hap-  St.    George's,   June    ic,    1775.    the 

pened  to  be  in   Boston   at  this  time  committee   of    safety    ordered    thai 

on  a  visit,  went  in    the  crowd  to  the  six   pounds    of   powder   be    divided 

Old   South    meetinghouse,   and,   as  between  Dunbar  Henderson, George 

soon  as. the  patriot  orator  had  closed  McCobb,  and  Benjamin  Burton  for 

his  animated  address,  being  touched  alarming  the  inhabitants  in   case   ol 

with  the  spirit  of  the  times,   joined  need.     To  show  die   further  power 

the  tea   party,  was  stationed   in  the  of   this    committee,    on     September 

hold  of  (me   of  the   shins    to    fasten  19th,  it  gave  permission  for  Lieuten- 

the  slincrs  upon  the  tea-chests,  and  ant    B.     Burton    to     take     Captain 


r 


204 


THE   BUTTONS    OF  TIIOMASTON 


-e 


Phillips's  schooner  to  go  fehrng,  the  moment  of  closing  his  summer's 
said  Burton  to  return  one-fourth  work  in  the  present  town  of  Union, 
part  ot  his  earnings  to  the  commit-  where  he  had  been  employed,  with 
tee  or  to  said  owner;  and  that  said  B.  Packard  and  Nat.  Fales,  on  the 
schooner,  together  with  Captain  buildings  of  Dr.  Taylor.  Whilst 
William  Hutchin's  sloop,  remain  in  there,  in  September,  17.76,  probably 
custody  until  further  orders.  through  the  influence  of  Taylor,  he 
The  schooner,  it  seems,  by  later  was  commissioned  a  lieutenant  in 
entry,  was  lost:  and  the  committee  the  Continental  army,  and,  in  April 
in  1777  paid  the  owners,  pounds  following  the  town's  incorporation, 
thirty-seven,  shillings  ten,  lawful  was  promoted  to  a_ captaincy  in 
monev  as  indemnity.  In  1.77  7<»  the  Col.  Thorburn's  regiment  in  Rhode 
petition  for  the  incorporation  ol  the  Island.  He  was  probably  on  his 
town  of  Thomaston  seems  to  have  way  to  join  the  army  when  the  peti- 
been  intrusted  to  Benjamin  Burton  ;  tion  was  intrusted  to  him. 
for  we  find  in  his  memorandum-  Captain  Burton  withdrew  from 
book  an  account  of  getting  a.  town  the  Continental  service  July  14, 
on  the  St.  George's  incorporated  :  1779,  and  returned  to  his  home  in 
from  which,  it  appears  that  lie  set  off  Cushing,  Tn  February,  17S0,  he 
on  horseback,  November  26th,  1778,  went  with  a  flag  of  truce  to  Castine 
and  December  1st,  crossed  Win-  to  obtain  the  release  of  a  young 
nesimmet  ferry  into  Boston, — thus  man  from  Warren  who  had  been 
making  a  journey  in  six  days  which  taken  the  fall  before*  in  a  schooner 
is  now  performed  in  about  eight  which  was  cut  out  of  Wessaweskeag 
hours.  This  prompt  and  versatile  river,  loaded  with  lumber  lor  the 
man  was  left,  near  the  close  of  the  West  Indies,  lie  passed  directly 
last  French  and  Indian  War,  an  from  Camden  harbor  across  Penob- 
orphan.at  the  age  of  thirteen,  at  his  scot  bay  on  the  ice  to  Bagaduce 
father's  residence  at  the  old  stone  he  succeeded  in  his  mission  ami  re- 
blockhouse  in  Cushing.  Under  turned  in  the  same  manner.  From 
tin-  influence  probably  of  a  good  April,  1780,  he  served  as  major 
mother  and  especially  of  a  fond  and  about  nine  months  in  Maine,  render 
influential  aunt,  he  early  imbibed  General  Peleg  Wadsworth,  and 
many  excellent  principles,  among  was  discharged  only  a  tew  days  be- 
others  an  utter  aversion  to  the  use  lore  that  intrepid  officer  was  taken 
of  ardent  spirits,  which  he  retained  prisoner  and  carries!  to  Bagaduce 
through  life.  lie  showed  a  good  (now  Castine),  on  the  eighteenth 
mechanical  genius,  commencing  the  of  February,  1781.  By  order  oi 
use  of  tools  when  quite  a  boy  :  even-  the  British  commander  at  that  post, 
tually  with  little  or  no  instruction  a  iiag  of  truce  was  sent  to  Camden 
became  a  skilful  house,  mill,  and  at  Wadsworth's  request,  carrying 
ship  carpenter,  and  seems  to  have  letters  from  him  to  his  wile  and  to 
undertaken  this  journey   almost    at  Governor     Hancock,    winch     were 
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forwarded  by  Major  Burton,  then  a) 
Camden.  After  Burton's  return 
home,  and  after  lie  had  conducted 
the  general's  wife  and  her  friend. 
Miss  Fenno,  under  a  passport,  to 
visit  him  in  his  confinement,  the 
vessel  of  Burton  was  captured  by 
the  enemy  near  Monhegan.  He 
was  immediately  conveyed  to  Baga- 
duce,  and  imprisoned  in  the  same 
apartment  with  General  Wads- 
worth.  Tim  latter  thinks  this  oc- 
curred about  the  middle  of  April, 
17S1  :  Burton  says  it  was  in  March. 
Bagaduce  they  knew  was  a  pen- 
insula, a  mile  and  a  half  in  length 
from  northeast  to  southwest,  and 
about  a  mile  in  mean  breadth,  sur- 
rounded on  all  sides  by  water,  ex- 
cept at  its  northerly  part,  where 
two  coves  from  the  east  and  west 
approximate  each  other  within  one 
hundred  rods  or  less,  having  an 
isthmus  or  marsh  bv  which  the  pen- 
insula is  joined  to  the  mainland. 
The  bed  of  the  northwestern  cove, 
and  the  beach  of  the  Penobscot, 
contiguous,  were  sandy,  and  uncov- 
ered at  low  water,  the  height  of 
tides  at  that  place  being  uniformly 
about  fourteen  it-el.  An  escape  was 
utterly  impracticable  unless  effected 
in  this  quarter.  The  garrison  was 
on  crowning  ground  in  the  central 
part  of  the  peninsula,  between 
which  and  the  isthmus,  a  distance 
oi  half  a  mile,  were  rocks,  stumps 
and  brush.  In  form  the  tort  was 
tetragonal,  with  a  bastion  at  each 
corner,  whose  embankments  were 
twenty  feet  in  height,  exclusive  of 
the  exterior  moat.  The  walls  were 
secured    by    a    thevaux-dc-frise    at 


the  bottom,  and  were  sufficiently 
capacious  to  contain  a  commodious 
blockhouse  in  the  centre  of  the 
area,  containing  apartments  for 
officers  and  barricks  for  the  soldiers. 
The  prisoners"  room  was  between 
two  others  severally  occupied  by 
the  officers.  One  end  of  it  was  the 
wall  of  the  building,  the  other 
formed  in  part  the  side  partition  of 
a  long  entry  whose  entrance  was 
by  a  door  containing  a  window, 
which  was  frequently  opened  by  the 
guards.  Without  the  fort,  and  within 
upon  the  walls,  and  near  the  doors 
of  the  blockhouse,  sentinels  were 
posted,  and  also  two  in  the  entry 
near  the  prisoners'  door.  ,  The 
gates  were  shut  at  sunset,  and 
vedettes  placed  around  the  fort  and 
towards  the  isthmas  to  prevent 
escape  to  the  mainland. 

From  items  of  information  ac- 
quired in  replies  to  questions  asked 
with  apparent  indifference,  and 
from  a  refusal  either  to  parol  or 
exchange  them,  as  had  been  pro- 
posed by  Governor  Hancock,  the 
apprehension  of  the  prisoners  be- 
came strengthened  into  a  belief 
that  they  were  soon  to  be  trans- 
ported to  some  unknown  destina- 
tion, hence  they  justly  inquired 
within  themselves,  "  What  are  we 
to  expect  from  such  enemies,  exas- 
perated as  they  are  by  a  war,  ex- 
pensive and  hitherto  inglorious  to 
them,  prosecuted,  too,  against  men 
who  are  regarded  as  rebels?  It  is 
one.  that,  if  we  fail  in  ouv  attempt 
to  escape,  chains  and  dungeons 
awa.it  us  ;  but  then  at  worst,  our 
captivity,    which    is    now    grievous. 
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will     then     be     galling."        Thus  tween  twelve  and  one  of  the  clock, 

wrought  up    to   a    desperation    not  while  the  officers  were  dining,  that 

to  be  expressed,  and  only  equalled  the  work  could   be   prosecuted,  so 

by    the     emergency,    they    formed  frequently    were    thev    visited    and 

their  resolution    with    an   unshaken  viewed    by   their   sentinels   through 

firmness,,   and   their  plans   with   an  the  sash  door. 

ingenuity  -that  nothing  but  the  Next,  they  obtained  from  Bar- 
event  itself  could  pronounce  either  nabas  Cunningham,  their  waiter,  a 
wise  or  foolish  :  while  the  under-  gimlet,  for  which  Major  Burton 
taking  was  exceedingly  daring,  if  made  him  a  present  of  a  dollar, 
not  highly  presumptuous.  pretending  it  as  a  reward  for  his 
As  their  room  was  ceiled  over-  courtesy,  rather  than  a  price  for 
head  with  pine  boards,  they  finally  the  article.  This,  by  their  care, 
determined  upon  this  plan  of  es-  excited  no  suspicion,  and  even  if 
cape:  to  cut  off  one  of  them,  and  it  had  been  otherwise,  they  knew 
thus  open  an  aperture  sufficiently  tie  would  never  make  a.  disclosure 
large  tor  a  man  to  pass  through,  which  might  give  himself  trouble. 
to  ascend  by  it  and  along  the  joists  They  began  to  use  the  gimlet  as 
over  the  officers'  apartments,  and  soon  and  as  often  as  they  dared, 
lower  themselves  down  silently  by  but  the  work  went  on  slowly. 
means  ot  a  blanket,  thence  pass  Wadsworth,  a  man  of  middle  stat- 
ditectly  acioss  the  intervening  ure,  could,  when  standing  on  the  ■ 
space  and  up  the  embankment,  floor,  only  reach  the  ceiling  with, 
where,  from  their  window,  they  the  ends  of  his  lingers  ;  but  Burton, 
had  seen  a  traveled  path  :  thence,  whose  height  was  about  six  feet 
by  further  aid  of  their  blankets,  and  a  half,  could  use  trie  instru- 
slide  down  from  the  friezing  into  merit  without  a  chair.  The  work, 
the  ditch,  and  hasten  to  the  beach  therefore,  devolved  almost  entirely 
at  the  westerh'  extremity  of  the  upon  him.  It  was  important  to 
isthmus,  which  at  low  water  might  make  the  most  of  their  hour,  and 
be  easily  passed.  They  began  of  the  period,  when  the  garrison 
upon  the  ceiling  in  the  night,  with  was  under  arms  on  parade, 
a  penknife,  but  immediately  found  At  those  times,  therefore,  the 
that  the  strokes,  by  their  sound  waiters  were  purposely  sent  away 
made  in  the  hours  ol  silence,  would  on  errands,  and  the  prisoners  com- 
assurediv  betray  them,  as  would  menced  walking  in  their  room,  cor- 
their  appearance  in  the  daytime,  responding  with  the  steps  ot  the 
unskilfully  cut  as  thev  were  in  the  sentinels  marching  through  the 
dark.  Tnus  defeated,  they  were  entry,  ail  passing  by  the  glass 
convinced  that  nothing  could  be  door  together.  It  was  soon  ascer- 
done  upon  the  ceiling  except  by  tained  thai  by  a  comparative  ad- 
daylight;  nor  was  there  more  than  jiistment  of  steps,  and  a  mutual 
an    hour  of  that  lime,  namely,  be-  measurement  ot  time   audi  distance. 
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the  passage  of  their  guards  through  composed  the  paste  that  filled  the 
the  entry  occupied  twice  as  lung  perforations,  would  betray  them. 
as  it  did  themselves  to  pace  across  In  fact,  some  expressions  had  been 
their  room.  Therefore,  as  soon  as  dropped  by  officers,  which,  to  the 
the  prisoners  and  sentinels  at  the  ever-jealous  minds  of  the  prisoners, 
same  moment  passed  the  door  in  led  to  a  suspicion  that  their  design 
the  same  'direction,  Burton  stopped  was  known.  They  were  also 
short,  turned  his  gimlet  quickly,  alarmed  by  a  report  that  the  priva- 
then  withdrawing  it,  joined  Wads-  teer  which  was  to  carry  them  away 
worth 'in.  his  second  turn,  he  haw-  was  daily  expected.  Thus  a  long 
ing  continued  his  walk  with  a  little  week,  elapsed  without  a  single-— 
heavier  step  than  when  alone,  to  night  favorable  for  their  escape,  as 
give  the  sound  oi  two  persons  they  desired  one  which  was  dark 
walking.      Thus  the  work  was  pur-     and  stormy. 

sued  from  daw  to  dav,  every  per-  At  length,  on  the  evening  of 
foiation  being  filled  with  a  paste  June  18,  1781,  a  violent  tempest 
composed,  of  bread  and  butter.  In  occurred,  attended .  with  profound 
three  weeks  the  board  was  riddled  darkness,  intermitted  with  flashes 
with  holes  twice  across,  and  the  of  vivid  lightning.  At  about  eleven 
insterstices  cut,  leaving  only  a  o'clock  the  lightning  ceased,  and 
grain  of  wood  at  the  corners  to  the  rain  began  to  fall  in  torrents, 
hold  the  piece  in  place.  As  Bur-  The  opportunity  which  they  had 
ton  worked,  his  companion  brushed  so  anxiously  desired,  they  believed 
into  the  fireplace  with  a  handker-  had  arrived.  They  went  imniedi- 
chief  any  chips  or  dust  that  fell  ately  to  bed,  and  extinguished  their 
noon  the  floor.  candle  while  the  sentinel  was  look- 

To  prepare  for  their  anticipated  ing  through  the  sash  door.  In  a 
escape,  they  reserved  from  their  short  time  both  arose  and  dressed 
meals  bread  and  meat,  which  they  themselves.  At  first  Wadsworth 
dried.  They  also  mad-  from  their  in  a  chair,  and  then  Burton  on  his 
firewood  pretty  large  skewers, -with,  feet,  labored  with  the  penknife, 
which  they  intended  to  fasten  the  until,  in  about  half  an  hour,  they 
corners  of  their  blankets  to  the  had  cut  out  and  removed  the  per- 
stakes  in  the  friezing  on  the  top  of  forated  board.  Burton,  the  largest 
the  wall,  and  thus  let  themselves  of  the  two,  ascended  through  the 
down  the  exterior  embankment  of  opening  with  considerable  diffi- 
the  fort.  Being  now  ready  for  culty.  Wadsworth  followed,  but 
their  departure,  every  day  and  in-  they  saw  each  other  no  more  during 
cidenl  increased  their  anxiety.  As  that  fearful  night.  Burton  crept 
the  officers  and  other  visitors  were  silently  along  the  joists  over  the 
often  gazing  around  the  room,  it  officers'  heads,  let  himsell  down 
was  feared  that  the  discoloration  o\  into  the  entry,  and  thence  proceed- 
the    board     by    the     butter,    which     ing   through   the    square,   ascended 
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to  the  friezirig  on  the  top  of  the  General,  whom  he  supposed  re- 
wall,  taken  or  drowned,  been  with  him. 
While  lying  there  and  waiting  While  thus  ruminating,  he  saw  his 
forth e  General,  he  heard  the  voice  fellow-prisoner  calmly  seated  be- 
of  command  at  the  opposite  guard-  side  a  canoe.  The  joy  of  their 
house, — "'Relief, «turn  out!"  Sup-  meeting  can  be  easier  imagined 
posing  b\'  this   that  his   companion  than  described. 

was  detected,  he  immediately  threw  Crossing  the  river  in  the  canoe, 
himself  over  the  friezing,  and  seiz-  they  "  landed  at  Sanely  Point  oppo- 
ing  it  fast  with  his  hands,  gave  Ids  site,  near  the  south  end  ot  Orphan 
body  a  pendulous  swing:  then  Island,'*  They  then  shaped  their 
gently  losing  his  hold,  struck  with  course  through  the  woods  towards 
his  feet  the  chevaux-de-frise  unhurt.  Belfast,  and  crossing  the  river  in  a 
To  avoid  the  vedette,  he  proceeded  boat,  found  there,  took  refreshments 
down  the  hill,  oyqv  rocks,  to  the  at  the  house  of  Mr.  Miller,  where 
Penobscot,  at  the  northwesterly  the  city  now  is.  Through  fear  of 
part  of  the 'peninsula,  as  previously  seizure  bv  the  villainous  Tories, 
proposed,  "where  the  Americans  and  of  recapture  by  the  British, 
landed  in  their  first  attack  upon  the  they  did  not  dare  to  stay  over  night 
British,  two  years  before."  As  it  in  the  house,  but  went  a  mile  into 
was  now  of  the  utmost  importance  the  woods  and  lodged  on  the 
to  elude  any  search  and  pursuit  ground.  The  next  morning  they 
which  might  be  made,  and  although  pursued  their  way  to  Canaan  (now 
in  his  anxiety  he  had  struck  the  Lincolnville),  then  a  plantation  of 
beach  too  far  down  to  the  west-  three  families,  thence  to  .Warren, 
ward,  he  }ret  waded  forthwith  into  and  on  the  third  day  reached  Rur~ 
the  water,  which,  in  crossing  the  ton's  residence  in  Cashing. 
cove,  was  up  to  his  chin.  Much  Burton  knew  that  die  treacherous 
deluded,  feeling  his  way  in  the  Tories,  if  they  heard  of  his  arrival, 
dark,  and  sometimes  swimming,  .would  devise  some  scheme  to  re- 
lie  did  not  reach  the  opposite  shore  takejiim.  lie  therefore  remained 
until  daybreak.  He  then  traveled  at  home  only  a  single  night,  and 
a  mile  or  more  along  the  eastern  then  went  to  Boston.  Xot  finding 
margin  of  the  river.  At  a  less  dis~  any  vacancy  in  the  army  which  he 
iance  than  two  gunshots,  lie  saw  wished  to  1:11,  he  took  a  commis- 
the  enemy's  barges,  but  which,  sion  of  captain  of  marines  on  board 
evidently,  had  made  no  discovery,  of  a  twenty-gun  ship,  commanded 
The  rain  had  c^^cd,  the  opening  by  Captain  Thomas  Dinsmore. 
morning  was  fair,  and  at  sunrise  After  cruising  for  about  a  month, 
lie  was  safe  on  the  bank  of  the  near  Newfoundland,  the  vessel's 
river,  perhaps  seven  or  eight  miles  course  was  shaped  tor  Cape  Clear, 
from  the  fort.  His  cup  of  happi-  off  Ireland,  intending  to  intercept  a 
ness  would  have  been  full   had  the  fleet  of  merchantmen  from  the  West 


THE   BURTONS    OF   THOMASTON. 


Indies.  \\\  October,  178 1,  seeing  lieutenant-colonel  of  the  Fourth 
four  ships  at  the  windward  which  regiment  in  the  eighth  division; 
they  supposed  were  a  part  of  the  and  subsequently  had  command  of 
fleet,  they  stood  for  them.  To  their  it.  He  held  his  commission  until 
surprise  they  were  found  to  be  three  1796,  when  he  resigned.  The 
British  frigates  and  a  sloop  of  war.  next  year  he  was  the  representa- 
Otir  ship;  unable  to  escape,  the  tive  of  Gushing  in  the  state  Iegisla- 
vvind   blowing    a    gale,  was  taken,     ture,  the  first  one   ever  returned  by 

his  town.  He  was  eight  years  a 
magistrate,  and  never  filled  an 
official  position  which  he  did  not 
honor.  But  in  no  sphere  were  his 
credentials  more  heartily  and  justly 
awarded  him  than  bv  the  Christian 


and  her  crew  imprisoned  in  the 
castle  of  Cape  Clear  am  til  the  fol- 
lowing February,  after  news  had 
arrived  of  the  surrender  ot  Corn- 
waiiis.  They  were  then  removed 
to  England,  and  confined  in  the  old 
Dunkirk,  seventy-four,  from  which 


community. 


l<or   im 


an  LUtrr 


the  overtures  of  peace   set  them  at  years  lie  was  a  devout  professor  of 

liberty.  In  an  enemy's  land, with-  religion,  and  at  the  time  of  his 
out  money  and  without  friends  to  death  was  a  deacon  in  the  Baptist 
assist  him,  Major  Burton  succeeded  church  in  Warren.  He  was  mar- 
in  getting  a  passage  to  L'Orient  in  ried  in  Rhode  Island  before:  he  quit 
France,  and  thence  in  the  frigate  the  service  there.  Two  sons  and 
Alliance,  Captain  Harden,  was  four  daughters  survived  him. 
brought  to  the  shores  /)f  his  be-  In  person,  Colonel  Burton  was 
loved,  country,  and  landed  at  New  a  tall,  straight,  and  large  man, 
London,   Connecticut.      From    thai  although   in   his  latter  days  a  little 


place,  with  only  eight  shillings  in 
money,  he  accomplished  a  journey 
home,  two  hundred  and  sixty  miles, 
before  the  end  of  May. 

When  the  privations  and  perils 
of  war  were  over,  he,  with  many 
thousands  like  the  worthy  Cincin- 


benf  forward.  His  complexion  was 
light  and  bus  features  expressive.  ; 
in  motion  and  conversation  he  was 
quick  and  animated.  In  mind  he 
was  discerning,  ingenious,  and 
otherwise  liberally  endowed.  He 
had  a  taste  for  mathematics  and 
natus,  returned  to  the  plough,  to  for  military  tactics,  and  especially 
enjoy,  in  straitened  circumstances,  for  reading  the  scriptures,  and 
and  yet  with  a  cheerful  spirit,  works  upon  history.  Such  was  this 
liberties  and  privileges,  no  less  the  worth)'  man,  beloved  by  his  ac- 
bounties  of  heaven  because  they  quaintances,  useful  to  his  country, 
were  the  price  o(  blood.  Agri-  and  happy  in  his  death, 
culture  was  his  principal  pursuit, 
although  to  some  extent  he  en- 
gaged   in    navigation.     'On    the   re-     Jameson. 

organization    of    the    militia    under  16.   Captain    Thomas    Burton,4    born 

the  statute  of  1785,  he  was   chosen     about  1784;  died  September  28,  1S50  ; 


CHILDREN. 

15.   Benjamin   Burton*,  married 
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married  January  i o,  1S13,  Lydia  Young  22.   William  Burton8  (12),  Benjamin3, 

tff  dishing ;  resided  Warren  •  and  have  Benjamin,1    born     1754;    died    March, 

1.  Edward  Burton,6  resided  in  Philadel-  1842;  married  1.  Jane  Robinson;  2. 
phia;  2,  Dorothy  Y.  Burton5,  born ;  Chloe  Davit. 

published  September  16,  1873;   married 

,                11      c       -       1              •  3    j    ry,         .  CHILDREN. 
James   H.   San ford  ;    resided    Fopsham  ; 

3.  Thomas  Burton,5  married  Eliza  Cun-  23.   Jane     Burton,4    born ;    died 

ningham  of  Belfast  ;   resided  New  York  ;  young. 

4.  Isaac  Burton,5  married  Sarah  Fish  of  24.  Nancy  Burton,4  born ;  mar- 
Lincoln,  ried   Captain   Andrew   Robinson  ;  resid- 

17.   Captain  John  Burton,4  born ;  ed  St.   George/ 

died :    married    1.    May    Morton;  25.   William  Burton,4  born ;  died 

2.  Rebecca  Vaughan  ;  removed  to  Ril-  January  2,  182  r;  married  1.  Elizabeth 
marnock,  and  had  1.  Mary  Ann  Bur-  Parsons  of  Gushing;  2.  Lucy  Spear  of 
ton/'  married  December,  1830,  Thomas  Warren,  and  had  1.  Isaac  J.  Burton,5 
White;  resided  in  Winthrop ;  2.  Eliza  born  October  2,  1816;  married  Novem- 
Burton,5  published  March  28,  1835;  ber  25,  1:845,  Lucy  Ann  Boggs,  and  had 
married  Darius  Nye  of  Union  ;  3.  Albert  twins  who  were  born  and  died 
G.    Burton,5    removed    to    Oldtown ;    4.  September     1,    1846;    Melvin    Burton/' 

Harriet   Burton5;   5.   James  Burton5;  6.     born :;  died     September    7,     1846; 

John    Burton6,   all    removed    to    Rilmar_     Mary    L.    Burton,0  born ;    married 

neck.  Nathan   R.   Tolman  ;   Ada    S.    Burton,6 

.  18.   Elizabeth     Burton4,    born    1737;  born   February  3,    185 1  ;   married  April 

died  March  1,1777;  married  1.  Anselm  15,    1874',    George    W.    Farnsworth.;   re- 

Vaughan  ;    2.   Deacon  John   Miller;   re-  sided   Bath  "and   have   Mabel  Y.   Farns- 

moved  to  Lincoln.  worth  ;7  Lucy  J.  Burton,6  born   August 

19.  Hannah  Burton,4  married  January  27,  1853;  married  James  F.  Creighton  ; 
16,  1814,  John  L.  Robinson  of  Gushing,  resided   North   Warren;   2.     Eliza   Jane 

20.  Sarah    Burton,4  born ;died     Burton,5  born  ;  published  May  20, 

•  married  Captain  Dunbar  Hender-  18^0;  married  Gideon  Pease  of  Boston. 

son,   and    had    1.    Captain    James   Hen-  26.   Jane  B.  Burton,4  born ;  mar- 

derson,5    born    about  1817  ;    married    r.  ried   John    Montgomery  of    Townsend : 

October,  1841,  Sarah  J.  Singer;  married  resided  Thomaston. 

2.  May  13,  1854,  Mrs.  Sarah  J.  Robin-  27.  Isaac  Burton,4  born ;  mar- 
son,  resided  Thomaston;  a  ship  master;  ried   Nancy  Parsons  ;  resided   and   died 

2.   Ann  E.   Henderson,6  born ,  mar-  in  B  >ston. 

ried  Colonel  William   Bennett,   resided  28.   Matthew  Burton,4  born   May    10, 

Thomaston:      3.     Susan       Ilendei^on,5      1762;  died ;   married   October   29, 

born— — ;  4.   Captain  Dunbai    1  lender-  181 8,  Margaret  Robinson  of  St.  George  ; 

son,5  born  about  1826;  married  July  25,  resided   Rockland,  a  caulker,  and   have 

1S56.  Olivia  Chapman,   resided  Thorn-  1.   Captain    Alfred    Burton,5    born    De- 

aston  ;  a  ship  master.  eember    13.    1818;  died    September    6, 

21.  Ann    Burton,4     born   ;    died  1S60 ;  married    1.   April   26,    1846,  Elio- 

;  married  1.  Captain  Robert  Norton  ;  ti.it  L.  Healey ;  2.   April    1,  1853.  Sarah. 

2.  May  17,  1830,  Dr.  Thomas   D.   Rae-  A.  Luce  and  have  Mayalan  M.  Burton,6 

burn,  resided   Newton,    Massachusetts,  born  June  4,   1845  ;  died  September  2, 
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1847  :  Eliouai  L.  Button,*  bom  Febru- 
ary 3, ;  died  April  27,  1849  :  '  firam  C. 

Burtotij6  born  June  14,  1854;  Annie  M. 
Burton,6  born  September  30,  1S5S  ;  died 
February  9,  1863.  2.  Susanna  R.  Bur- 
ton,5 born  July  29,  1821  :  married  Octo- 
ber 29,  16.46,  John  Bar-tie tf.  3.  Nancy 
R.  Burton,5  born  April  2,  1825;  married 
Ly sander  Fales.  4.  Margaret  Burton,5 
born  August  7,  1827;  married  William 
G.  Paul.  5.  George  Burton,5  born  Sep- 
tember 16,  1829  ;  married  July  2,  1848, 
Lucy  E.  Clark,  and  have  Henry  F.  Bur- 
ton,6 born  August  7,  1849.  an^  George 
E.  Burton,6  born  May  28,  1856.  6.  Cap- 
tain Benjamin  Burton;5  born  March 
15,  1S35  ;  married  April  4,  1S61,  Jane 
E.  Oliver;  resided  Rockland. 

29.  Eliza  Burton,4  died  young. 

30.  Elizabeth  Burton,4  married  Eph- 
raim  Robinson  ;  resided  St.  George. 

31.  Sarah  Burton4. 

32.  Chloe  Burton,-1  died  young. 

2,^.  Thomas  Burton,4  married  1. 
Rachel  Vina!  ;  2.  Lucy  (Vinal)  Burton  ; 
resided  Gushing,  and  had  Eibridge  Bur- 
ton,5 (37)  born  April  9,  1826;  married  1. 
Eliza  Hyler  of  Cushing  ;  2.  December 
13,  TS5?,  Lncinda  Stabl. 

34.  Sarah  Burton.4  died  young. 

35.  James  Burton,4  married  Lucy 
Vinal  (ss)- 

36.  (adoe  Burton,"1  died  young. 

37.  Eibridge  Burton,6  (3?)  William,''5 
Benjamin,-  Benjamin,1  resembled  his 
warlike  ancestor  Colonel  Benjamin  in 
stature  and  military  service,  lie  en- 
listed in  Company  B,  First  Maine  Cav- 
alry, September  7,  1861.  being  at  tiiat 
time  the  oldest  man  in  the  company, 
viz.:  thirty-eight  years.  lie  was  mus- 
tered October  19.  1S61  as  corporal  and 
promoted  sergeant  March,  1863.  June 
17,  1S63,  his  attention  was  occupied  so 
fully  with  the  enemy  that  lie  was  not 
aware  that    he  was  left   alone   and  emp- 


tied   the   contents   of  .his   revolver  into 

the  ranks  of  a  charging  column  of  Rebel 
cavalry.      He    re-enlisted    as    a  vel 
volunteer,  December  29.  1863    and   was 
promoted  commissary  sergeant;  he  was 

in  command  of  his  company  "  15 '"  from 
June  24,  1864,  until  August  26,  receiv- 
ing special  commendation  from  M  ijoi 
Thaxter,  who  commanded  the  regiment 

during  that  time.  September  [9.  1864, 
he  passed  the  examination  as  veterinary 
surgeon  and  received  his  appointment 
to  that  office,  November  4.  October  27, 
1864.  in  the  regimental  battle  called 
Boydton  Road,  and  in  the  second  fi  .' 
of  that  eventful  day.  he,  in  charge  of 
twenty  men  captured  the  glasses.  ;'  ■.-. 
and  paraphernalia  of  a  Rebel  signal  sta- 
tion. At  Sailor's  Creek,  April  6,  1S65, 
he  rendered  gallant  service,  the  Rebel. 
General  Corse,  surrendering  to  him.  Me 
was  present  at  Lee's  surrender  the 
morning  of  April  9.  1865,  and  has  ti  : 
remarkable  record  of  being  present  and 
participating  in  nearly  every  battle  and 
skirmish  of  the  regiment.  For  a  time 
after  his  discharge  lie  kepi  a  large 
boarding  house  on  Dix's  Island,  and 
afterwards  purchased  a  farm  in  Warren, 
where  he  lived  for  many  years,  lie  is 
now  a  resident  of  Thomaston.  Married 
i.  Eliza  Hyler-;  2.   Lucinda  Stall!. 

CHILDREN. 

2,S.  Eveline,  born  April  8,  1847;  mar- 
ried Sidney  Mank  ;  resided  Thomas- 
ton. 

39.  Elvardo,  married  Efhe  Young  of 
Cushing,  who  died  in  1S89. 

40.  Georgiana,  born  1850;  married 
Frederick  Hilt. 

Children  by  second  wife  : 

41.  Alvah  F..,  bofn  December  12, 
1S53  ;  married  Sophronia  Wentworth  of 
Appleton. 

j 2.   Lizzie,  born    October  21,    1855; 
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married     January    9,    1875,   George    A*.  45.   Rachel,  born  February  25,  f 862  ; 

Moore  of  Miiford.  died  in  1864. 

43.  William    J.,  bom   June   4,    1858;  46,   Angie  M.,  born  January  ?,  1867  ; 
married  Clara  Wotton  of  Warren.  married  Elmer  E.  Studley  of  Warren. 

44.  Nellie   1\,  born  March    18,1860;  .      47.   Bennie    YV.,    born    January     2^, 
married  Edward  Ei.  Storerof  Warren.  1869;  died  1874. 


THE  CAVALRY  AT  APPOMATTOX,  APRIL  9.   1865. 
By   Cap  lain   Stephen    Tripp  of  the  Eleventh  Pennsylvania   Cavalry. 

Since  Appomattox    Court   House  sylvania  regiments,  the   District  of 

is   under   discussion,  I  will  write    a  Columbia  battalion,  and   Company 

paper    giyipj*    ray    personal    expe-  G  of  the  Twentieth  New  York,  and 

rience  on  that  memorable  occasion,  was  temporarily   attached    to  Gen- 

1  shall   use  the  government  map  to  eral  Crook's  division, 

designate  the  different  points  occu-  The  march  of  the  brigade  on  the 

pied   by  our  command   during   that  8th  of  April  was  comparatively  un- 

day,  but  in  so  doing  1   do  not  claim  eventful    until    about   sunset,   when 

to    be    absolute! v    correct.      I    give  we  began  to   hear  lively  cannonad- 

th.e   reports  of  General  McKenzie,  ing  ahead  of  us  some  distance;     As 

Colonel     Evans,     and     Lieutenant-  we    continued     on    our    inarch    we 

Colonel  Stratton,  all  of  which  show  could    hear    the    noise    of  railroad 

where  our  brigade  was  engaged  on  trains;   the  locomotives  were  whist- 

the  9th  of  April.  ling   continually — now   rapidly   ap- 

Th'e  cavalry  of  the  Arnvy  of  the  proaching,"  and  then  as  rapidly  re- 
James  started  on  the  Appomattox  ceding  from  us.  AH  of  us  were 
campaign  with  a  division  organiza-  now  on  the  qui  vivc  to  learn  the 
tion  composed  of  two  brigades,  meaning  of  these  unusual  proeeecl- 
commanded  by  Brigadier-General  ings.  We  did  not  have  long  to 
R.  E.  McKenzie.  The  effective  wait,  for  we  soon  arrived  at  Ever 
strength  of  the  command  when  it  Green  '  Station,  which  is  about 
took  the  held  the  28th  of  March  five  miles  from  Appomattox  Court 
was  54  officers  and  1,629  men.  House,  where  we  were  informed 
On  the  8th  of  April,  the  division,  that  General  Custer  was  having  a 
was  consolidated  into  a.  brigade,  successful  engagement  in  the  vicin- 
vvhich  was  more  in  keeping  with  ity  of  Appomattox  Station*  He  had 
its  paucity,  both  as  to  organiza-  captured  three  railroad  trains  loaded 
tions  and  men.,  The  brigade  was  with  stores  and  rations  lor  the  hun- 
eomposed  of  the  following  cavalry  gry  men  and  animals  of  General 
organizations:  The  First  Mary-  Tee's  army.  Custer  had  ordered 
land,  the  Fifth  and  Eleventh  Penn-  these  trains,  sent  to  the  rear..  Engi- 
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preceding  ones  of  the  week  just  ing,  when  I  received  an  order  to 
ending,  so  when  hostilities  ceased  rejoin* my  regiment  immediately. 
the  next  day  I  tell  sure  that  the  I  had  anticipated  this  order,  how- 
end  had  come.  ]  distinctly  remem-  ever,  and  was  soon  on  my  way. 
ber  that  which  gave  weight  to  wdiat  As  1  came  out  of  die  timber  near 
the  conductor  had  told  us  regard-  Cheatham's,  Colonel  Doubleday 
ing  extremities  to  which  the  enemy  was    massing    his   colored    brigade 


neers  were    detailed  from  the  ranks  was  reduced  had  been  corroborated 

of  his    command   for  that  purpose,  every  day  during  the  campaign  by 

They  were  running  the  trains  back  prisoners    and    deserters    from    the 

and    forth,   whistling    like    demons,  rebel    army.      The    conductor    and 

to    give   vent   to    their   joy.      They  lieutenant   were    both    members    of 

did    not    stop     until    compelled    to,  the    Masonic   fraternit)  ,    arm    their 

either   by   order  of  General   Sheri-  conversation    naturally     drifted    to 

dan,  who  was  passing  just  then,  or  that  subject,  so   from   the   fact  that 

from    lack    of  steam,   I    do    not   re-  "  two   is  a  company  and   three   is  a 

member  which.  crowd,"   I    withdrew    and    returned 

Just  as   my  squadron  was  cross-  to_  my  command, 

ing    the   track    a  short  distance   be-  After  supper,  we  resolved  to  look 

yond    (north)    the     station,    I    was  through    the    cars,    but    our    lights 

ordered  to  take  charge  of  the  trains  being  very  limited,  and   being  very 

which   were  standing   -just  north   of  tired,  we  concluded  to  postpone  the 

the  crossing.    I  immediately  obeyed  examination  till  the  next  day.     But 

the  order,  and  posted  guards.    The  alas  for  human  hopes!   never  was 

first  thing   I   did  was  to  go  into  the  the   maxim,  "Don't  put  off  till   to 

cab    of    the     forward     locomotive,  morrow  what -can  be  done  to-day," 

where   I  found   a    lieutenant  of  the  better  illustrated  than   in  our  case, 

Fifth   New  York   Cavalry    and    the  for   about   midnight  I  was   relieved 

conductor  of  the  train   engaged    in  by  an  infantry  officer  of  the  Twenty - 

an  interesting   conversation  regard-  fifth   Corps.      All   that   I   remember 

ing  the   events   that  were  then  tak-  concerning  the  captured    trains   is, 

ine  place.      The  conductor  seemed  that   there  was   a- confused   mass  of 

to   be  well    posted    as  to  the  state  of  all    sorts   of  army   supplies.       Cus- 

affairs    within    the    enemy's    lines  :  ter's    men     had     the    reputation    of 

among    other   things    he   said,  was,  bejng     good     foragers,     and      their, 

from  all  he  could   learn,  Lee  would  reputation    did    not    sutler    any    on 

surrender   the   next    day   if  he   was  tins  occasion.      My  men  got  all  the 

.pushed.  *    This    statement    seemed  sugar  and  bacon  the}'  wanted,  and 

very    forcible    to    me,    for   'I    knew  maybe    some    other    tilings    in    the 

General  Grant  was   pushing  Lee  to  shape  of  rations  for   their   share  ot 

the    uttermost,    and    there    was    no  the  spoils. 

doubt  in  my  mind   but  that  the  next  Owing  to  the  lateness  of  the  hour 

day    would    be    a    repetition    of  the  1   remained  where   I  was  till   morn- 
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of  the  Twenty-fifth  Corps  (tempo-  of  the  rebel   regiment..     ]    remem- 

rarily  attached   to  1  osier's  Division  ber  this  melee  very  distinctly,  and, 

of    trie    Twenty-fourth    Corps),    to  as  near  as   1   can  determine,  it  was 

the  left  of  the  road.     It  was  a  beau-  in     the    timber   between    Durrum's 

tiful    sight.      The    uniforms    01    the  and    R.   -Christian's.       Ahoul     this 

men  were  comparatively  clean,  and  time  die  Twenty-fourth  Corps  came 

the  first  rays  of. the   rising  sun  fall-  up.      I    moved   further  to   our   left. 

ing  on  their  guns  made  them  shine  Soon,  however,  1  received  an  order 

like   burnished   silver.      As  near  as  to  rejoin  my  regiment,  which    must 

I  can  remember,  1  found  the  brig-  have  been  between  Singleton's  and 

ade    (McKenzie's)    in   the   vicinity  W.    C.    Martin's  :     at    any    rate,    it 

of  W.   Ingh's    place.      It  remained  was    not    far    from    where    General 

there     some*   little     time     before    it  Davies  was  having  a  fight  with  the 

moved     forward.       When    we     rid-  enemy's  cavalry.      Davies  was  just 

vanced,   we   moved    in    a   northerly  about  to  take   a  hand  when   hostili- 

direction,  with   the  Eleventh  Penn-  ties  suddenly  ceased. 

sylvania   Cavalry   in   the   lead,  and  Word  was  soon  passed  along  the 

my   squadron  was    In    the    advance  line    that   there  was   a  flag  ot  truce 

of  the  regiment.      We  had  not  gone  from  the  enemy's  lines.     I  felt  sure 

far  when  we   came    in    sight  of  the  that  the    conductor   knew   what   he 

advancing  enemv.     I  was  sent  with  was    talking    about    the     previous 


^> 


my    squadron     to     guard     our    left  evening:    that  the   end   had    come, 

flank;     this    took     me     out    of   the  and  the  war  was  over. 
fight,    and     made    me    a    spectator  Not  long   after  this    our  brigade 

sometime.     I  took  position,  as  near  went  into  bivouac  near  the  Widow 

as  I   can    determine,  to  the  north  of  Robertson's  place.     About  this  time 

the  Lynchburg   road,  on   the  bluffs  I    had    occasion    to    go    where    the 

tin    the    timber    east   of  Marshall's,  colored  troops  were  halted  inline: 

While    there,    I    saw    the    enemy's  I   never  saw  a   happier   lot  of  mor- 

cavalrv    as    it.    passed    around    our  tals    in    my    life.      They   took    the 

left  flank.     Our  troops  being  forced  whole    credit   of  the   day's   success 

back    by    the    enemy's    infantry,    I  to   themselves.      On   every   hand    I 

fell  back  with  them.  could    hear   them    saying.    "When 

Colonel    Young     of    the    Fourth  dee  rebels  seed  dee  coons  cummin, 

Pennsylvania    Cavalry,    command-  dey    knowed    dey   got   to    gib    up; 

ing  Crook's  second   brigade,  in    his  dey  couldent  stand  dee  coons,"  and 

report    of    the     Appomattox     cam-  many    similar   expressions.       I    did 

paign,    speaks    of  a    rebel    cavalry  not    envy    4*  the    coons."    however, 

regiment    which    charged    through  tor    there    was     glory    enough    for 

an    interval    between    Smith's    and  us  all. 

McKenzie's    lino    and    the    Fourth  After    dinner,   I    rode  out   in    the 

Pennsylvania      Cavalry,      counter-  direction    of   the    Court  House.       I 

charging   and   capturing  the  colors  saw  General   Grant    on    his  way   to 
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that  place  to  meet  General  Lqe, 
to  arrange  the  terms  of  surrender. 
General  Grant  was  aceompanied 
by  quite  a  retinue  of  officers.  The 
records  show  that  General  Grant 
arrived  at  the  Court  1  louse  about 
one  o'clock  p.  m.,  which  coincides 
with  my  recollection. 

I  will  now  notice  some  of  your 
statements  in  the  Maine  Bugle 
for  January,  1893,  regarding  Ap- 
pomattox Court  House.  Fitzbugh 
Lee  is  partially  correct  in  the  state- 
ment that  two  pieces  of  artillery 
were  captured  from  our  men  at  Ap- 
pomattox Court  Mouse.  The 
enemy  captured  two  pieces  of  bat- 
tery "  M,"  First  United  State?  artil- 
lery, which  was  temporarily  at- 
tached to  McKenzie's  brigade  on 
that  occasion.  Only  one  of  the 
p ice e s  w a s  1  o s t ,  li  0 w e  v er ,  fo r  the  s e r- 
geant  in  charge  of  one  of.the  pieces 
got  bach  to  our  lines  with  ins  piece, 
and  men,  before  hostilities  ceased. 
A  n  v  o n  e  w  is-h i n g  to  k  n 0 w  m 0  re 
about  this  affair,  can  consult  Gen- 
eral McKenzie's  report  of  Appom- 
attox campaign  in  the  Rebellion 
Records.  I  have  authority  for  the 
a. hove  statement  from  Major  E.  Van 
A.  Andrews  of  the.  Third  United 
States  artillery,  who  was  one  of 
the  lieutenants  (but  not  in  com- 
mand of  the  section,  however,)  of 
the  battery,  and  was  with  it  on  the 
occasion  above  referred  to. 

Major  Van  Andrews  wrote  me 
recently,  quoting  from  the  retained 
papers  of  batters-  "  M"  for  his  au- 
thority, concerning  his  version  of 
the  affair.  General  McKenzie 
seems  to  have   been  somewhat  sen- 


sitive over  the  affair,  and  declares 
in  his  report,  that  one  of  the  pieces 

was  never  captured,  but  i  consider 
the  retained  papers  tin:  best  author- 
ity. Major  Van  Andrews  says  the 
lost  piece  was  restored  to  the  com- 
mander of  the  battery  immediately 
after  the  surrender.  In  regard  to 
General  McKenzie's  position  at 
Appomattox  Court  House,  I  quote 
from  his-  official  report  (tor  which 
see  Rebellion  Records)  and  also 
the  reports  of  Colonel  Evans  of  the 
First  Maryland,  and  Lieutenant 
Colonel  Stratton  of  the  Eleventh 
P e ' n  n  sy  1  van i  a  C  a v aj  r  v ,  w  1 i  i  c  h  s  1 1 0  v.  s 
very  nearly  where  the  command 
went  into  action. 

General  McKenzie,  in  his  report, 
says  :   "  On    the    morning  of   April 

9th,    the     command 

was  moved  to  the  left  of  General 
Crook's  division,  at  a  point  about 
one  and  one-half  miles  from  Ap- 
pomattox Court  House,  and  imme- 
diately on  the  road  to   Lynchburg. 

By      his     (General 

C r o ok")  direction,  I  s e n t  t1 1  c  ■  E lev- 
en th  Pennsylvania  Cavalry  some 
distance  to  the  lei't  of  the  road,  to 
guard  the  left  flank..  Soon  after- 
ward the  enemy  attacked.  1  was 
ordered  by  General  Crook,  through 
one  of  his  staff,  to  withdraw  slowly 
when  it  became  necessary,  as  it 
would  be,  he  stated,  very  soon. 
The  enemy  had  for  some  time  been 
moving  a  column  of  cavalry  to  our 
left  and  rear,  while,  lie  attacked 
villi  infantry  in  front.  rl  nere 
would  have  been  no  trouble  in  re- 
pulsing the  enemy  from  our  imme- 
diate front,  but  the   attack  came  .so 
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soon  after  our  arrival,  that  the  con-  says:   "On  the  morning  of  the  9th 

nectioii  1  bad  commenced  establish-  q\   April  we  moved  out  of  the  main 

i'ng  between  my  right  and  General  road  from  Appomattox  Court  House 

Crook's    left    could     not    be    made,  to  Lynchburg,  about   a    mile  west- 

The  Fifth    Pennsylvania,  the    First  erly    from    the    Court    House,    this 

District  of  Columbia,  and  the  First  regiment     having     the      advance." 

Maryland    were     dismounted     and  General  McKenzie  says  he  sent  the 

formed  across  the  road,    and   after  Eleventh      Pennsylvania      Cavalry 

some    sharp     tiring,     were     slowly  some    distance    to    the    left    of    the 

withdrawn  down  the  road."  Lynchburg  road.      I    do    not   think 

Colonel  Andrew  W .  Evans  says  that  the   regiment  went  very  far  to 

in  his  report  of  the  affair:    "The  the   left  of  that  road,  however,  for 

whole  regiment    dismounted,      .      .  there  was  quite  an  interval  between 

had  position   directly  upon  my  'squadron    and   the   left  flank   of 

the    south    side    of    the    high    road  the    regiment,    and    as     previously 

from    Appomattox   Court  House  to  staled   in  this   paper,   I    was   in  the 

Lynchburg,  about  one  mile  and  one  timber   east   of  Marshall's,    and    at 

half  distance  from  the  former  place.'''  the  furtherest  I  could  not  have  been 

Colonel     Stratton,     commanding  much    over    one  halt"  mile    north  oi 

the  Eleventh  Pennsylvania  Cavalry,  the  Lynchburg  road. 
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Sergeant   Company  D,  First  Maine.    Cavalry. 

Wednesday,    June     17,    1863.—  carbine  were  empty.     The   Second 

Very     hot.       Lett      Manassas     for  Virginia   Cavalry  took   me.      Now 

Snicker's  Gap.      I  arrived  at  Aldie  at  Snickervilie    waiting   for  orders, 

about    four    o'clock    and   found  the  I  hear  that  Milroy  was  taken.    Very  ■ 

enemy.      Commenced    artillery   fir-  line  fellows  in  charge. 
ing.      Now  moving  up.  June  19. — Started  tor  Berryville. 

June  18. — Very  different  are  the  Arrived  about  four  o'clock.      Put  to 

circumstances   under  which   ]    now  a  hotel,  but,  unfortunately  for  us,  it 

write  than  yesterday.      Then  I  was  was    minus    bar,    bed,    table,    and 

riding   in    my  own   ranks,  confident  food,    and   such    other    little    things 

of   success,    with   arms   and  equip-  necessary  to  a  good  hotel.     We  are 

merits  complete,  now  I   am   a   pris-  going  to  Winchester  tomorrow.      A 

oner.    Companies  li  and  D  charged  small   wagon   train   passed   through 

un  the   pike    and   way   beyond    the  here.      It  looked  like  the  odds  and 


southerns   in    the    livhl.      I    snr.ren-     ends  and  leavings  of  one  ot  our  ok! 
tiered  to  six.   after    my   pistol    and     camps.       The    surgeon    in    charge 
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tried  to  get  some  rations,  but  the  the  classes  is  north  of  Mason  and 
♦  train  had  none,  nor  any  in  town.  Dixon's  line.  Stopping  near  Fish- 
Expect  I  shall  see  Richmond  in  erville  in  a  field.  Boiled  our  week's 
the  course  of  a  week.  William  pork,  and  somebody  stole  it.  Bak- 
Kicker,  Thompson  M..  Brown,  ing  flour  in  a  kettle. 
Thomas  B.  Pulsifer,  and  I  repre-  June  22. — Very  pleasant  t!A 
sent  the  First  Maine.  morning  ;   slept  on  two  rails.     The 

June  20.— -Arrived  at  Winchester  deuce  of  it  was,  I  could  not  turn 
about  noon.  The  place,  if  possible,  over.  I  feel  lost  here,  insulated, 
is  more  dilapidated  than  when  I  not:  knowing  how  things  are  pro- 
was  here  a  year  ago.  The  F,  F.  gressirm-  in  our  lines,  and  no  good 
V.'s  are  coming  to  grief  steadily,  to  trie  government.  Passed  through 
only  here  and  there  can  you  see  Woodstock  about  ten.  The  women 
the  faded  remains  of  a  would-be  are  quite  sarcastic  in  their  remarks, 
aristocracy  showing  its  head.  The  but  when  they  are  well  met,  it  is 
soldiers  bete  in  town  ai  e  coming  hot  sport.  Iflnd  -th-ey  are  extremely 
out  go'gged  in  new  clothes,  on  Mil-  well  bred  in  this  section.  Hardly 
roy's  requisition.  Seen  more  ladies  far  enough  south  for  violent  scces- 
to-day  then  ever  since  leaving  sion.  Passed  through  Edinborough. 
Frederick.  Yarded  in  the  Court  Arrived  at  Mount  Jackson  about 
House  front  yard.  No  rations  four  o'clock.  Put  us  in  the  hospi- 
here.  Can  buy  a  little  bread.  In--  tal  barracks.  There  is  a  great  de- 
stead  of  a  crowd  of  justice  givers  sire  here  for  greenbacks.  They 
and  seekers  here  now,  are  a  lot  of  are  worth  one  hundred  per  cent. 
bloody  Yanks.  We  are  to  walk  to  upon  their  money,  They  sell  these 
Stanton,  ninety  miles.  to    smugglers.      Bread    a   dollar    a 

June  21. — Started  at  eight.  Passed  loaf,    such  as    we  buy  at  the    com- 

through  Middletown,  the  boys  sing-  missary    for    five    cents.      Peaches 

ing lt  Star  Spangled  Banner,"  "The  one      dollar,      butter     one      dollar. 

Red,  White,  and  Blue."     The  wo-  Mount    Jackson    is    a    very   pretty 

men  turned  out  in  all  their  finery  to  place.. 

view  us,  and    it  was   as    good    as   a  June  23. — Passed   through  New- 

llopkins    theological   sermon    from  market    and    Sparta.     The   Sparta 

"  Peace  on  Earth,5'  and  hard  travel  valley  is  the  most  beautiful  country 

to   the  batiks.     Arrived    at    Stras-  I  ever  saw.    Large  fields  of  waving 

burg  about  noon.     A  sorry,  dilapi-  grain  and  acres  ot  corn.      The  corn 

dated  place.      A  pretty  woman  told  is   rather   backward,  but  the  wheat 

me  she    liked    to  see  "Tame  Yan-  is    very    fine.     The     land    literally 

keesA     This   is  the   must   splendid  flows  with  milk  and  honey.  Marched 

valley    in    the    United    States,    and  within  two  miles  of  Harrison,  Drew 

yet  it  has    made  no    improvements,  fresh  beef,  bacon,  and  hard   bread. 

All  the   enterprise,  intelligence,  in-  Three  crackers  for  a  day's   rations, 

genuitv,  gumption,  and  education  of  Passed  through  Rockingham  conn- 
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ty  to-day.  All  silent  as  regards  of  all  oppression  and  abomination, 
Vicksburg.  In  camp  about  two  the  acme  of  all  Southern  inhuman- 
miles  from  Harrison.  ity.  Arrived  about  ten  (/clock  and 
June  24. — "Passed  through  Ilarri-  marched  to  the  Libby  prison.  Jt 
sonburg,  Mount  Crawford,  Banks-  takes  its  name  from  the  sign  of.Libby 
ville.  and  Mount  Sidne}\  I  find  &  Son,  ship  chandler  and  crrocei  . 
along  the  road  many  buying  up  We  were  searched,  and  all  govern- 
greenbacks  to  buy  blockade  goods  ment  property,  such  as  haversacks, 
with.  They  pa)'  live  dollars  for  canteens,  spurs,  etc.,  were  taken 
two.  Butter  two  dollars  per  pound,  from  us.  All  personal  property  we 
pie  one  dollar,  bread  one  dollar  a  kept.  A  member  of  the  Eighteenth 
loaf.  They  all  seem  to  have  plenty  Georgia  searched  me  in  a  very  del- 
of  Confederate  scrip.  If  this  war  icate  manner.  Shall  probably  go 
lasts  a  year  longer,  and  even  the  to  Belle  Isle  soon.  The  streets  we 
South  gain  their  independence,  they  came  through  were  very  dirty  ;  an 
will    be   obliged    to   repudiate    their  "awful  stench  arose  from  the  gutters. 


paper,  lor   they    never,  can  .redeem 


one    27 

!    r 


A   captive    in  *  Libby 


it.  In  camp  within  three  miles  prison!  How  strange  1  how  strange  ; 
of  Stanton.  Marched  twenty-nine  I  have  seen  most  every  phase  of  the 
miles.  war.  I  feel  well  this  morning,  and 
June  25. — Rainy  this  morning,  if  my  folks  knew  how  and  where  I 
Shall  probably  go  to  Richmond  to-  were,  I  would  give  myself  no  un- 
nio-ht.  Came  across  a  new  proverb  easiness.  Last  night  we  had  one 
to-day,  "What  is  natural  cannot  slice  of  bread  and  a  pint '  of  beet 
be  horrible."  Left  for  Richmond  soup  Tor  supper.  The  bread  was 
about  six  o'clock.  Stanton  is  a  p'ooc],  but  not  much  substance  to 
miserable-looking  place.  Looks  the  soup.  Beef  mid  bread  tor  break- 
some  like  an  Irish  village  on  a  fast,  but  I  got  neither.  Lett  for 
Northern  railroad.  Arrived  at  Belle  Isle,  where  all  ouv  names, 
Waynesboro  about  dark.  There,  regiments,  and  place  oi  capture, 
as  I  saw  the  tolks,  I  thought  of  the  were  taken.  It  is  curious  how  sud- 
time,  nearly  two  years  ago,  when  denly  some  insignificant  place  Will 
my  friends  hade  me  good-by  acquire  a  world-wide  renown.  Belle 
aboard  the  cars.  Sixty-two  in  the 
box-car.  Very  crowded,  indeed  ! 
Little  turnovers  fifty  cents,  cookies 


one    dollar    per   do/en.      1   found    a 
real  Yankee  tjirl. 


Jun 


—Woke  up  this 'morning 


e  ::o. 

with  very  different  feelings  than 
eighteen  months  ago.  On  the  car 
on  the  way  to  Richmond,  that  is,  it 
the  stories  mav  be  believed.     Place 


Isle  before  the  war  was  scarcely 
known  in  the  city  of  Richmond. 
Now  it  is  known  all  over  the  United 
Stales.  The  probability  is  we  shall 
leave  soon. 

June  28. — Gloomy  and  disagree- 
able. This  camp  is  an  awful  dirty, 
stinking,  lousy  hole.  Had  bread 
and  meat  for  supper  last  night. 
By  the  tone  of  the   papers    1   judge 
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that  the  city  is  a  little  uneasy  at  the  ^icksburg  and   Port   Hudson   have 

demonstrations     around     the     city,  fallen.    Certain  it  is  they  will  allow 

They  are  sorely  puzzled.  _  Lee's  us  to  have  none  of  their  papers.  I 
communications  are  cut  off,  and  think  Vieksburg  is  ours,  and  prob- 
they  know  nothing  of  his  or  Hook-  ably  Port  Hudson..  Things  from 
er-s  whereabouts.  The  South  Anna  our  stand-point  look  very  favorable. 
bridge  was  burned  thirty  minutes  One  man  died  last  night.  Several 
after  we  came  over  it.  Did  not  get  men  have  inflammation  of  the  bow- 
breakfast  untiltwelve o'clock,  One  els.  It  is  an  awful  hole.  Now 
half  loaf  of  bread  and  a  piece  of  raining  very  hard,  and  six  hundred 
meat  as  big  as  a  piece  of  chalk,  of  us  out  doors.  Mud  and  dirt ;  aw- 
Supper  at  seven  ;  the  same  of  bread  ful  hungry.  Paid  a  dollar  iov  three 
and  a  pint  of  bean  soup,  without  loaves  of  bread.  The  Eighteenth 
an}-  beans  in  it,  half  stewed.  All  Connecticut  men  were  marched  out 
kinds  of  rumors.  Shall  probably  and  drew  rations  to  leave.  All  on 
leave  soon.  Rebs  down-hearted.  t\y£/,tfmvzve to  leave.  Wtllprobublv 
News  soon.  get    off   in     a     day    or    two;    Lord 

June     29. — Pained      last     night,  grant  it  may  be  soon  ! 

Hungry!    hungry!     The  like  was  July    1. — The    Eighteenth    was 

never    known    in    History,   keeping  ordered  back  into  camp  this  moni- 

4,500  men  in  a  place  three  hundred  ing,    the     bridge     being      burned, 

feet  square,  with  the  poorest  of  vva-  They   say  we  shall   march   to  City 

ter,  out  door;  four  ounces  of  bread  Point  to-night.     Very  warm.      One 

and  the  same  ot  meat  in   the  morn-  thousand    from    different   regiments 

ing,  and   the   same  of  bread    and  a  left    this    morning.       I    understand 

pint  of  bean  soup  made  of  the  broth  that  the  same  number  are  to  go  out 

the  beef  was   boiled   in,   and   three  each   day  till   all  are   gone,  if  so,  I     ■ 

pecks  of  beans  for  4,500  men.      No  shall   go   into  our    lines    about    the 

salt  at  alb      We  shall  leave  as  soon  fourth  of  July.      If  I   do,  it  will    be 

as  the  boat  comes.     Took  us  out  for  the   happiest   fourth    I    ever    spent. 

am     airing    this     morning.       From  Did* not  get  breakfast  till  2  o'clock. 

where  1   sit  I   can   see  the    "  Stars  The   sick    and   wounded    that   were 

and  Bars"  floating  over  the  capitol  of  taken   at  Winchester  and  with   usy 

the  Southern  Confederacy.     Where  came  to-night,  the  same  guard  with 

once  waved   that   prettiest  of  flags,  them   that   brought  us  through  —  a 

the  "  Stars  and  Stripes,"  now  waves  very   hearty    greeting.      As    far  as 

its  doomed    successor,   the   emblem  can  be  found  oat,  things   are  going 

of  the  ruin,   brought  upon   our  com-  hard  in  the  Southern   Confederacy, 

mon   country  by   bad    men.      Diar-  July   2. — Tin1    most   extravagant 

rhcea  is  setting  in.  and  the  men  are.  rumors  are  in   circulation.      Every- 

growing  very  weak.  body     trading,      any      quantity     of 

June  30. — Very  mild  and  spring-  watches,    gold    pens,   etc.,    are   for 

like.      Rumors    to    the    effect    that  sale.     No  mon-  are  to   go  away  to- 
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clay.     The   longer   I   stay  here  the  Washington,  Jefferson,  and  all  such 

more  convinced  I   become  that  the  men  or  their  principles. 

Southern    Confederacy    is*  a    mere        July.6.— The  James  river  has  risen 

sham.     When  they  give  eight  dol-  six   feet   within    twenty-four   hours. 

lars  in  their  script  for  one  in   gold,  Heard    heavy    guns    this   morning, 

and    from    Hvq    to     seven    tor    one  towards Whitehouse.   Another  1.000 

greenback    in    their    own     capital,  left  to-day.     Raining  very  hard,  all 

then     I     think     that     something    is  are  on  the  quivive.      Rumors  of  all 

wrong.     The  heat   is  almost  intol-  sorts  are  in  circulation  ;  an  immense 

erable.      They    have    been    giving  effort  will  be  made  in  Pennsylvania 

the  ditches  a  hoeing   and  otherwise  and  Maryland  to  fix   Lee. 

cleaning  the   ground.  With  Vicksburg  and  Port  Hudson. 

Judy  3. — A  little  cooler  this  morn-  Richmond  will  next  claim  attention  ; 

ing  ;   troops  are    constantly  coming  may  its  claim   be   soon   attended  to. 

in    on   the    cars.     To-day's    papers  I  am  perfectly  willing. 
say,    '-They    are    apprehensive    of        July/. — Helped  dig  graves.   Five 

an  attack  on  the  city,  but  of  course  hundred     went    off    to-day.       Tins 

the  enemy   will  meet  with   a   warm  morning    the    river    is    very   rnVh. 

reception,  get  whipped,  etc."     The  The    rebels     here     admit    that    we 

citizens,  high  and  low,  were  armed  have  several   gunboats  below  Fort 

and    organized   and    went   down   to  Darling.     Now  there  is  a    channel 

the    fortification,    but     the    Yankee  at  the  Rebs5   use,  and  at   this  stage 

hordes    failed   to   appear   in   contest  of  the  water   they  could  run  by  the 

with   the   Southern    chivalry  .of  the  fort.      There    has    been    a    light   in 

national  capital.    Very  warm.    Hess  Pennsylvania;    the  papers  claim   a 

and  less  of  rations.      It  is  rumored  drawn    battle,    and    that     Lee    had 

that  if  boats   c\o  not   come  soon,' we  sent   in    a  flag  of  truce   to  bury  his 

are  to  be  sent  to  Oity  Point.  dead.     The  whole  North  is  a  mill- 

July  4. — Here  1  am,  a  prisoner  of  tary  organization.       If  these  ideas 

war  on   Belle   Isle,  Richmond  ;   for  turn  out  right,  the)'  are  gone  up. 
my  dinner  I   shall   have   one  fourth         Juty    8.- — Rainy    all    day.       The 

of  a  loaf  of  bread  and  three  ounces  most  extraordinary  rumors   in    cir- 

of  meat,    .How  different   from  last  dilation  on  Broadway  this  evening 

fourth.  !   A    year    has    passed,  and  I  in  regard  to  the  arm}"  in  Maryland. 

am  still  in  the  United  States  service,  A  great  battle  was  fought  with  the 

but  we  have  made  great  progress.  militia  and  2,500  captured 

July   5. — Yesterday    was  a    quiet  then      .      .      .     attacked  Lee  in   ins 

day   in    Richmond — a    people    pre-  rear,    and    Lee    turned    about    and 

tending  to   be   fighting    for  the  very  whipped    him    awfully.      It   is    now 

tiring   that   they  declared  upon  that  settled  that  Vicksburg  is  ours.      If 

day,  eighty-seven  years  since,  and  they  get  a  whipping  in   Pennsylva- 

yet  utterly  ignore  its  proper  observ-  nia  it  will   go   a  great  deal  to    end 

ance,  with  no  allusion  whatever  to  this  fratricidal  war. 
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July     9. — Very      fine     weather,  shower    this    afternoon.      How   dif- 

twenty-two  days  a  prisoner  of  war;  ferent  is  to-day  from  the  Sundays  I 

how  bad   I   feel  to  think  that  I  am  used  to  spend,  then  I  could  sit  and 

now  no  good  to  the  government  what-  listen  to  good  music  and  teachings, 

I  would  give  considerable  to  and   now   J    must    lie    and   eat   filth 


ever 


jom  my  company,      i  shall   join  my  and   vermin,  and  think,  think,  that 

regiment  immediately  after   arrival  everlasting  think, 

at  Cam})  Parole,  ii   I  can  do  it  with-  July     13* — Still     raining.       Our 

but  violating  ray  parole.     The  river  hopes    were    raised    again   bv    five 

is    higher    than    ever    to-day  ;      all  hundred    going    away  ;    they    were 

quiet  in   the   city.      I   have    got    so  from    the    Eighteenth    Connecticut, 

my  rations  satisfy  me  very  well.  Fifth     and     Sixth    Maryland,    One 

Jul}7  10. — Very  pleasant.  1  am  Hundred  and  Twenty-third  Ohio, 
greatly  troubled  with  the  worst  of  About  1,600  remain;  some  more 
amid,  everything  is  dull  and  monot-  will  probably  go  to-morrow.  To- 
onous ;  all  1  can  do  is  to  lie  and  day  makes  twenty-rstx  days  since 
think,  to  build  air  castles.  If  all  I  was  taken;  for  nearly  a  month  I 
the  ideas  of  wealth,  happiness,  and  have  been  of  no  good  to  my  conn- 
pleasure  should  be  realized,  I  would  try,  and  simply  a  bill  of  expense. 
be  a  happy  mortal.  1  find  myself  Never  again,  after  my  exchange, 
getting  weaker,  but  hope  to  get  •  will  I  find  fault  or  grumble  because  I 
away  soon  so  as  to  recruit.  I  had  can't  see  how  such  and  such  things 
rather  undergo  anv  amount  of  suf-  are  to  be  in  the  service.  I  shall 
fering  than  be  a  prisoner;  twenty-  endeavor  to  do  my  duty  faithfully. 
three   days  a   captive.  July  14.  —  Heavy  thunder-show- 

July    11.  —  Rations    shorter    and  ers  ;     it    is     almost    astonishing    to 

shorter.      All    kinds    of    gambling  watch  the  actions  of  the  North  £ar- 

going  on,  rafHing,  thimbles,  sweat-  olina    soldiers    guarding   us;    they 
boards,    blind    hazard,    bluff,    van- 


toon,    etc 


eh 


monev    Jo, 


consider   it    an   insult   if   you   offer 
them  Southern  script ;  they  smuggle 


won  every  hour.     Yesterday  one  of  bread  and   tobacco  into  our   camp. 

our  men  was  stabbed  with  a  small  I   have   talked  with    a  number,  and 

knife  for  no  cause  whatever.     They  they   say    they    care  not  how   soon 

i    round   here,    and  the  Confederate   States  army  plays 


are    clearing    up 
going   to  hoist  a   flag. 

July  12. — Little  cooler;  saw  the 
Richmond  Enquirer  of  the  8th,  and 
in  it  was  an  extract  from  the  N~ew 
York  Herald,  giving  an  account 
of  the  battle  men-  Gettysburg.  \i 
seems  that  they  rather  got  worsted. 
1  have  the  hope  that  Lee  will  get 
pretty    well    used     up.       A    heavy 


out,  they  know  if  the  South  suc- 
ceed, the  laborers  will  not  be  in  as 
o-ood  condition  as  before  :  they  vol- 
unteered  for  three  months,  and 
when  their  time  was  out  they  were 
sick  of  it,  but  it  was  of  no  use,  they 
must  fight  the  ''damn  Yankees." 
One  hundred  and  dt\y  went  out  last 
night  about  11  o'clock,. 
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.  J^l «--Very  warm -:this  morn-  and  it  goes  hard -with  them.  Ril- 
ing* tne  public  mind  is  very  buoy-  patrick  is  picking  them  up  in 
ant  on  Change  to-night.     The  idea  Maryland,   and    I   expect  th 

is   prevalent   and  settled  that  Lee's  Maine  is  with   hi] 
army    is    completely    demoralized,  I"ul 


lie    First 


m 


iS. — Warm;      last    night, 
ml     about  i    o'clock,    they   commenced 


that  Vicksburg  is  taken  i 
Charleston,  attacked.  According  to  cab 
to  report,  Morns  Island  has  been  much  trouble  they  put  it  off  till  8 
taken.  It  would  be  singular  if,  o'clock,  when  1,000  went.  It 
while  we  are  inactive,  the  lighting  leaves  about  seven  hundred  who 
should  be  principally  over.  God  will  probably  go  to-morrow  '  Yes- 
grant  it  may  be  so.  Bread  is  very  terday's  papers  say  Leo  is  Safe  over 
plenty:  various  are  the  plan,  we  the  Potomac.  Not  a  word  from 
use  to  pass  away  time  and  keep  Charleston.  I  am  anxious  to  hear 
our  minds  from  dwelling  on  cap-  from •Grant  and  Johnston  ;  all  man- 
■Uvi[y-  ner  of  speculation^  a—  rife  in 
July  16.—  It  seems  to  be  the  pre-  regard  to  our  armies:  some  rnve 
vailing   opinion    that  the    Southern  up,  fo 


Confederacy  will  be  unable  to  win- 
ter ;  it  is  greatly  feared*  that  it  will 
get  frost-bitten  some  night  this  fall. 
All    goes    well,-   according    to    dis- 


July  19.  —  Very  warm;  yester- 
day some  of  the  boys  cut  the  bot- 
toms off  some  old  tents  to  lie  on, 
ind   this  morning  they  would  give 


patches  on  Broadway.     Last  night,     us  nothing  but  bread."    As  I  write 


about    dusk,    an    officer    came    into 
camp   to  see  if  be   could  catch  the 


I  ca; 


1  near  the  church  bells  rino-'ino- 


in  the  city.      Are  the  people    goino 


guard  selling  broad  to  us.      In  less  to  worship  God?     1  wonder  if  they 

than*a  jiffy  the  word  was  passed  to  sincerely   worship    Him  !      If   they 

the  ^  guard,    and    every    man     was  feel   that   fervent    piety,    that    pure, 

straight    as    an     arrow    at    support  uridefiled  religion  of  which  the  good 

arms.      They   run   a    great  deal   of  book   teaches!     How    different    to- 
risk. 
July   17 


day   from    my    youthful    Sabbaths! 
Very   pleasant.      The     No  church,  no  services  :  nothing  to 


111] 


-u> 


cay.  except  this 


remind  me  it  is 

book. 

July    20. — Twenty-two     month, 


paroled   rebel    prisoners   raised   the 

deuce    in    the    city.      They    turned 

the    commissar}'    inside     out,      and 

told   the    oflicers    they  would    give 

Lhem   two    days    to    give   them   tell 

rations,  or  they  would  tear   the  city 

d o w n .    O n e  1  i e u t e nan t- g e n e r a  1 ,  f< >  1 1  r 

major-generals,    twenty-two    briga-     off  duty   a   single   day   until   I    was 

dier-generals,  and  22,000  men  were     captured.     Never   in   all    that    time 

captured  at  Vicksburg,  and  10,000     have  I  for  one  moment  wished  my- 

at  Port   I-Iudsph.      Lee  is  suffering,     self  out  ;    not    for   a    moment    been 


s  ser- 
vice to  aid  in  crushing  this  rebel- 
lion. During  that  time  I  have  been 
in  constant  service,  not  having  been 
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homesick.  I  have  never  been  heard  after  Johnston.  Some  of  the  One 
by  a  single  person  to  titter  one  word  Hundred  and  Thirtv-seventh  New 
of  complaint.  I  have  been  perfectly  York  came  into  our. tent;  thev  seem 
contented,  and  now  ]  long  to  get  to  be  very  line  fellows.  Bread- 
back  to  my  company.  Next  to  selling  has  commenced  again.  To- 
home,  that  is  the  place  to  be.  I  bacco  is  quite  cheap.  The  prison- 
am  not  glad  that  there  is  a  prospect  ers  have  had  no  rations  whatever. 
of  laying  in  camp  parole.  Only  July  22. —  Very  warm  to-da}  ; 
one  meal  to-day.  about  eight  hundred  more  can;-  ii  . 
July  21.  —  About  four  hundred  Some  of  the  Fourth  Maine  ;  among 
men  from  Pennsylvania  and  Mis-  them  was  13111  Collins,  llelookedthe 
sissippi  and  Tennessee  arrive,  same  as  ever, — the  same  old  r  - 
Grant  has  driven  Johnston  out  of  hewn  block.  About  dark  we  le! 
Mississippi  into  Alabama.  Rose-  Belle  Isle  and  went  over  to  Libbv. 
cranz  on  the  move,  and  a  very  busy  I  tell  you  it  was  a  happy  nig!  I. 
time  in  the  southwest.  The  ac-  Twenty-seven  days  have  1  been  in 
counts  of  those  from  Grant's  army  Richmond,  and  1  tell  you  it  was 
are  very  interesting.  Vicksburg  the  dreariest  four  weeks  1  ever 
surrendered  at  10  o'clock,  tire  4th,  spent.  Can  buy  bread  along  the 
and  at  daylight   the  5th,  Grant  was  streets,  and  blackberry  pies. 
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By   Captain   Robert   Gotdthwaitc   Carter,    U.   S.  Army 


The  Battle  of  Fredericksburg,  of  Fredericksburg,  by  war  corres- 
pondents, who   were    in   the  streets 

Moral  and  Physical  Status  of  the  Army  * 

-Thanksgiving— Patriotic      Letters-  of  the  city,  or   on  the   north  side  oi 

The   Advance—  On  the  Plains  of  Staf-  the  Rappahannock  river;  by  histo- 

Fukn-CHKKRRM.    Glf.am    on     a    Dark  ^  who  w-ere  in  n either*' place  ; 

Night —  k.aid  on  Tobacco— Crossing  *i he 

Pon-ioon— A      Uleached-out     Co.,n— In  by    '■<  our  artists   on  the  spot,     who 

Knighi's    Brick    Yard— A    Solid     Shot  were    not   on    the   >pal,  and  by    offl- 

-«LkftI'kontintoLink!"-TiikCharce  c^    of   uear,       evc)  v  de<    (V,;;p 

— FORAGING  AilO!     ;  TH  E  1>FAD— SHELTER  (.')  *  '        °  ■  , 

for   ski  daddi  ik.-!  sough    is  as  Good  the   commanding   general   down   to. 

as   a    i-EAsr— Night    uiion    the    Battle  junior  subalterns,  in    print  and  out, 


Field— Sunday      in    Line    of     Battle — 


coven 1 


ng  every  possible  point,  Iron 


Breastwork       of       Dead      Bodies— Thi 

Nigh-i   Carnival-Scenes  and  Incidents  the  first  inception  oi    the  campa 

—A  Jevvelr\  Store— A.n   Anxious  Night  vvith    subsequent    plan    ot    battle,  to 

—A  TEkriule  Storm— The  Retreat.  ^     nT[nufest    tactical     manoeuvre; 

Much    has    been    said,   sketched,  giving    the     dispositions    of    corps, 

and  written    about   the    great  Battle  divisions,  brigades   and   battalions' 


r 
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all  valuable,  and  contributing  in  no 
small  degree  to  the  future  historian's 
labors,  who  is  yet  to  sift  this  mass 
of  material,  so  that  it  shall  be  a 
truthful  and  accurate  account,  em- 
bodying all  that  shall  be  useful  to 
the  military  .student,  and  rejecting 
whatever  may  smack  of  misrepre- 
sentation, high  coloring,  or  exag- 
geration. It  is  the  purpose  of  the 
writer,  however,  to  give  some  per- 
sonal incidents  of  the  Battle  of 
Fredericksburg,  with  no  embellish- 
ments ;  not  as  coming  from  the  com- 
manding general,  the  war  corres- 
pondent, the  artist,  or  historical 
critic  ;  nor  even  covering  the  plan 
of  battle,  the  tactical  or  strategical 
points,  but  a  plain,  unvarnished 
statement  of  facts,  given  from  the 
standpoint  of  a  private  soldier. 

General  McClellan  had  been  re- 
lieved ;  General  Burnside  had  as- 
sumed command  ;  the  t;  nine  days' 
wonder./'  that  had  come  upon  every- 
body, even  General  McClellan 
himself,  like  a  thunderbolt,  had 
been  freely  discussed  fro  and  con 
around  the  camp  fires  during  those 
cold,  frosty  1  or  drizzling  November 
niohts  of  186:.  The  president 
never  knew  what  a  strain  was  put 
upon  the  loyal  Army  oi  the  Poto- 
mac ;  commanding  officers  ot  corps, 
divisions  and  brigades,  and  officers 
of  high  rank,  never  knev.\  perhaps 
the  country  will  never  know. 

It  was  certainly  a  most  danger- 
ous move,  as  many  who  were  in 
tie?  ranks  can  even  to-day  testily, 
and  no  act  of  the  government  tested 
the  loyalty  and  devoted  patriotism 
of  the  majority   of  our   noble  army 


to  the  last  notch  as  the  relieving  oi 
George  Ik  McClellan  at  White 
Plains,  Va.,  on  November  7,  1862. 

He  himself  says:  ''The  ordei 
depriving  me  of  the  command  cre- 
ated a  dc^p  feeling  in  the  army,  so 
much  so  that  many  were  in  favor 
oi  my  refusing  to  obev  the  order, 
and  of  marching  upon  Washington 
to  take  possession  of  the  govern- 
ment." 

4%  The  half  lias  never  been  told  !  " 
Night  after  night  about  the  bivouac 
fires,  the  bitter  debates  and  rancor- 
ous discussions  ran  high.  It  was 
not  understood  in  the  ranks,  and 
the  sequel  could  not  be  foreseen. 

The  advent  of  extreme  cold 
weather  now  upon  us,  and  the  pros- 
pects of  a  winter  campaign  ahead, 
failure  to  secure  the  fruits  of  Antie- 
tam,  with  its  negative  results,  and 
the  jealousies  anil  heart  burnings 
of  the  Pope  campaign,  all  had 
combined  to  contribute  their  demor- 
alizing effects  to  the  rank  and  file, 
and  were  among  the  ehiet  causes 
of  dissatisfaction,  discontent,  and 
ominous  growling  which  occurred 
then  and  later. 

Much  bad  blood  had  been  engen- 
dered, not  infrequently  resulting  in 
personal  encounters,  in  a  general 
scattering  of  coffee  dippers,  and 
ends  oi  rails,  the  fire  being  put 
out,  and  the  men  going  to  their 
cheerless  bivouacs  in  the  mud  sul- 
len and  almost  disheartened.  Vol- 
umes could  be  tilled  with  the  hard 
words,  grumbling,  growling,  the 
heat  and  passion  of  arguments,  and 
useless  bickerings  at  the  bivouac 
fires  about  Warrenton,  but  at  last. 
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discipline,    loyalty?    and     a     better 

feeling  prevailed. 

All  these  active  forces  had  now 
set  the  private  soldiers  in  ranks  to 
thinking  for  themselves,  and  there 
was  a  strong  division  of  opinion  as 
to  whether  McClellan  could  longer 
be  set  up  as  the  idol  of  the  army, 
which  from  that  time  on,  induced  a 
more  health v  reaction  from  tlie  old 
Peninsula  days. 

General  McClellan  says:  "My 
chief  purpose  in  remaining  with  the 
army  as  long  as  I  did  after  being 
relieved  was  to  calm  this  feeling,  in 
which  I  succeeded." 

The  writer  desires  to  diverge  for 
a  brief  moment,  and  state  that  while 
General  McClellan's  personal  influ- 
ence may  have  staved  the  insubor- 
dinate feeling  that  was  prevalent 
about  headquarters,  it  was,  never- 
theless, the  intelligent  action  o(  the 
college  and  school  boys,  the  rank 
and  hie  of  the  volunteer  regiments 
about  those  bivouac  tires,  that 
quelled  the  mutinous  sentiment  in 
the  ranks,  and  not  all  of  f hat  army 
would  have  moved  on  Washington 
at  I  lie  command  oj  any  military 
dictator.  The  republic  was  sale  in 
the  hands  of  such  intelligent  patri- 
otism. A  careful  reading  ot  our 
letters,  will,  he  thinks,  bear  him 
out  in  this  assertion.  The  earl}' 
and  violent  snow  .storm  had  be- 
numbed our  bodies;  the  march 
through  the  mud  and  rain  of  that 
ever  memorable  stormy  season  had 
taken  oul  some  of  the  lire  and  spirit 
of  the  rank  and  file,  and  the  Army 
of  the  Potomac  had   floundered  out 


on    comparatively     dry 


land 


gone  into  its  camps  about  Pal- 
mouth,  Va.  Ours,  near  Stone- 
man's  Switch  on  the  west  side  of  the 
railroad.  It  was  known  as  "Smoky 
Camp."  The  almost  countless 
camp  fires  made  of  green  oak  and 
cedar,  caused  great  volumes  of  acrid 
smoke  to  constantly  hang  over  us, 
and  so  near  the  ground  that  it  made 
one's  eyes  smart  night  and  daw 

There  was  no  air  stirring,  and 
the  smoke  shifted  without  rising, 
from  point  to  point,  and  drove  us 
about  on  the  arc  of  a  circle,  until 
daylight  welcomed  us  with  a  return- 
ing warmth  of  the  sun  and  the 
bus}'  duties  ot  camp  made  us  parti v 
forget  our  miseries. 

We  were  still  in  our  little  "  do™  " 
tents,  pitched  on  the  hard  frozen 
ground.  They  are  airy  without  be- 
ing spacious.  They  hold  three  men  ; 
ours  held  lour  by  expansion  out  of 
charity  to  a  poor  iellow  just  from 
the  hospital  who  was  sick  and  had 
no  tent.  There  were  no  telephones 
and,  it  in  the  night  one  forgot  Ids 
promise  and  turned  over,  a  nudge 
or  thump,  started  from  the  outside 
man,  indicated  that  all  were  to  ac- 
cept the  inevitable  and  "  lop  overd'" 
The  shelters  were  idled  with 
cedar  boughs;  a  log  was  rolled  to 
each  side,  pegged  in  [dace,  and 
banked  with  earth  :  the  blankets 
were  spread,  the  rubber  on  cedar 
boughs,  the  woollen  on  top,  as  far 
as  they  would  go,  the  outside  men 
oettifm'  little  indeed,  especially  in 
the  haste  and  scramble  oi  a  "turn 
over.'" 

If  a  mam  was  too  cold  during  the 
night,  he  quietly  arose,  left  his  bed. 
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and  unbuttoning  the  front  poncho, 
hastened  to  the  cook-house  by  the 
fire,  where  he  was  sure  to  find  sev- 
eral midnight  ghouls,,  as  boon  com- 
panions who,  like  himself,  had  lost 
overcoat  or  blank  tit,  and  were  at- 
tempting to  down  their  misery  at  the 
fire,  and  gain  a  little  comfort  by 
smoking,  growling,  and  casting  re- 
flections upon  the  government,  the 
commanding  general,  the  "  con- 
traband," or  somebody,  they  cared 
little  whom,  who   had   placed  them 

in  such    a    wk  d d   miserable   fix 

as  this." 

These  midnight  grumblings  gen- 
erally wound  up  by  one  or  two 
burning  their  well-worn  blue  pants 
to  a  rich  brown,  as  a  put}'  of  wind 
blew  a  stray  flame  their  way,  and 
they  crawled  back  to  bed  more  mis- 
erable than  ever,  for  their  tent 
mates  had  generally  managed  to 
appropriate  the  absentees'  share  o( 
the  blankets',  leaving  them  to  the 
tender  mercies  of  the  outside  of  the 
tent,  with  no  cover. 

Drills,  guard  and  ■  picket  duty, 
with  an  occasional  reconnoissance  to 
the  river  fords,  tilled  up  the  time 
during  our  three  weeks'  sojourn  in 
this  camp. 

November  27th  was  Thanksgiv- 
ing Dav  in  the  Army  ol  the  Poto- 
mac. It  had  rained,  snowed,  sleeted, 
fro/en  and  thawed  alternately,  near- 
ly every  dav  since  our  departure  from 
Sharpsburg  on  the  night  of  October 

3  J  st. 

We  were  daily  expecting  to  hear 
the  welcome  order  to  build  log  huts 
and  make  ourselves  comfortable  in 

winter  quarters.      The  mud,  which 


covered  the  plain,  froze  hard  and 
stiff  at  night,  only  to  be  thawed  by 
the  next  day's  sun  into  a  vast  skat- 
ing-rink, over  which  we  skated. 
slipped,  and  slid,  in  our  efforts  to 
move  from  one  camp  to  anotht  r, 
collecting  as  we  went,  much  valu- 
able Virginia  soil,  which  we  did 
not  scruple  to  deposit  wherever  and 
w  hen  eve  r  con  ven  ie  n t . 

Many  were  suffering  from  chronic 
diarrhoea,  caused  by  eating  so  much 
raw  pork  on  the  march,  and  drink- 
ing water  from  the  hard  limestone 
springs  about  Sharpsburg,  adding 
greatly  to  the  burden  of  discom- 
forts which  would  naturally  unfit 
us  mentally  and  physically  for  a 
Thanksgiving  feast,  or  the  great 
campaign   about  to  open. 

The  weather  was  still  raw.  cold. 
g  lo  om  y ,  a  n  d  d  i  s  a  g  r  e  e  a  b  1  e .  T  h  e 
nights  spent  in  our  thin,  inadequate 
shelter,  now  filled  with  the  almost 
unendurable  smoke  referred  to,  were 
keenly  and  most  bitter!}'  uncompro- 
mising. 

The  new  base  of  supplies  was 
Acquia  Creek.  The  Richmond 
and  Fredericksburg  railroad  had 
been  torn  up,  and  while  it  was  be- 
ing repaired,  and  for  a  lew  days 
after  we.  had  arrived,  our  rations 
were  non  est. 

Tired  out  with  long  marching, 
pinched  with  cold,  tortured  with. 
smoke  night  and  day,  and  almost 
famished  with  hunger,  we  were  in 
no  mood  to  enjoy  this  glorious  an- 
niversary day  of  tun"  New  England 
forefathers  —  of  tu  rkeys,  g  e  e  s  e  . 
mince-pies,  etc.,  and  of  stomach- 
stuffing   and    general   good   cheer. 
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The  hungry  men  were  collected 
on  their  parades,  shouting   "Hard 

tack  !  hard  tack?1'  or  fishing  about 
in  the  mud,  among-  the  m ales'  i\%et, 
and  under  the  wagons,  for  the  lew 
crumbs  that  might  have  jarred  from 
the  empty  wagons  through  the 
cracks. 

A  well  picked  and  polished  pork- 
bone,  boiled  with  some  of  these 
muddy  crumbs,  comprised  the  sum 
total  of  the  writer's  luxurious  (?) 
dinner,  followed  by  no  dessert,  nuts, 
or  raisins. 

Life  at  this  period  for  the  private 
soldier  was  indeed  a  burden,  and  a 
great  strain  upon  our  youthful  and 
patriotic  ardor. 

Such  was  the  status,  moral  and 
physical,  of  the  gallant  old  Army 
of  the  Potomac  a  few  days  preced- 
ing the  Battle  of  Fredericksburg  ; 
yet  extracts  from  our  letters,  even 
under  this  pressure  of  cold,  hunger, 
sickness,  and  adversity,  have  the 
true    ring. 

'v  November  23d,  Sunday  eve,  by 
camp-fire.  —  We  are  near  to  Fal- 
mouth and  Fredericksburg,  and 
have  our  lighting  position.  Our 
tent  is  pitched,  and  for  want  of 
candle  light  I  am  beside  a  flicker- 
ing fire,  with  my  thoughts  on  two 
grand  extremes, — my  home,  and 
my  country  and  her  enemies.  We 
marched  this  morning  from  our  last 
mudhole,  and  have  paddled  along 
the  awful  roads  slowly,  only  eight 
miles  to-dav  ;  vet  we  have  readied 
our  base,  and  the  enemy  is  on  the 
other  side:  I  long  to  grapple  with 
him  in  deadly  conflict,  so  that  God 
mav   give    us   the   victory    and    the 


blessed  influences  of  it,  or  a  master- 
stroke of  JHurnside's  may  ease  the 
North  ;  I  want  a  battle-cry  and  a 
waking  up,  an  enthusiastic  survey 
of  the  whole  field;  a  rush,  a  tri- 
umph, as  shall  gladden  you  all 
who  love  the  flag,  even  though  it 
cut  the  heart-strings  of  many  fond 
mothers  as  you,  and  break  as  dear 
a  circle  as  ours.    .    .    . 

.  .  .  "  It  is  a  fact,  father,  that 
if  half  the  energy  and  go-ahead  that 
is  put  to  the  wheels  of  the  officers" 
pleasure-  and  comfort-coach  were 
directed  to  the  great  end  for  which 
we  are  //ere,  victory  to  our  flag  and 
dismay  to  our  enemies  would  be  the 
glorious  result.    .    .    . 

.  .  .  "The  mud  is  deep,  and  it 
is  most  uncomfortable  both  inside 
and  outside  our  tent  ;  still  we  arc 
-patriotic,  and  I  am  disgusted  with 
the  poor  dupes  in  our  army,  rank 
and  file,  who  curse  the  army,  damn 
the  Abolitionists,  and  who  think  the 
fight  has  been  won  by  the  enemy 
when  our  little  George  B.  McClel- 
lan  left  us.  I  am  for  the  cause,  and 
unless  the  army  is  lor  it  we  shall 
never  be  victorious.  The  whole 
miserable  twaddle  comes  from  offi- 
cers first,  and  is  sifted  down  to  the 
privates;  it  may  come  direct  from 
headquarters:  1  know  it  is  abroad 
as  soon  as  *  Mac  '  leaves. 

"I  only  wish  for  victory:  and  to 
gain  it  we  must  have  a  principle  to 
fight  for. 

.  .  .  "  I  am  for  pushing  this  mat- 
ter ahead,  and  never  [altering  un- 
til, if  necessary,  every  rebel  hearth- 
stone is  desolate,  to  secure  our  for- 
mer    prosperity    and     bring-    about 
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peace;    and    my  bones    may   inoul-  a  small  compensation    for  one's  suf- 

del*  ill  Virginia  if  thereby  one  'jot  ferings. 

or  one  tittle  '  is  added  to  the  good  "I  hate  the  life,  and  who  does 
of  the  Federal  army  ;  and  in  view  not  among  the  private  soldiers? 
of  all  these,  my  ideas,  I  say  it  is  clis-  And  who  of  us  ever  dreamed  we 
couraging  to  see  things  go  on  as  should  like  it?  Not  one  !  On  the 
the}'  Ho.  contrary,  it  was  well  represented  to 
•*  Taking  every  difficulty  into  us  before  we  left  our  dear  homes, 
consideration  (and!  am  no  enthusi-  how  we  might  be  compelled  to  un- 
ast  on  the  subject  of  a  fight;  I  hate  dergo  all  that  we  have  now,  and 
the  sound  of  bullets  as  much  as  any  much,  more  besides;  and  while  I 
other  man,  and  I  dislike  strife  of  would  much  rather  be  at  home, 
tin's  kind  as  much  as  anyone  ;  and  with  peace  all  over  the  land,  and 
besides  all  this,  I  have  had  stories  attending  to  nw'  studies,  yet  now  I 
oi  suffering  and  anguish  poured  am  out  here,  such  is  our  cause  that 
into  my  ears,  such  as  is  barely  pos-  I  want  to  fight  it  through  to  a  vic- 
sible  for  the  imagination  to  picture,  torious,  righteous  ending, 
much  less  to  be  actually  true;  1  ''So  far,  1  believe,  1  am  a  true 
have  also  seen  sights  most  sicken-  patriot,  and  I  have  taken  my  life  in 
ing,  and  have  heard  prisoners  re-  my  hands  to  meet  the  foe,  arid  fol- 
iate their  Richmond  trials,  and  sto-  Freedom  and  the  Old  Constitution 
ries  of  horror),   yet,  with   all  these  I  will  battle  on. 

ills,  as  likely  to  be  my  lot  in  the  '-If  an  arm  off  or  a  leg  shattered 
train  of  earthly  circumstances  as  increases  one's  value  to  that  ol  k  a 
anyone's,  I  am  for  war  and  an  hn-  Bank  of  England,'  then  indeed  are 
mediate  advance  on  the  enemy's  we  (our  boys,  with  such  a  father 
works!  Oh,  for  a  Bonaparte  to  and  mother,  a  patriotic  family,  and 
lead  us  on.  that  thunder-bolts  might  it  is  enough  to  spur  anyone  to  high 
fall  upon  the  stricken  enemy  !  Oh,  aims  and  noble  deeds.'' 
for  a  campaign  like  his  memorable  Such  was  the  youthful  spirit  ot 
one  of  six  days  on  his  first  Italian  enthusiasm,  yet  truly  patriotic  sen- 
campaign  !  Oh.  thai  il  were  just  timents  of  a  boy  in  blue,  a  private 
as  much  an  honor  to  belong  to  the  soldier,  one  of  lour  brothers  in  the 
'Army  of  the  Potomac'  as  to  the  Army  of  the  Potomac.  It  breathes 
proud  'Army  of  Italy:*  and  yet  I  fourth  a  spirit  of  high  resolve  aw! 
have  confidence  in  Genera!  Burn-  loft}'  purpose,  in  the  midst  o.i  tin 
side,  if  the  morale  ol  the  army  is  depressing  gloom  which  had  settled 
improved.    .    .    .  upon  the  army,  most  wonderful  by 

.   .   .   "I    believe  1    am   patriotic;  contrast, 

else    why    did    1    come     out    here?  The  pontoons   arrived   at  last,  so 

Surely,  money  could   have  been  no  had    the  enemy,  and  our   pickets  in 

►biect  compared   to  the  treasures  I  full    sight    of   each   other,   were    in 


- 


object  compai 

left   behind.      And   again,  money  i 


s     daiiv  conversation,  exchanging  hard 
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bread,    coffee,    and    sugar    for    to-  Heights  announced  that  the   bom- 

bacco,  sent  across  the  river  on  boats  bardment    of    Fredericksburg    had 

made  of  boards,  propelled  by  paper  begun. 

sails.  The  column  was  soon  moving  in 

They  told  us  the  army  was  all  silence  and  darkness,  overllie  hard, 
there,  and  invited  its  to  come  over,  frozen  ground,  and  two  hours  later, 
which  we"  politely  declined  until  we  we  were  on  the  large  plain,  over- 
were  ready.  Several  times  had  we  looking  the  river  and  citv,  near 
been  notified  to  be  ready  to  move  at  General  Burnside's  headquarters, 
a  moment's  notice  ;  but  they  were  where  we  lav  under  arms,  the  can- 
camp  rumors,  and  a  blissful  igno-  nonadiiig  becoming  more  and  more 
ranee  of  movements  with  which  terrific  as  the  day  advanced, 
every  private  ot  that  army  was  at  The  sun  came  out,  thawing  the 
ail  times  endowed,  deluded  us  with  mud  as  usual,  and  soon  the  plain 
the  vain  hope  that  we  would  not  was  a  huge,  pasty  quagmire,  tram- 
have  a  fight  after  all.  False  delu-  pled  and  kneaded  by  the  thousands 
sion  !  of  troops  mowing  hither  and  thither. 

On  Wednesday  night,  December  About    4    p.    m.     we    moved    back 

roth,  we  received  positive  orders  to  nearly    a    mile,   into    some    woods, 

hold  ourselves  in  readiness  to  move  where  we  bivouacked  lor  the  night, 

in  the  morning.      We  had  now  been  and    being    within    a    lew    hundred 

told   this    so    mam*    times,  that   we  yards  of  headquarters,   we   started 

"turned     in."'    taking    perhaps,     a  for  our  brother's  tent. 

little  more  precaution  that   our  car-  A  bright    log   lire  blazed   in    the 

tridges    (one   hundred    rounds    per  stone  fireplace,  a   good  hot  supper, 

man)  were   all   right,  and   our  hav-  withplent}7  of  hot  biscuits  audi  cof- 

ersacks,  canteens,  etc..  were  placed  fee,  cheered  us  up.    The  tent,  after 

where  we  could  readily  reach  them  coming    from    the    gloom,    brightly 

in  the   dark,   it'  chance   should   this  lighted  with  candles,  was  cosy  and 

time  decree-  that   wo   were   to  break  comfortable,    and    added   much,    to 

camp.  our     general      morale      and      good 

Peaceful   slumber   reigned  in  our  spirit. 

midst.       There     was     about    three  Our  brother  Walter  says : 

inches  of  light  snow  on  the  ground.  t4  jN  qkne's  Tent, 

At    3    a.    m.,  on  the    nth,  the  long  rp                     T? 

0                   '                                                    '.!  w>    L  1IURSDAV    h\UM.\<.. 
drawn   out    and   dismal  "  general 

,,                       .  .■ ,  •*  December  11 ,  1602. 
or   "  pack  up  '     cad  was    sounded, 

and  as  the  shivering  men  gathered  "We  started  from  our  old  camp- 
about  the  innumerable  fires  in  the  ing  ground  -at- 3  o'clock  this  morn, 
keen,  frost v  air,  to  draw  their  cot-  and  have  been  under  arms  all  cuv 
fee,  sugar,  hard  bread  and  pork,  long  before  Fredericksburg;  the 
the  boom  !  boom!  oi"  the  guns  at  cannonading  has  been  perfectly  a\v- 
Falmouth       and       alone;      Stafford  fui.      .      .      .      Some  of   our   troops 
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are  across  ;  we  shall  gointhe  morn. 
We  have  been  all  day  in  the  mud, 
and  to-night  have  come  to  a  piece 
of  woods  near  Gene's  quarters,  and 
Bob  and  myself  are  here. 
We  have  had  a  good  supper,  and 
have  been  sitting  beside  a  fire  and 
talking  about  home. 

"  Gene  has  got  your  letter,  and 
we  got  three  last  night,  with  a 
ration  of  whiskey.  .  .  .  We 
are  trained,  father,  and  I  have  the 
animus  to  take  me  through.  It  is 
tough  on  the  march,  but  we  are 
bound  to  put  it  through,  best  foot 
forward.  If  our  general  hard 
times  were  only  enlivened  by  such 
pleasant  intervals  as  the  present, 
oftener,  with  what  a  stout  heart  I 
should  go  forward.  But  we  are 
well,  and  at  this  time  full  of  good 
\fod?  Boh  is  better  of  his  di- 
arrhea, and  is  as  happy  as  a  clam 
to-night  :  we  are  in  for  whatever  is 
before  us  to-morrow,  and  I  bid  you 
a  last  good  night,  assuring  you  of 
our  good  cheer  and  well  being,  so 
good-by,  father  and  mother  !  All 
will  be  well  with  us,  1  tee!  confi- 
dent. Gene  sends  love,  and  so  do 
we  all  ;  J  wish  John  was  with  us 
to-night:  wouldn't  we  have  a  jolly 
quartette?  ....  Captain 
Frank  is  now  in  the  tent  ;  lie  is  cap- 
ital ;  1  don't  wonder  G^nc  likes 
him." 

Our  brother  at  headquarters  adds 
the  following  note  : 

•'  December  12. 

"  We  occupy  Fredericksburg  ; 
Walt  was  over  this  meaning  before 
I  was  up,  but  he  woke  me  :  he 
crosses    the     river    this     forenoon. 


Some  think  a  great  fight  will  take 
place  to-day.  Eugene." 

Shortly  after  midnight,  we 
wended   our  way    in    the   darkness 

through  the  lines  of  sleeping  forms, 
stepping  softly  as  possible,  that  the 
crackling  sticks  might  not  awaken 
the  wearied  men,  and  took  our 
places  among  them  in  the  silent 
bivouac.      But  not  to  sleep. 

Our  thoughts  dwelt  upon  the 
morrow,  with  its  fateful  future.  On 
the  following  morning,  the  12th, 
we  moved  a  little  nearer  the  river, 
where  we  remained  inactive  all  da}'. 
We  had  witnessed  at  a  distance,  all 
the  preliminaries  of  the  day  before  : 
heard  the  deafening  cannonading, 
could  see  the  smoke,  and  hear  the 
cheers  and  yells,  and  were  told  ot 
the  call  for  volunteers  to  lay  the 
bridges  in  the  face  o(  a  terrific  fire 
from  the  sharpshooters.  Our  biv- 
ouac while  waiting  for  the  order  to 
move,  was  on  the  farm  ot  Mary, 
the  mother  of  George  Washing- 
ton. 

At  dark  the  last  round  of  mus- 
ketry had  died  away,  and  only  the 
occasional  shot  of  some,  picket  was 
heard,  and  when  we  learned  that 
the  gallant  Nineteenth  Massachu- 
setts, and  Seventh  Michigan,  had 
crossed  in  the  pontoon  boats,  and 
were  even  now  in  the  streets  ot  the 
city,  our  enthusiasm  broke  forth  in 
rinoino-  cheers  : 

Cheer  after  cheer  we  sent  them, 
As  only  armies  can, 
Cheers  for  Old   Massachusetts, 
Che e  rs  f o  r  V o  u  n g  M  ichi  ga  n . 

Saturday  the  13th  came,  misty 
and  foggy,   hut  at  o  or   10  a.  m.,  it 
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broke,  the   sun    came    forth,  and    it  gain,  asserted  itself.    Box  after  box 

proved  a  beautiful  day.      Soon  we  was  fished   out,  some  pretty  wet  on 

heard     General     Franklin's     guns  top,  but  the  middle  layers  were  still 

down    the    river,    then    skirmishing  undamaged,  and  the  stream  of  men 

across  at  the    city,  followed   by  the  seen    during    the    entire    day    with 

roar  of  our  heavy  guns  on  .Stafford  arms    full     of    "Army    and    Navy 

Heights  in  their  endeavor  to  reach  Plug,"  was  thus  accounted  for. 

the    enemy's   batteries,    in    rear    of  They  were  at  once  subjected  to  a 

Fredericksburg.  running  cross   fire   of  criticism  and 

The     battle     had      commenced.  "  chaffing  "     which    invariably    in- 

Sumner's     Corps    was     all     across,  eluded    the  following    category     of 

being  the   first  to   gain    a    foothold,  questions:    "]  say,  partner,  where 

While  lying  on  this  muddy  flat,  and  did  you   get  that?"      "  How   much 

listening   to    the    turmoil    of  battle,  did  you    give    for    it?"     "Where's 

expectant  and  ready  for  our  turn  at  the     sutler?""     "  How     much     will 

any  moment,  our   attention  was    at-  you  take  for   the    whole   lot?"  etc., 

traded   to    men    passing    our  com-  and    occasionally    some    individual 

mand  in  regular  procession,  loaded  bolder   than    his    companions,    and 

to  the  chin   with   huge   plugs  of  to-  his  mouth  watering  for  that   luxury 

bacco.  of  luxuries  to  an  olelchewer,  would 

The  eyes  of  our  chewers  grew  shout,  "  Oh,  don't  be  mean  part- 
large,  their  laces  wistful,  and  soon  ner,  give  us  a  plug;"'  some  was 
men  might  be  seen  stealing  off  in  generously  given  away,  some  was 
the  direction  of  the  coveted  treasure,  sold,  and  eventually  many  hearts 
A  short  time  before  the  bombard-  and  mouilis  made  happy. 
merit,    some    of   the    large   tobacco  About  two  o'clock  the  order  rang 

dealers    in    F ,     fearing    that  out    "fail    in;"    we    knew    what   it 

the}'    could    have    no   facilities    for  meant.      It  took  some  time  to  reach 

transporting    their    stock    to    Rich-  the   pontoon    bridge.      The     enemy 

moncl.  in    case  of  the  occupation   of  turned  their  guns  on   our  relieving 

the  citv.  broke  open  large  boxes  of  column,  but  somewhat  sheltered  by 

the    precious     weed,    and    tumbled  the    houses,   we    suffered    no    loss. 

them  oft"  the  wharves  into' the  river,  Oar    heavy    batteries    played    over 

determined   to   so    bury    it  that    the  our     heads.       When     crossing    the 

"  Yanks "  should  .not  have  the  ben-  river    a    man    rushed    by    us,    just 

elit  of  it.  at.  all  ('vents.  coining   out   of  the    fight.      He  was 

Many    thousand    dollars'     worth  bareheaded,  his  face- ghastly  white, 

thus    tound   a    waterv   grave.      Oar  both  hands  clutched  his  throat,  and 

pickets       had      noticed     this,      and  through  his  fingers  the  blood   could 

marked  that  icatery  ova  re   in  their  be   seen  fairly  spurting.      He   grew 

mind's  eve.      No  sooner  was  Sum-  paler,   weaker  ;   he    staggered    and 

ner's     advance     across,     than     the  fell  upon  the  edge  ot  the  bridge,  al- 

Yankee   spirit   and  natural    love  for  most  into  the  water,  and  by  the  side 
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of  our  hurrying,  anxious  column. 
Not  one  dared  lend  him  the  assist- 
ance which  he  needed  and  be- 
seeching! y  implored.  He  must 
have  run  nearly  a  mile  from  where 
he  was  shot,  a  strong  illustration  of 
man's  tenacious  hold  upon  life. 

We  had  crossed  at  the  lower  bridge, 
after  passing  clown  a  deep-cut  road 
that  skirts  the  Washington  farm. 
It  is  where  the  old  ferry  ustd  to 
run,  and  a  short  distance  above  the 
steamboat  wharf,  at  tin-  lower  end 
of  the  town.  To  the  west  of  the 
end  of  the  pontoon  bridge  was  a 
rocky  street  leading  up  through  two 
stone-faced  walls.  It  is  very  nar- 
row, and  is  called  %*  Rocky  Hill." 
Taking  the  street  next  to  the  north, 
we  soon  reached  Caroline  (now 
Main)  street.  Filing  right,  we 
then  moved  to  Princess  Elizabeth 
street. 

As  we  turned  this  corner,  filing 
left,  we  were  immediately  brought 
under  a.  sharp  fire  from  the  enemy's 
guns  controlling  the  cross  streets. 
M die  first  spherical  case  burst  accu- 
rately in  Cornpanv  k>  F,"butten  feet 
ahead  of  us.  Three  men  went  down 
as  though  by  a  lightning  stroke, 
one  shot  through  the  lungs.  An 
officer's  servant,  so  black  that  char- 
coal would  make  a  white  streak  on 
his  shim;  face,  was  carrying  a  bas- 
ket on  the  sidewalk.  This  shell  to 
him  was  a  "cnttiiw  surprise^  tor  be 
was  partly  loping  or  shambling 
along,  with  no  thought  oi  danger. 
Instantly  he  dropped  the  basket, 
his  sable  countenance  became  a 
dirty,  ashen  hum  his  eye,s  rolled  in 
his    head,  ami    he   shot  back  ae;ain 


around  the  corner  at  full  speed. 
At  any  other  time  this  would   have 

called  for  the  shouts  of  our  men. 
We  crossed  the  canal  on  a.  bridge 
without  knowing  it,  as  we  could 
not  see  the  water.  After  a  number 
oi  halts,  we  tound  ourselves  in  a 
large  brick-yard,  called  then  and 
now  Knight's  brick-yard. 

The  mud  was  thick,  glutinous, 
and  churned  into  the  usual  shape 
and  consistency.  Many  pile-,  of 
burnt  brick  were  all  about.  Gen- 
eral Charles  GrifTm,  that  gallant 
and  accomplished  soldier,  the  origi- 
nal commander  of  the  "West  Point  " 
Battery  at  the  first  battle  of  Bull 
Run,  the  skilful  artilleryist  who 
commanded  a  brigade  at  Malvern 
Hill,  now  commanded  our  division. 

H  e  w  a  s  o  m  ni  pr e  s  e n t ,  cool,  q  1 1  i  c  k . 
magnetic,  and  inspiring.  The  en- 
emy had  our  range  :  the  bricks 
ilew  ;  the  mud  spirted  ;  the  missiles 
came  thick  an  id  fast.  There  was 
no  room  for  deployment.  A  solid 
shot  passed  between  our  ranks  :  a 
man  next  on  our  left  (Stephen 
Fitts)  sank  like  a  log  into  the  mud. 
with  a  groan,  and  the  writer  fell  as 
if  struck  by  the  Hat  side  of  a  board. 

Looking  at  him  far  a  brief  mo- 
ment, it  flashed  across  me  that  he 
was  shot  through  the  body,  while  1 
got  the  effect  of  the  wind.  Taking 
a  long  breath,  and  satisfying  no- 
self  i  was  not  hurt,  1  sprang-  to  my 
feet  and  pressed  on.  Now  the  knap- 
sacks and  roils  began  to  be  cast 
off,  sometimes  a  haversack  heavy 
with  precious  food.  We  scrambled 
out  of  the  yard,  crossed  the  rail- 
road and  then  the  railroad  cut,  now 
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a    narrow-gauge    road    running    to 

Orange  Court  House, through  scores 
of  wounded  and  dying  men,  bum- 
mers and  stragglers,  who  had  taken 
refuge  there  from  the  terrible  fire, 
which  now  sue})!  everything,  and 
scrambling  up  the  gravel  embank- 
ment, debouched  upon  the  plain. 
We  were  immediately  subjected. 
for  the  first  time,  to  the  full  effects 
of  the  most  murderous  fire  the  en- 
emy could  concentrate.  It  seemed 
to  have  been  especially  renewed  for 
u  s . 

The  crest  of  the  gravel  bank  was 
swept,  and  half  blinded  by  dust  and 
gravel  thrown  directly  in  our  faces 
by  the  tempest  of  iron,  we  swept 
forward.  Now  the  men  commenced 
to  fall. 

W  e  w  e  r  e  ■  n  e  x  t  t  o  the  1  e  ft  c  >  f  a 
brigade  of  ^ev^n  regiments.  The 
command  was  given:  "Fix  bayo- 
nets!5, "Left  front  into  line!!" 
"Double  quick!!!'"  The  right 
flank  regiment  was  the  pivot,  and 
under  this  terrific  lire  we .  were 
called  upon  to  describe  nearly  the 
arc  of  a  circle.  We  gained  a  slight 
rise,  and  as  if  by  a  common  im- 
pulse, every  man  on  die  left  sank 
to  the  ground  exhausted. 

We  hugged  Mother  Earth  closely 
for  a  brief  period,  to  gain  our  wind. 
From  here  we  cava  Id  see  Ma  rye's 
Heights,  crowned  with  smoke  and 
flame,  could  hear  the  constant  swish 
and  screaming,  grating  sound  ot  the 
projectiles,  as  they  burst  accurately 
in  front  and  over  our  line,  knock- 
ing die  dirt  and  sand  into  our  very 
eyes.  The  writer  was  perfectly 
rigid  and  cool  from  nervous  excite- 


ment; he  turned  to  the  next  man, 
who  said,  "This  is  awful;  we 
better  go  forward  !  "  We  started 
up,  expecting  to  receive  some  re- 
sponse, or  at  least,  to  see  him  follow 
us,  for  the  whole  left  of  our  line 
was  now  up  and  advancing  with 
ringing  cheers.  The  writer  glanced 
at  him.  lie  had  sprung  up.  but  a 
thud,  and  his  brains  covered  his 
face  and  were  spattered  about  us. 
hi  that  short  interval  (a  brief  sec- 
ond) a  ball  had  penetrated  his 
brain.  lie  was  gasping  in  that  pe- 
culiar, almost  indescribable  way, 
that  a  mortally  wounded  man  has. 
1  shall  never  forget  the  pleading 
expression,  speechless,  vet  implor- 
ing. 

We  reached  the  next  slight  rise 
(now-  marked  by  a  white  board 
fence),  the  line  half  crouching  as 
it  ran,  and  moving  sideways ,  as 
though  breasting  a  "blizzard"  or 
a  wind-  and  hail-storm  in  bluff  obi 
New  km  gland. 

Tins  slope  was  black  with  lines 
ol  battle  lying  flat  on  the  ground, 
over  which  hung  the  dense  smoke 
of  battle.  We  moved  quickly 
through  these  masses,  until  we 
met  such  a  withering  lire  directly 
in  our  faces,  from  the  stonewall  on 
the  lower  slope  of  the  heights,  just 
below  the  Marye  house,  as  to  cause 
the  line  to  recoil,  then  to  break, 
and  finally,  after  one  or  two  more 
efforts,  to  fall  back  to  the  front 
line,  where  we  were  ^oen\  employed 
loading,  firing,  and  cheering. 

There  was  hardly  a  thought  for 
the  dead  and  dying  lying  every- 
where    thickly    about     us.       Some 
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rebels  had  got  into  the  houses  over- 
looking our  position,  just  to  our 
front,  and  from  the  second-story 
windows  their  sharpshooters  were 
now  dealing"  death  to  our  ranks. 
We  directed  nearly  all  of  our  shots 
towards  those  windows. 

As  the  smoke  lifted,  the  Hashes 
came  thick  and  fast,  and  the  heads 
popped  in  and  out.  The  writer's 
rifle  soon  became  hot  and  foul  from 
rapid  firing,  and  the  rammer  stuck. 
I  could  get  it  neither  up  nor  down, 
and  without  thinking  whether-  the 
rifle  would  burst,  as  soon  as  I  saw 
some  heads  I  fired,  rammer  and  all, 
into  the  open  window.  The  idea 
struck  me  at  the  time,  while  wait- 
ing tor  another  rifle,  as  supremely 
ridiculous,  this  long  rammer  whiz- 
zing through  the  opening,  per- 
chance impaling  some  astonished 
'k  Johnny  '''  to  the  wall,  and  1  laughed 
aloud  a  nervous  laugh.  Once  ) 
looked  over  my  shoulder.  I  saw 
the  Twentieth  .Maine,  which  was  in 
our  division,  coming  across  the 
field  in  line  of  battle,  as  upon  pa- 
rade, easily  recognized  by  their 
new  si  rite  colors,  the  great  gaps 
plainly  visible  as  the  shot  and  shell 
tore  through  the  now  tremulous  line. 
It  was  a  grand  sight,  and  a  striking 
example  of  what  discipline  will  do 
for  such  material  in  such  a  battle. 

Shortly  after,  a  tall,  slim  colonel 
coolly  walked  ever  our  bodies. 
"  Who  commands  this  regiment?" 
lie  asked.  Our  colonel  responded. 
"  J   will   move   over  your   line    and 

♦This  cut  road  is  shown  on  most  maps,  but  thrc 
October.  iSSo,  and  a  third  m  1S95,  failed  to  discover 
of  the  battle,  did  not  seem  to  know  its  location. 


relieve  your  men,"  he  quietly  re- 
joined. It  was  Colonel  Adelbert 
Ames,  who  afterwards  commanded 
a  division,  and  subsequently  became 
governor  of,  and  United  States  sen- 
ator from,  Mississippi,  lie  was  in 
the  class  at  West  Point  next  pre- 
ceding our  brother's.  We  fell  back 
through  the  lines  a  few  yards.  The 
Twentieth  Maine  swept  forward, 
and  as  it  was  its  first  engagement 
the  rattle  and  roar  instantly  grew 
furious. 

Our  position  was  now  along  a 
board  fence,  skirting  a  sunken 
road.'*  This  road  cut  our  line  of 
battle,  and  steep  gravel  banks 
sloped  down  on  either  side.  Our 
officers  had  crossed  the  road  to  at- 
tend to  a  wounded  brother  officer, 
and  we  were  without  a  company 
commander.  The  firing  had  lulled 
somewhat,  when  suddenly  a  most 
terrific  fire  opened,  with  a  blaze 
which  dispelled  the  now  fast  ap- 
proaching darkness.  This  was  fol- 
lowed by  loud  cheering  and  yelling. 
We  were  in  a  eery  exposed  po- 
sition, subjected  to  a  terrible  cross- 
lire.  The  shells,  shot,  and  can- 
ister tore  through  tire  fence  and 
into  the  gravel  bank  directly  in 
front  of  us.  One  shell  burst  in  the 
road,  directly  on  or  near  a  mess- 
kettle.  The  pieces  of  shell  and 
kettle  came  tea. ring  up  the  bank 
and  into  our  ranks,  carrying  gravel 
and  splinters  enough  to  almost 
cover  our  little  band,  now  spread 
out  in  a  vile  spot,  which   had    been 

j  visits   to  the   field,  one   in  October,   1SS6,  another  in 
it,  and  my  guide,  who  was  a  boy  of  fourteen   at  tin-  time 
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used  frequently   by  distressed   men 
attending  calls  of  nature. 

Many  of  our  men  were  shot 
through  the  clothing.  Our  broth- 
er's haversack  was  cut  away,  his 
canteen  was  bored  through  and 
flung  upon  my  body  ;  the  water 
poured  out  over  me,  and  in  the 
blaze  of  the  explosion,  terrific  noise 
and  confusion,  I  suspected  it  was 
blood.  For  a  moment  my  heart 
choked  in  mv  mouth,  my  hand 
stole  quietly  down,  1  felt  the  -water 
gurgling  from  the  -perforated  can- 
teen,  and  I  again  devoted  all  my 
energies  to  my  making  mvseli  thin- 
ner, 

(<  Who  commands  the  company  t  " 
came  in  precise,  but  sepulchral 
tones  from  the  midst  of  the  filth, 
debris,  splinters,  gravel,  etc.  The 
owner  of  the  voice  was  Webster, 
frequently  mentioned  in  this  story  : 
he  had  been  a  schoolmaster  fafter- 
wards  killed  at  Mobile,  while  gal- 
lantly charging  with  his  command, 
a  colored  regiment).  "I  motion 
the  ranking  non-commissioned  offi- 
cer take  us  out  of  here,  or  we  will 
all  be  killed,"  slowly  added  the  well 
modulated, but  halt  smothered  voice. 
"Blank!  blankety  blank!!  lay 
down  !  !  !  you  d — cl  fool  ! "'  said  our 
first  sergeant.  A  fresh  bursting  oi 
shrieking  missiles,  another  shower 
of  gravel,  and  a  pert  eel  roar  of 
cheers  drowned  the  schoolmaster's 
voice,  and  as  nobody  responded, 
we  still  "  held  the  fort/'  We  had 
been  under  a  perfect  blizzard  of  lire 
tor  three  hours.  As  darkness  came 
on,  we  settled   down   quietbj   to  resl 


in  the  midst  of  this  awful  field  of 
blood  and  suffering.  Except  an 
occasional  heavy  gun  from  the 
Heights,  a  spluttering  of  musket  \, 
or  the  occasional  crack  of  a  sharp- 
shooter's ride,  the  hitherto  inces- 
sant roar  had   ceased. 

Those    who    had    thrown    aw  a} 
then   haversacks  in   the  charge  now 
proposed    to     go     out    "  foraging.'" 
which   meant    a    search    for   blank- 
ets,  food.    etc.      We  started,   stum- 
bling   over    dead     bodies     and    the 
wounded,  every  few  steps.     A  hav- 
ersack  belonging    to    an    officer   of 
the  Twelfth   Rhode  Island,  its   for- 
mer possessor  now  stiff  and  ghastly 
beside  it,  was  the  first  trophy.     We 
drew  out  pieces  of  hard  bread,  some 
silver  spoons,  and   then   in   the   bot- 
tom, a  handful  or  two  of  hard  bread 
crumbs,  closely  mixed  with  orann- 
lated   sugar,   which    we    thong  lit    a 
surprise:.      We  commence!  to  eat  for 
the  first   time    since   early  morning. 
The   first    mouthful    was  enough  to 
satisfy  the   most    anient    admirer  of 
ah  saccharine  sweets.    We  sneezed, 
coughed,    choked,    spluttered     pud 
spit,  until  it  seemed   as  though  our 
tongues     were     on     fire,     and     our 
throats    burned    out.      Red  pepper 
had  been  a  part  of  that  officers  ra- 
tions.     The    package    had    broken, 
and  freely  mingled  with  the  sugar. 
I  went  to  where  1  had    seen  a   lot  of 
bodies  lying   by  a  well-curb   near  a 
small    house,  in   and    behind   which 
manv  skulkers    from    the   tight   had 
met  with  terrible  slaughter.     It  was 
literally  torn    to   pieces    with    shell, 
and     bodies,    blood,     hair,     brains, 
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and    flesh    strewed    the    floors    and  lines    ambulances   were    rumbling:; 

walls/'  men     were     groaning,     imploring, 

1  found  a  full  haversack,  its  own-  screaming  out  for  assistance,  as  they 

er's  body  upon  it.      In  the  darkness  slowly  chilled  and  stiffened  to  death. 

I  rolled  the  cold,  stiff  corpse  away,  Hundreds  of  dead  and  wounded  lav 

thrust  my  hand    in    eagerly,  and   to  thickly  about  us.    No  help  for  them 

my   horror,   encountered — not  hard  as    they   lay   in    the    cold,   clammy 

bread,  but   a   paste  of  hard,  clotted  mud  fast  freezing  about  them.     Not 

blood,    mingled     with     Hour.      My  for  them   affection's  soothing  hand, 

hand    had    plunged    into    the    wrist,  or  the   many  nameless   attentions  of 

A  large   wound    in    the   man's   side  loving  hands.      Several    nearest    us 

had  been  over  the  opening,  and  the  were  in    the    last   agonies    of  death, 

blood    pouring    in     had    soon    earn-  their  harsh,  distressed  death-rattles, 

gealed.     A.    chill    almost    froze    the  sounding  strangely  on  the  midnight 

marrow     in     my    bones  ;     my    teeth  air.      Drearily,  with   faint  hope   for 

came  together  with  a  snap,  my  hair  the   morrow;    exhausted,   bleeding, 

slowly  rose  on  end.    I  was  all  alone  dying    by    inches,    they     must    lie, 

with  the    dead,    in    utter    darkness,  their    heroic     efforts    wasted     in     a 

upon   the  battle-field,  and    my  hand  useless  sacrifice. 
dripping     with     cold,    clotted     life-         In  a  little  shed  doorway.,  not  ten 

blood.      Hastily  dropping  my  Ircas-  feet  from    us,  propped    against  the 

tire  (?),  1  lied  horn  tin-  spot;    1  (ov-  side,    sat    a     man,    his    leg    barely 

acred    no    .more,  for  /   was  not  Jinn-  hanging  by  the  skin,  the  blood  fast 

gry    again     that     night.      We     lay  flowing    from    the    untied    arteries, 

down    among    the    dead,    upon    the  kale    and    hope  were   strong    within 

cold,    mire-trodden,     death-strewn,  him.      He  begged  as   1  never  knew 

and   anguish-laden  field  that  bitter,  mortal    man,  (or  some    one   to   take 

black   December    night,    but   not  to  him  into  the  city .    lie  said  he  knew 

sleep.  he  could  be  saved  if  we  would  only 

The    scenes    of    horror,    of   dark  carry    1dm   in,      "  Do   tor  Heaven' 's 

despair,  and   gradual  death,   in   the  sake  carry  me  in,  and  not  leave  me 

piercing    cold     and    darkness,    can  to  die  by  inches  !     I  am  freezing  to 

never    be    described.      Imagination  death!      I    will    give    fifty    dollars, 

shrinks   even    from    such  a    picture,  yes,    one   hundred    dollars    to    any 

The  actual,  bare  reality  as  we   saw  man."      The     long,   cold     night    oi 

it,  can  never  be  known  or  described,  waiting,     wishing,     of     hope     and 


and  scarcely    apj 


A   low     despair,   wore  his  life  away,  lea"  in 


murmur    was    at     all     times    heard     the   gray    morning,    Ins   body,   stifl 
about  us,    and    along    the    irregular     and  lifeless,  still   occupied  the  little 


►This  house  was  a  small  square  brick  building  and  no  trace  of  it  now  remains.  1  am  informed  that  it 
was  an  ice-Hb.ftsp,,  used  for  storing  ice  for  use  in  the  city.  The  whole  ground  lias  been  built  over  with 
small  houses,  fenced,  and  gardens  planted  with  small  trees.  It  had  been  used  as  a  fair  ground,  and  the  high 
fence  about  i'.  has  been  torn  down. 
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dooway,  a  look  of  almost  savage  "  Camp  Near  Falmouth, 

hopelessness    about   the    eyes    and  t<  December  r,  1862. 

half-closed    mouth,    in    which     his  ..  T    \  ,  ,     •     .       .           ,   r          ., 

'  "I  have  ]usl   returned  from  the 

teeth  were  clinched,  for  a  final  battle-field,  where  I  have  been  act- 
struggle  with  the  Great  Unknown.  ing  as  ak]  to  General  Patrick  al] 
Our  bivouac  was  among  the  dead  day  .  we  commenced  this  morning 
oi  the  Twelfth  Rhode  Island  (Na-  alxmt  „  oV]ock  t(.  storm  thdr  bat_ 
gle's  Brigade).  The  first  ser-  teries,  and  have  made  no  headwa) 
geant,  Charles  F.  Knowles  (after-  as  vcL  j  fee]  terrib]yj  for  j  saw 
wards  killed  at  Gettysburg),  went  Walter  and  Bob's  division  go  gayly 
about  distributing  cartridges  for  a  into  action,  aiidl  know  the  carnage 
renewal  of  the  fight.  Those  most  has  been  awful;  j  cou](1  not  see 
sleepy,  he  moved  with  his  foot,  and  themj  as  ]  wag  riding.  wi[h  the  gen_ 
a  "get  up  for  your  cartridges:'  erai?  but  tears  came  to  my  eves  as 
His  foot  came  against  one  obstinate  j  saw  Hooker's  Grand  "  Division 
feliow,  who  seemed  deaf  to  his  pass  me.  Ipray  God  to  save  them, 
command,  He  was  completely  for  they  are  brave  good  boys  ;  I 
covered  up  with  a  blanket,  and  in  shall  never  live  a  happy  moment  if 
the  midst  of  our   company.      "Get  they  are  killed. 

up!-    he    did   not  stir.      A    repeti-  -  I  gave  them  both  instructions  to 

tion  of  the  foot  movement,  and  stdl  come  \q    mQ    immediately    if    they 

110  ™o\i<m..  were  VV0U11ded.    How  gaily  1  could 

Cold  and  shivering,  the  sergeant  gQ  ^  ^^  mysdf)  jfit  were  not 

stooped,    a    little    out    of    patience,  for  these  boys.      I  think  of  them  all 

pulled  off  the  blanket,  and  at  great  he   dme  .  b"        dear  fftth        do  nQt 


worry 


risk,    struck    a    match    and    held   to 

his   face.     The    glassy   eyes,  fixed  worst  as  s00n  as  possible.     General 
and  stony  in   death,  the  rigid,  ashy  Griffin  js  W0Unded    slightly;   Gen- 
face,  told    him  the    truth.      He   had  j     ga 
attempted  to  issue  cartridges  to  the  vyilcox   "repoi 
dead,  and  compel  him  to  answer  to  i\Xeaglier*s  brigade  has  one  hundred 
the  roll-call.  men   }eft-      &  report  lias  just  come 

lie  had    answered    hours   before,  ;n      |hat      General      Franklin      has 

his  duty  to  his  country  in  the  ranks  whjppe(j  1  Stonewall  '  Jackson,  and 

of  the  army  was  dowel      Who  shall  nQU  ho,ds  thej,.  rai[roacl  communi- 

know  who  that  stranger  comrade  in  catjon<     Qld  Hooker  is  as  sour  as 

our  company  was?      How  he  (}\cd?  jR1  c,m  be  .  Sumner  smiles  as  usual  ; 

or     what     were    his    last    thoughts  ]?m.nsjjc     js     \n    consultation    with 

and    wishes,     on    that    bitter     cold  gigel  who  has   just  arrived  with  his 

night  r  corps;   a    report    that   Slocum    has 

Our     brother     of     the     regulars  arrived   with    his   corps   from    liar- 

writes  :  pers  Ferry. 
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This  is  the  battle  of  the  rebellion, 
and  might  have  been  stopped  (pre- 
vented) if  Burn  side  had  crossed 
the  river  at  first.  Regular  infantry 
were  sent  forward,  but  did  not  get 
in  :   will  go  in  to-morrow. 

As  day  began  to  dawn,  Sunday 
the  14th,  we  pushed  noiselessly  for- 
ward on  the  line.  Soon  the  sun 
rose,  and  trie  shots  which  had,  in 
the  earlier  hours,  been  only  occa- 
sional, now  came  thick  and  fast. 
The  cold,  misty  fog  drifted  slowly 
away.  Shadowy  forms  now  be- 
came distinct,  in  the  quickening 
light,  and  the  deadly  contest  was 
renewed. 

We  had  absolutely  no  shelter. 
To  the  front,  lay  extended  the 
Heights  with  its  tiers  of  batteries 
frowning  down  upon  us.  The  low, 
grey  stone  wall,  was  clearly  visible, 
from  which  we  received  such  a 
murderous  fire  the  day  before. 

By  raising  ourselves  slightly  on 
our  elbows,  we  saw  the  rebels  stir- 
ring, and  busily  moving  to  and  fro 
like  angry  bees.  The  houses  but  a 
few  hundred  yards  distant,  were 
alive  with  sharpshooters,  overlook- 
ing our  prostrate  bodies,  which 
stretched  in  a  blue,  irregular  line, 
to  conform  to  the  ground. 

The  dead  lay  in  full  view  all 
about  us,  and  many  a  poor,  wound- 
ed fellowr,  who.  too  weak  to  call 
out,  had  been  passed  by  the  am- 
bulances for  dead.  The  sharp- 
shooters were  now  at  work  picking 
off  any  man  ivho  dared  stir  an  inch. 
To  do  so  was  almost  certain  death. 
Behind  lay  the  city,  every  avenue 
under  tire,   and    controlled    by    the 


rebel  light  batteries.  We  could 
clearly  trace  the  weary  and  danger- 
ous course  of  the  day  before,  across 
the  plain,  but  now  it  was    deserted. 

Not  a  living  tiling  could  pass 
over  it  unnoticed.  Many  attempted 
to  regain  the  line,  by  dodging, 
crawling,  feigning  dead,  etc..  but 
lew-  succeeded,  and  many  fell  vic- 
tims to  their  zeal.  For  some  time 
our  minds  were  diverted  by  watch- 
ing their  futile  efforts. 

Just  to  our  right,  a  little  in  ad- 
vance of  where  we  la}',  were  two 
dead  bodies,  one  disemboweled  by 
a  solid  shot,  the  other  with  a  leg- 
shot  off,  and  dangling,  the  mangled 
flesh  in  shreds,  and  the  bones  and 
sinews  exposed  to  view.  We  were 
in  a  direct  line  with  the  small  shed 
already  referred  to.  Men  con- 
stantly dartecl  from  the  line  and  ran 
behind  it.  The  bullets  tore  and 
sung  all  about  us  and  our  position 
was  a  dead!}'  one.  Something 
must  be  done. 

We,  our  brother  and  the  writer, 
crawled  up,  seized  the  bodies,  piled 
one  on  top  of  the  other,  placed  our 
rolls  against  them,  rind  tucking  our 
heads  under  the  rolls,  and  against 
these  human  bodies,  now  rapidly 
undergoing  decomposition,  we 
wore  out  the  livelong  day  of  four- 
teen hours,  under  a  constantly  de- 
structive fire,  during  which  we 
never  moved  but  once  from  a  pros- 
trate position. 

The  fixed  and  glassy  eyes  stared 
us  in  the  face,  and.  the  stench  from 
our  comrades  of  clay,  became  re- 
pulsive to  the  last  degree.  We 
dragged  ourselves  painfully  on  our 
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stomachs  to  the  rear,  not  daring  to 
raise  our  heads,  got  some  loose 
ponchos  and  rubbers,  and  soon 
covered  them  from  view.  This 
breast  work  of  the  dead  saved  our 
lives  more  than  once  during  the 
day,  as  they  were  struck  several 
times  at  least,  as  denoted  by  that 
peculiar  dull  thud  in  the  dead  flesh; 
and  a  shiver  ran  through  our  spinal 
column  at  every  fresh   clip. 

Our  colonel  wore  glasses  :  he. 
was  industriously  hugging  the 
ground.  His  curiosity,  like  ours, 
prompted  him  occasion-ally  to  lift 
his  head,  a  z-i-p—  pi-i-i-n-g,  in- 
stantly warned  us,  and  the  men 
dropped  or  hastilv  scrambled  like 
crabs  to  their  places.  •'  Bo}7s, 
don't  dodge  so,"  said  the  colonel, 
with  a  nasal  twang  ;  his  head  came 
up  to  emphasize  it.  Wh-i-i-iz-z-z, 
pi-i-i-ng  and  a  bullet  by  his  ear 
caused  his  head  to  go  down  with  a 
spasmodic,  and  rather  comical,  un- 
graceful jerk,  throwing  his  glasses 
oil",  and  he  was  ai  once  greeted  with 
a  hearty  shout  for  Ids  kind  advisory 
speech.  There  were  many  laugh- 
able incidents  and  adventures  dur- 
ing tin:  day. 

Night  began  to  approach.  Still 
we  lav.  The  iire  slackened.  The 
mud  again  began  to  stiffen.  Our 
bodies,  cramped  by  the  long  posi- 
tion in  the  one  place,  in  the  \cvy 
jaws  of  death,  were   stiff 'and  sore. 

We  roused  ourselves,  and  ea- 
gerly looked  for  our  relief,  or  dark- 
ness to  come,  ami  had  almost 
resigned  ourselves  to  another 
wretched  night  on  the  field,  a  cold 
chill  creeping  over  our   hearts   and 


bodies,  when  a  low  hum,  sleadilv 
increasing  as  it  neared  us,  indicated 
the  unmistakable  tramp  and  mur- 
mur of  a  column,  and  a  division  of 
the  Ninth  Corps  (Sturgis')  crept 
up  and  relieved  us. 

Gladly,  impatiently,  we  fell  in. 
and  swiftly  moved  towards  the  city, 
the  memory  of  our  ghastly  com- 
rades haunting  us  at  every  step. 
We  passed  through  the  streets. 
What  a  relief  from  our  painful  and 
prolonged  suspense,  and  to  the 
severe  tension  upon  the  over- 
wrought nerves.  The  houses  were 
lighted  to  the  brightness  of  day. 
The  groups  of  men  upon  the  side- 
walks, in  the  gutters,  inside  the 
houses,  and  on  the  galleries,  or 
balconies,  were  indulging  in  a 
huge  picnic  or  carnival.  Fires 
were  built  on  the  pavement,  illu- 
minating the  streets  as  if  a  torch- 
light procession  were  in  motion. 

Groups  of  men  were  mixing 
bread  or  flapjacks,  frying  pork  or 
making  coffee.  The  ruddy  light 
shone  upon  their  faces,  and  showed 
the  eagerness  and  delight  with 
which,  even  in  the  midst  ot  danger 
and  death,  they  were  carrying  on 
their  cul i n  a  ry  d  e s  i  g  n  s . 

Kitchen  stoves  were  in  hill  blast  ; 
lighted  candles  were  extravagantly 
placed  upon  the  tables.  All  kinds 
of  music  sounded  upon  the  air. 
Cracked  fiddles,  with  ////sonorous 
notes,  under  the  hands  of  most  ////- 
skilful  performers.  Flutes,  fifes, 
and  untuned  pianos,  accompanied 
by  most  ////melodious  voices,  added 
to  the  uproar. 

Some  were  daneing,  while  others 
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played  cards,  or  vainly  endeavored  General    Burnside   was   to   lead   an 

to    write,    or    laughing,    told    their  attacking   column    in    person,    and 

eventful    experiences    of    the    past  General  Sumner  another  :  the  whole 

fateful  hours.     All  were  engaged  long  and  short  of  the  matter  is  this  : 

in  some   kind  of  occupation,  which  We  have   bulled  our  heads  against 

to     us,     just    from     the     darkness,  a  stump,,  and   men    have  been  mur- 

gloom,  and  dreadful  ordeal,  almost  deredin  cold  blood  to  the  amount  of 

despair,     of     that    Sunday    line    of  twenty   thousand  ;  we   have   not  ac- 

battle    at   the    front,    presented   the  complished  a  single  thing,  and  the 

strangest,    most    novel    mixture    of  enemy's  loss,  here   in  the  center,  is 

grim-viscfged   war   and   his   strange  comparatively  nothing.      If  you  can 

satellites,  that    it   had  yet  been  our  understand   the   following    you  will 

fortune  to  observe.  know    something     about      it     (En- 

But  there   was   a  warm   cheerful-  closes  a  pencil  sketch.)  : 

ness  that  had  its  effect.    It  smoothed  "'The    enemy   had  an    enfilading 

the    hard   lines   oi   anxiety   and  sus-  lire  upon   us  with  very  heavy  guns. 

pense  from    our    faces.      It  thawed  Under  hill  number  one,  was  a  very 

the  chill  from  our  sorrow- stricken,  high  stone  wall,  behind  winch  was 

hardened     hearts,    and     compelled  rebel   iniantry,  and   their  own  guns 

many    a    half-suppressed    smile    to  playing    over    their    heads    at    us. 

break   forth   into    ripples  of  hearty  Franklin  was  some  lew  miles  clown 

laughter.  the  river    with   fifty    thousand   men 

We  halted  in  a  vacant  lot;  a  sigh  fighting  Jackson,   Hill,   and  Long- 

of  relict"  went  up.      Before   resum-  street,  he  had  some  advantage,  but 

ing  bin*  bivouac  on  the  hard,  frozen  lost   it   again;    he,    however,   holds 

ground,  some  of    us    went  to    a    de-  his  own. 

serted  house  nearby,  and  finding  a  "All  of  Hooker's  grand  division 

piano   within,  one    of  our   number,  would   have    gone,  in,  but  darkness 

an  accomplished    musician,    volun-  came  to  our  relief.      From  all  that  ] 

teered   to    cheer    us   up  by   playing  can  learn,  Walter  and  Bob  were  not 

some  of  his   most    lively  selections,  engaged,    although    under    tire:    J 

It  proved   to  be   a    most    delightful  may  be  mistaken   about    their    divi- 

diversion   to   our    tired    minds    and  sion.     Humphreys's  division  of  But- 

bodies.  tertielcks   corps  was   engaged,  but  1 

r,       ,        ,          ,  .                  ,  think  Sykes   and   Griffin   were   not. 

Our  brother  at  headquarters  now  /  .  .                               , 

Two  divisions    ot    Hookei  s    grand 

writes  :  ,                                                .  "- 

division  wane  sent  to  rrankim,  and 

-Cami>   near   Falmouth,  (M   j0€    actef]    ];!i>   a    chj]d    abou[ 

'*  December  14,  1862.  it. 

''Nothing  has  been  done  to-day,  "Humphreys's  division  acted  bad- 

al though    it   was   planned   to  storm  Iy,  but  all  of  Sumner's   corps   acted 

the     enemies1    works     again     at     2  very  bravely  ;  they    were  under  tire 

o'clock,  and    in    case    of   a   failure,  lor    ten     long,    mortal    hours,    and 
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General    Couch     lost     nearly     two  after  a  three  hours'  search,  1  found 

thirds  of  his  corps.      You   may  call  their  regiment ;  hut,  as  I  knew  posi- 

this  generalship,  but    I    call  it ■  mur- _  tivelythat.it   had   been   in  action.  1 

der ;  as  to  our  troops  fighting,  they  rode    up    to    it    with    a    trembling 

fight   like  devils,  but  no  human  be-  heart;    Walt    soon     appeared,     Fol- 

ing  can  stand  in   front   of  such  for-  lowed   by    Bob.     They    are  both  in 

t'ifications,  ;  not  a  rebel  to  be  seen  ;'  good  spirits,  and  looked  very  clean, 

but  ours  did  stand  and   get  slaught-  1    understand   that   the   rebels    have 

ered  like    sheep.      We   have   got  to  given  us  a  certain  number  of  hours 

abandon    our  attack    on   the  center,  to   remove    our   wounded    from    the 

and  add   Franklin.      General    Sigel  town,    for   they   intend   shelling    it. 

was  at  Dumfries,  twentv  miles  from  Sumner's  and   Hooker's    grand  di- 

here,  at  two  o'clock   this    morning,  visions  are  in  the  streets  ;  Sigel  and 

and  1    understand   General   Slocum  Slocum     will      be     here     to-night. 

is     ibir'v    tidies    from     here.      The  Don't    believe    newspaper    reports  ; 

o-allant    Bayard     is    now    probably  we  have  not  gained  a  single  inch  ; 

O  ■'  I  J  OCT 

breathing    his    last ;    he    was    with  the   enemy  still  hold  their  fortifica- 

General    Franklin    standing    by    a  tions,     and    we     have     lost    fifteen 

tree,    when,    a    round   shot  glanced  thousand   men." 

and  mashed  Ids  thigh.    1  have  been  Our  brother  Walter  writes  a  short 

busy    all     day    paroling    prisoners,  pencil  scrap  as  follows  : 

and  could  not  go  over  to  the  battle-  a  December  is,  1S62. 

held,  but  to-morrow  1  shall  go  over         ><t  sent  ;n  a  shon  notea  moment 

and  look   up  the  Twenty-second,  if  ag0?  as  pue  doctor   came   round  for 

1  have  to  <^0  into  action  to  find  it;  I  t]ie  letters,  and  this  wasn't  finished. 

connot  eat  or  sleep  without  thinking  j  nlusl  close   now." 

of  them  :  we  cannot  get  at  our  dead  Note,    Monday    Morning—"  We 

to  bury  them."  sljp   \\ve    both   of   us,    though    hav- 

The  next  morning,  the  15th,  after  jng     passed     through     a    storm     of 

a  short  march,  we  reached  the  bank  jeac]  aiu]   jron  ;    vve   !vav-e  done  our 

of  the   river,   where    we   washed  off  cillt\o     and     fought     bravely,      for 

the  powder,  sweat,  and  accumulated  ]]cj}    was     a     noble,    fearless    boy 

dirt  of  forte-eight  hours.  throuo-hout,    and     1    know    1     never 

While  thus  engaged,  and    before  flinched.      1      had      a      bullet      put 

we  had   hardly  completed  our  ablu-  through   my    canteen    and    another 

tions,   we   heard    a    shout,  and   our  CU{    mv    haversack   strap,    spoiling 

brother,   mounted,  appeared   before  both.      LeRoy   says:    'Tell  them  I 

us.  am    safe  ;'   not    one    ot   our  gallant 

Fie  says  :  hand    from    Ik    are    injured.      ]   will 

"Camp  Near  Falmouth,  write  as  soon  as  possible. 


December  1  K.  1S62. 


During  the  almost  unaccountable 
"Walter    ami    Bob    are    safe;   I     cessation  of  hostilities  we  took  our- 

went  over  to  town  this  mornino,  and     selves  to  the  streets  ot  the  city,  and 
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to  find  our  wounded  at  the  hospitals. 
No  one.  could  better  understand 
what  actual  war  was,  than  by  trav- 
ersing the  alleys  and  by-ways  of 
this  almost  destroyed  citv.  Mad 
there  been  a  wind  during  the  bom- 
bardment,  nothing  could  have  saved 
it  from  total  destruction.  Whatever 
now  remained,  was  in  the  hands  ot 
the  men,  who  for  a  time,  held  a 
high  carnival,  and  paraded  the 
streets  in  the  cast-off  apparel  of 
past  ages,  and  the  old  bell-crowned, 
long-haired  beaver  hats,  poke  bon- 
nets, hoop  skirts,  huge  umbrellas, 
etc.,  convulsed  all  with  laughter, 
until  checked  by  the  provost  guard. 
We  found  our  division  hospital 
located  in  a  shell-shattered,  bullet- 
ridden  mansion,  whose  frescoed 
walls,  and  adornments  indicated 
that  it  had  been  the  abode  of  some 
weal  tin'  person,  who  had  hastily 
vacated  it  before  the  bombard- 
ment. 

The  first  man  I  saw  among  the 
dead  and  dying  scattered  about  on 
the  floor,  was  our  comrade,  who, 
when  next  to  me  in  John  P. 
Knight's  brick  yard,  had  been 
knocked  over  by  a  solid  shot,  the 
wind  from  which  had  also  sent  me 
sprawling  upon  my  back.  He  was 
propped  up  against  the  wall,  and 
was  stripped  to  the  waist  while  the 
surgeon  examined  him.  Strange 
to  say,  the  skin  was  not  broken.  He 
had  been  picked  up  unconscious, 
but  the  extent  of  his  injuries  was  a 
arge  contusion,  winch  was  black, 
blue,  and  yellow,  and  stood  out 
from  his  breast  like  a  hard  lump, 
nnd   about  the    size    of   a   canteen. 


He  could  talk  with  difficulty.  He 
never  recovered,  and  was  dis- 
charged on  account  of  this  singular 
wound.  The  next  man  to  him  was 
from  Company  ki  F"  (W.  II.  Mud- 
gett),  who  had  a  spherical  case 
shot  through  his  lung,  but  after- 
wards  recovered.  We  did  not  stay 
long.  At  night,  we  were  moved 
cautious!}'  into  Caroline,  now  called 
Main,  street,  and  after  much  march- 
ing and  countermarching,  to  avoid 
halting  across  streets  in  line  of  the 
enemy's  lire,  formed  line  of  battle  ; 
it  was  rumored  thai  the  division 
was  to  compose  an  assaulting  col- 
umn to  be  led  by  General  Burnside 
in  person. 

It  was  dark  and  cloud  v.  We 
stacked  arms,  and  while  some 
sought  the  sidewalks  for  a  little 
rest,  others  entered  the-  shops  and 
houses  for  shelter  from  the  raw- 
wind,  which  now  rose  to  a  gale. 
Fires  were  ordered  to  be  put  out  by 
the  provost  guard.  No  matches 
could  be  lighted.  We  entered  a 
lam])  and  jewelry  store,  the  show 
cases  having  been  stripped  ot  the 
latter,  but  with,  all  the  shelves  lined 
with  the  former,  and  amused  our- 
selves, by  the  aid  of  a  lire  winch 
we  had  started  in  a  fireplace,  tor  a 
brief  period,  by  throwing  lamps  at 
a  tan-get  we  had  set  up  on  the  man- 
tel. It  was  on  the  north,  side  of  the 
street,  not  far  from  where  the  Ex- 
change Hotel  now  stands  at  the 
corner  of  Princess  Anne  and  Main 
streets. 

There  was  no  sleep  for  anybody  : 
the  loose  windows  loudly  rattled, 
the      signs      creaked,      the     blinds 
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slammed.      Mounted   aids    and    or-  We  knew   then    we    were   the  rear 

derlies  continually  galloped  over  the  guard  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac 

pavement,     and     the     rain,    which  which,  as  soon  as  the  pickets  were 

until   midnight  came   in  occasional  whisperingly     withdrawn,     crossed 

drops,  now  increased  to  fitful  gusts,  the     upper     pontoon     (which     had 

that   chilled    all    to   the   bone.      We  been  strewn  with    hav  to  inutile  the 

steadily     looked    forward     for     the  sound),     in    a   drenching,    pouring 

command,  which   we  felt  quite  cer-  rain,  the   storm   now    at  its    height. 

tain  was  to  send  us  to  our  doom.  General  Burnside  rode  bv  us.    The 

- 

At  three   a.    in.  loud  raps  on  the  stillness  of  death   reigned  over  the 

doors    were  heard,    and   word    was  column  ;   not   a    murmur    from    the 

passed  along,  "  Make  no  noise  :  get  ranks    of     disapprobation  ;    not     a 

up;   get  up;   fall  in  !    fall    in-n-n  !  "  cheer  or  shout  of  joy  or  relief. 
and  we  were  instantly  in   line   with  His   hat   was   slouched    over    his 

our    arms.      These    were    moments  face,    which;    bore    a   saddened    and 

for  quick  and   sad   reflection.      In  a  disappointed  look.      Our  vast  think- 

few  moments,  we  would  be  moving  ing  machine,  each  man  intent  upon, 

towards    those    murderous    heights  and  industriously   chewing  the  cud 

again.      The  morning  approached,  of     bitter     reflection,      floundered. 

The    dark    clouds    scudded.     The  plodded,  limped,  and  dragged  itself 

strong'  wind,    laden  with    rain    now  into  the  old    'l  Smokv   Camp/'   and 

soaking     us     to     the     skin,    drove  wearily  sought  the.   soaked   ground 

down  the  streets.      It  was  anxious  for  rest  and  relief,  from  the  dangers, 

suspense    lor     the     word — forward,  fatigues,    and    privations    of    these 

The  order  came,   but    the  aid    said  long,  bitter  nights  and  days  during 

aloud — "Which       brigade,      Gen-  the  campaign  and  battle  of  Freder-    . 

eral?"  and    (lie   agony    was   over,  icksburg. 

[to  be  continued.] 


THE    LAST   DAYS    OF  SHERIDAN'S   CAVALRY. 

By   Henry    Edwin    Tremain,  Major    and  A.   D.    C.    Brevet-Brigadkr-General, 

U.  S.   V. 

[continued.] 

DINWIDDIE.  above    where    Smith    held,  and    in 

The  narrative  in  the  April    Cale  trying  to  communicate  with  Deems 

closed  with  Major  Charles  Treichel  and  Davies  he  encountered  the  rear 

reporting   to  Sheridan  the   inform  a-  of  a    rebel   infantry    line    oi  battle, 

tion    that    the    enemy    had     forced  and  that  Sheridan  bristled  with  tire 

the  crossing   of  Chamberlain's  bed  and   energy    on   learning    the    fact. 
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Gregg's  and  Gibbs's  brigades  were  who  unwittingly  ventures.  Manv 
quickly  ordered  to  follow  the  same  an  eager  courier  was  unhorsed  and 
path,  and  to  charge  the  rebel  rear ;  half  buried  by  these  hidden  ene- 
mies. Appreciating  the  unfavor- 
able character  of  the  ground  for 
mounted  operations  and  the 
strength  of  the  opposing  forces,  as 
well   as  the  importance  of   holding 


and  away  they  rode  to  seek  it. 
The  country  was  hilly  and  wooded, 
not  favorable  to  a  cavalry  charge  : 
hut  the  rebels  were  soon  found,  and 
their    attention     diverted    from    the 


further    pursuit    of     Devins    in    his  Dinwiddie,   where    so    manv    roach 

movement     toward     the    Boyd  town  converged,  officers   examined   their 

plank    road.     Thus    annoyed,     the  watches  with    impatient   anxiety  to 

enemy  faced    about,    and    were   de-  determine  how  many  hours  of  day- 

terred  from  a  movement  which,  had  light  might  remain  for  this  unequal 

it  been  long  continued,  would,  have  contest.   It  was  hoped  that  by  skill- 

seriousiy     endangered    the      main  ful    manoeuvring    Sheridan    might 

lines  of  the   army  (or,  as  Sheridan  hold  out  until  dark,  when   fighting 

expresses   it,    *k  taken   in   flank  and  would  cease   and    new   dispositions 

rear  the   infantry   line   oi   the  Army  be:   made    for    the    morrow's   work, 

of  the  Potomac").  No  other  course    could   now    be  al- 

Now    occurred     another    hardly-  tempted. 
contested  right.    The  forces  against         Accordingly     every     nerve     was 

Sheridan  comprised  the  best  in  fan?  strained  ;  all  was  life,   activity,  and 

try     division     (Pickett's)    oi    Lee's  industry.    Sheridan  seemed  to  have 

army,  Wise's  independent  brigade  infused   his  own    indomitable   spirit 


of  infantrv,  and  Fitzhugh  Lee's, 
Rosser's,  and  W.  IL  P.  Lee's 
cavalry  commands  :  while  in  the 
immediate  front  of  this  formida- 
ble   arrav    the    Union     forces   now 


his  subordinates.  New 
icross  the  main  road  were 
quick!}  established,  where  the 
troops  on  retiring  were  ordered  to 
halt,  and  a  slight  barricade  of  rails 


amon< 

1;,,,... 


hiVh 


miths — had   been 


mustered  but  three  small  brigades     speedily  constructed  for  its  defence 

by  Sheridan's  own  escort,  under 
the  personal  direction  ot  Colonel 
Forsvth  of  Sheridan's  staff.      Here 


one   01    win 

engaged  for  several  hours. 

It  was  quite  late-  in  the  afternoon  : 
the  sun  was  shining  pleasantly,  and  the  troops  were  ordered  to  rally. 
the  held  of  battle  was  now  in  an  and  here  Smith's  gallant  but  ex- 
open  country,  favorable  to  observa-  ham-ted  brigade  was  directed  to  re- 
tion,  but  filled  with  treacherous  tire  when  the  brigade  could  no 
quicksands.  longer  be  of  service   in  the  defence 

To  the  careless  observer  the  sur-  of  Chamberlain's  crossing. 
taces  of  such  localities,  so  common  If  the   enemy   could    not  be   con- 
in  Virginia,  bear  no  peculiar  marks  quered   to-day,  at   least    he  must  be 
of  distinction  from  the  ground, about  overawed.     A    tew  pieces  of    artil- 
them  ;    but    woe    to    the  horseman  lery,  which,  on  account  of  the  char- 


. 
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acter  of  the  country,  could  not  have  Thenew  line  of  light  breastworks 

been       used      before,       were     now  were  soon  completed    and  occupied 

brought     effectively     into     action,  by  our  fatigued  and  resolute  troops-. 

Every    band    in   the  command   had  Their   ammunition    was    well    nigh 

already  been  eligibly  posted,  and  exhausted,  and  a  fresh  supph  had 
instructed  to  sound  their  inspiring  not  vet  arrived.  Custer's  head- 
strains  until  further  orders.  While  quarters  Hag,  however,  now  ap- 
one  attempted  "Hail  Columbia'*  peared  on  the  field,  and  his  troops 
another  accompanied  the  artillery  were  following.  The  seuiu"  sun 
with  "  Lanigan's  Ball,"  and  the  gilded  the  fringe  of  the  lofty  forest- 
third  essayed  variations  on  the  trees,  whose  loimo  peaceful  shad- 
theme  "Johnny  fill  up  the  Bowl,*'  ows  seemed  to  mock  the  wicked 
with  "Yankee  Doodle"  as  a  scenes  of  strife,  while  in  those  lin- 
gr crude  panic.  These  selections  gering  rays,  as  thev  shone  on  this 
were  not  quite  so  monotonous  as  irregular  and  unequal  combat, 
those  of  one  faithful  hand  who,  there  was  a  silent  influence,  impart- 
without  stopping  to  recover  breath,  ing  renewed  vigor  and  buoyant 
again  and  again  repeated  4i  Hail  to  spirits  to  the  gallant  defenders  of 
the   Chief,'"   until    the    proximity   of  the  Union. 

advancing  rebels  and  the  wound-  The  enemy  does  not  press  with  en- 
ing  of  the  "  E  flat  "  warned  the  mu-  ergy.  lie  lias  thus  far  gained  no 
sicians  to  retire.  Now  these  strains  prominent  advantage  :  Dinwiddie 
were  not  of  that  high  professional  can  be  held.  The  moment  is  op- 
order  emulated  bv  Maretzek  at  the  portune  and  must  not  be  lost — so 
Academy,  or  Dodworth  at  the  Cen-  Sheridan  thinks,  as  he  gathers  up 
tral  Park,  vet  1  doubt  if  either  was  the  reins  resting- on  the  neck  of  his 


ever  so   felicitous.      Tl 


c  music  am 


black      horse,     the     same 


mated  and   inspired   the  troops.      It  trusty  steed   made    famous  by   that 

doubtless  awed  the  enemy,  and  dur-  "  Ride  to  Winchester.*' 
ing  this  partof  the  day  was  certainly         The  general  hands  his  Held  glass 

one    of    the    chief    features    of   the  to  an  orderly,  and.    as  a  fresh  force 

battle  :   while    the    clamor   and    dis-  of  the    enemy    appears,  he   dashes 

play  of  this    afternoon's    fight  have  wildly  across    the    fields,    his    stati 

subjected   it  to  am  unfortunate  com-  and    color-bearer    following.       Hie 

parison  with  an  episode  in  Chinese  treacherous  ground  unhorses   some 

warfare.  of  the  party,  yet  Sheridan's  animal 

The   rattle    of  musketry   in   front  is  true,  and   bears  bis   rider    safely 

of  the    sharp   ring    of  our  carbines,  along    the    enthusiastic    lines.      He 

accompanied  with  a  lively  tenor  the  waves     his    hat     and     returns     the 

booming  notes  of  the  artillery,  and  sturdy  cheers  ol    the  soldiers,  while 

t'ne    "spirit-stirring"  bands   added  the  bands  more   fiercely   than    ever 

a   wholesome    zest    to    the    exciting  blast  discordant  tunes.    The  rounds 

whist  !    whist!  of  the  dying   minie.  are  quickly  finished.    Every  soldier 
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has  seen  his  general  and  every  reg- 
iment  is  reinforced  bv  a  new  battal- 
ion of  confidence.  But  there  is  no 
time  to  be  lost. 

At  this  moment  Custer's  troops 
( two  brigades  under  Colonels  Pen- 
nington and' Cape  hart")  file  into  the 
fields.  The  enemy,  too,  have  made 
new  dispositions,  and  in  front  ot 
Lord's  batter}'  there  emerges  from 
the  woods  a  handsome  and  impos- 
ing line  of  battle.  Skirmishers  pre- 
cede it  and  lire  a  few  scattering 
shots,  which  our  carbineers  return. 
On,  on  it  advances,  a  long,  single. 
u  n  s  li  p  p  o  r  t  e  d  line  o  f  i  n  fa  1 1 1  r  v  s  w  e  e  p- 
ing  over  the  undulating  plain  and 
scarcelv  deigning  a  reply  to  the 
warning  compliments  from  our  ar- 
tiilerv.  It  approaches  almost  to  the 
very  mouths  of  our  guns  1  Can 
our  exhausted  carbineers  and  gun- 
ners long  compete  with  veil-organ- 
ized bodies  of  musketry  from  fresh 
battalions? 

Custer's  men  are  trotting  to  the 
front  and  forming,  and  as  lie  him- 
self dashes  from  the  side  of  Sheri- 
dan to  execute  the  orders  tor  a 
charge,  he  is  called  back  again. 
"General!  General!'3  is  repeated 
in  a  tone  still  louder  and  with  un- 
mistakable authority.  4V  You  under- 
stand?'" says  Sheridan;  k-I  want 
you  to. give  it  to  them."  Custer,  as 
though  impatient  at  an  unnecessary 
delay,  hurriedly  replies.  "  Yes, 
yes,  111  give  it  to  them  ;  "  and  with. 
his  broad-brimmed  hat,  red  necktie, 
and  flaxen,  boyish  curls,  lie  spurs 
away  to  lead   the  closing  charge. 

The  ground  was  yet  new  to  him, 
and  as    his   squadrons   formed  with 


great  difficulty  on  an  uncertain 
quicksand,  it  was  hardly  possible  to 

believe  that  the  entire  held  before 
him  wits  ot  the  same  treacherous 
mire.  Away  then  for  the  charge 
and  scatter  those  audacious  rebel 
bayonets  with  the  hardv  stroke  of 
sabre.  It  was  a  failure.  Tin.- re 
was  no  charge.  Gallantry  and 
valor  availed  naught.  Riders  were 
dismounted,  horses  plunged,  and 
squadrons  floundered  in  the  soft, 
treacherous  soil  over  which  they 
would  gallop. 

Some  prudent  and  better-in- 
formed subordinate,  foreseeing  this 
emergency,  had  prepared  a  dis- 
mounted battalion  to  meet  the  ad- 
vancing rebels,  and  they  were  yet 
held  at  bay.  Custer  withdrew  his 
troopers  and  quickly  disposed  them 
to  fight  on  foot.  The  enemy  soon 
desisted  from  further  aggression, 
and  night  only  closed  the  laborious 
and  unequal  contest. 

Sheridan  in  his  memoirs,  written 
many  years  after  these  notes,  thus 
refers  to  his  short  ride  along  the. 
lines,  and  the    close  oi   this  battle  : 

•4  Accompanied  by  Generals 
Merritt  and  Custer  and  my  staff',  1 
now  rode  along  the  barricades  to 
encourage  the  men.  Our  enthusi- 
astic reception  showed  that  they 
were  determined  to  stay.  The  cav- 
alcade drew  theenemy's  fire,  which 
emptied  several  of'  the  saddles — 
among  others  Mr.  Theodore  Wil- 
son, correspondent  ot  the  New 
York  Herald,  being  wounded.  In 
reply. our  horse  artillery  opened  on 
the  advancing  Confederates,  but  the 
men  behind  the  barricades  la}   still 
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till  Pickett's  troops  were  within  me  about  ten  o'clock  to-day  on  the 
short  range.  Then  they  opened,  road  coming  in  from  the  west  and 
Custer's  repeating  rifles  pouring  out  a  little  north  of  Dinwiddie  Court 
such  a sTiower  of  lead  that  nothing  House.  This  attack  was  ver\ 
could  stand  up  against  it.  The  re-  handsomely  repulsed  by  General 
pulse  was  very  quick,  and  as  the  Smith's  brigade  of  Crook's  division, 
gray  lines  retired  to  the  woods  from  and  the  enemy  was  driven  across 
which  but  a  few  moments  before  Chamberlain's  Creek.  Shortly  af- 
they  had  so  confidently  advanced,  terward  the  enemy;s  infantry  at- 
all  danger  of  their  taking  Dinwid-  tacked  on  the  same  creek  in  heavy 
die  or  marching  to  the  left  and  rear  force,  and  drove  in  General  Da« 
of  our  infantry  line  was  over,  at  vies's  brigade,  and,  advancing  rap- 
least  for  the  night."'  idly,  gained  the  forks  of  the  road  at 
The  fighting  to-day  had  been  en-  J.  Boisseau's.  This  forced  Devins, 
tirely     dismounted,    and     darkness  who    was    in    advance,   and   Davies 


regiments  in  considerable  confu-  General  Gregg's  brigade  and  Gen- 
sion.  The  woods  in  the  rear  were  eral  Gibbs's  brigade,  who  had  been 
filled  with  stray  pack-mules  and  toward  Dinwiddie,  then  attacked 
contrabands,  while  every  open  the  enemy  in  the  rear  very  hand- 
space  wa.s  crowded  with  an  almost  somely.  This  stopped  the  march 
immovable  mass  of  "  led  horses.5'  toward  the  left  of  our  infantry,  and 
Davies  and  Devins  had  marched  finally  caused  them  to  turn  toward 
without  further  incident  by  the  Boyd-  Dinwiddie  and  attack  us  in  heavy 
town  plankroad  as  ordered,  am1  force.  The  enemy  then  again  at- 
shortlv  after  dark, joined  the  remain-  tacked  at  Chamberlain's  creek  and 
d^er  of  the  troops  near  Dinwiddie.  forced  Smith's  position.  At  this 
While  the  different  commands  time  Capehart's  and  Pennington's 
which  had  become  more  or  less  brigades  of  Caster's  division  came 
scattered  were  being  collected,  as  tip,  and  a  very  handsome  fight  oc- 
well  as  the   darkness  would  permit,  curred. 


Sheridan  returned  to  the  old  tavern 


enemy  have    earned  some 


where    he    had    already    spent  two  ground,  but  we  still  hold  in  front  of 

nights,  and   in    a    despatch    to  Gen-  Dinwiddie,  and  Davies  and  Devins 

eral  Grant  thus  briefly  summed  up  are     coming    down    the    Boydtown 

the  results  ot  the   day's  operations  :  road  to  join  us. 


fi  Cavalry  Headquarters, 
ii  Dinwiddie  Court  Mouse 

*;  March  ;;i.  1865. 

*k  Liciitenant-rGencral  Grant,  com 

hi  a  u  diit  <?"  A  mi  its    Un  itct  I  Si  cites  : 


"The  opposing  force  was  Pick- 
ett's division,  Wise's  independent 
brigade  of  infantry,  and  Fitzhugh 
Lee's,  Rosser's,  and  \\  .  Ii.  Dees 
cavalry  commands. 

ki  The    men  have   behaved  splen- 


The  enemv's  cavalry  attacked     didly 


Our 


OSS 


in 


kille 


ami 
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wounded  will  probably  number  lour  have  scattered  the   defiant  troopers 

hundred   and  fifty    men:   verv    few  of  Sheridan  in   everv  direction   and 

were  lost  as   prisoners.  doubtless  given  the  enemy  the  pos- 

ik  We  have  of  the  enemy  a  mini-  session   of  the   little   village    at   the 

ber  of  prisoners.  Court    Mouse    and     the     important 

;'  This  force  is  too  strong  for  us.  I  roads  there  converging"' 
will    hold  out   to    Dinwiddle  Court         The  rebels  contented  themselves 

House    until   I     am     compelled     to  with  resting;  for  the  night  so  near  to 

leave.  our   lines    that   the   conversation   of 

li  Our  lighting  to-day  was  all  dis-  their  pickets  was  plainly  audible  to 

mounted.  __.  our  artilleries. 

"P.   H.  Sheridan,  Doubtless  the  enemy  hoped  on  the 

"  Major- General."  morrow  to  reap  the  fruits  of  a  decis- 

Thus  closed  the  battle  of  Dinwid-  ive  victory  ;  and  should  no  new  dis- 
die  and  the  third  clay  of  this  won-  positions  be  made,  there  was  every 
cierful  campaign.  Unless  it  was  earnest  of  their  success.  But  their 
the  lodgment  effected  on  the  White  golden  opportunity  was  gone.  Had 
Oak  road  by  a  portion  of  the  Fifth  Lee  been  apprised  of  the  real  con- 
corps,  the  day  cannot  be  said  to  dition  of  affairs  on  the  extreme  left 
have  ended  with  any  material  ad-  of  Grant's  line  along  Sheridan's 
vantage  to  the  Union  troops.  Yet  front  just  before  dark,  he  might 
its  results  were  hopeful.  As  Sheri-  have  hurled  live  thousand  effective 
dan  explains  in  his  memoirs  :   "By  infantry    against   the   same  number 


following  me  to  Dinwiddie  the  ene- 
my's infantry  had  completely  i sola- 
id  hence  there  was  now 


of  scattered,  exhausted.,  and  re- 
treating cavalry,  with  ammunition 
expended,  and  encumbered  with 
horses,  perfectly  useless  as  they 
were   lead   through  thick  woods   oi- 


led itself 

offered  the  Union  troops   a  rare  op- 
portunity." 

The  enemy's  forces  were  skil-  across  the  swampy  fields.  He 
fully  handled  and  swiftly  man-  would  have  fallen  on  the  trains, 
ceuvred.  When  met  by  our  cav-  turned  the  hank  of  Grant's  lines, 
airy,  disparity  of  numbers  should  been  ready  the  next  morning  to  at- 
have  gained  some  more  decided  re-  lack  the  roar  of  the  Fifth  and  Sec- 
suit.  But  the  "Confederates"  ap-  ond  corps  as  they  faced  an  enemy 
peared  to  lack  their  old  clan  of  along  Hatcher's  Run,  and  perhaps 
Chancellorsville,  Gettysburg,  and  so  far  succeeded  in  the  campaign 
the  Wilderness.  Except  when  their  as  to  compel  General  Grant  to.  re- 
cavalrv  attempted  a  mounted  tire  again  temporarily  to  his  old 
charge,  their  spirits  seemed  to  have  works. 

departed.      Energetic,    close   attack  The    original    scheme   of  opera- 

and  pursuit   near   Dinwiddie  by  the  lions  for  the    cavalry    under   Sheri- 

formidable  array  on  the  held  at  the  dam    when    it    first    marched    from 

close   of   the    day's     action,     would  camp   on   the    29th   ol   March.,  con- 
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lemplated   a  raid  on    the  Southside  despatch  to  General  Grant  already 

and  other   railroads    cbti verging  at  quoted,  and  as  he  read    saw  an  ex- 

Rurkesville,    with    a    march   there-  hibition  of  the  same  dauntless,  per- 

after     toward    Sherman    in     North  severing,     and      successful      spirit, 

Carolina,  or  in  case  this  might  not  which  on  that   memorable  occasion 

be  deemed    advisable   such    subse-  at  Fort  Donelson  informed  the  rebel 

queut  movements  as  Sheridan's  best  general,  v<  I  propose  to  move  imme- 

discretion     might     indicate.        The  diately  upon  your  works." 

temporary   repulse  of  the  battle  of  ^  ,  T 

Dabney  Mills, 


Dinwiddle  completely  frustrated 
any  part  of  these  plans,  and.  there 
is  the  highest  authority  for  believ- 
ing that  when  the  news  was  first 
learned  by  General  Grant  the  orig- 
inal orders  were  so  far  counter- 
manded as  to  determine  upon  a 
return  of  the  troops  for  the  present 
to  their  old  camps  about  Peters- 
burg. The  subsequent  reports  of 
Sheridan  and  others,  however, 
quickly  changed  this  scheme,  and 
with  perfect  confidence  in  the  lat- 
ter's  ability  to  hoid  his  own  and  to 
take  care  of  himself,  the  orders  for 
a  retreat  were  almost  instantly 
countermanded.  So  that,  in  reality 
they  only  reached  a  tew  of  the 
most  prominent  generals.  Thus 
was  the  campaign  quickly  changed 
from  what  \\<add  have  been  a  tem- 
porary failure  to  a  success  as  com- 
plete as  any  in  the   his  ton'  of  war. 


March  31 ,  1865, 

IO  :  05  p.  m. 
Major-General  Shcriih.ni : 

The  Fifth  corps  has  been  ordered 
to  your  support.  Two  divisions 
will  go  by  j.  Boisseaif s,  and  one 
down  the  Boyd  town  road.  In  ad- 
dition to  this  1  have  sent  McKen- 
zie's  cavalry,  which  will  reach  you 
by  the  Vaughan  road. 

All  these  forces,  except  the  cav- 
alry should  reach  you  by  twelve 
to-night. 

Von  will  assume  command  of  the 
whole  force  sent  to  operate  with 
you,  and  use  it  to  the  best  of  your 
ability  to  destroy  the  force  which 
your  command  has  fought  so  gal- 
lantly to-day. 

U.  S.  Grant. 
Z.  iciitenan  I-  Gen  era  /. 

By  a  glance  at  the  map  it  will  be 

Boisseau, 


Heedless   o\    a  first  repulse,  obstin-  seen  that  the  house  of 

acy    and   perseverance  transformed  here  mentioned,  was  near  the  main 

it  into  a  victory.    Another  instance,  Five  Forks  road,  and  a  force  of   in- 

too,  of  the   remarkable  adaptability  fan  try     there     would      very     likely 

of  the   lieutenant-general    to    every  prove    of  serious   inconvenience   to 

emergency  of  the  hour.  any   rebels    who   might    be  on    the 

The  ni<.-ht   was  not  spent   in  idle-  same    road  further  south.      In    pur- 

ness.      An  army  mav  have  rest   yet  suance  of  General  Grant's  instruc- 

not  suffer  for   vigilance.      Sheridan  tions  the    probable    arrival    ol    two 

was  aroused   early  in   the   night  by  divisions  of  the  Fifth   corps   at  this 

the  reception   of   an   answer   to  his  point  during  the  night  promised  the 


1 
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satisfactory     results    so     succinctly  eluded  the   last  military   advantage 

pointed  out   in    the   following  letter  ever    enjoyed     by     the     wi-disant 

of  instructions  to  General  Warren  :  "  Confederacy."     The      c  1  o  s  i  n  g 

Cavalry  Headquarters,  scenes  of  its    short-lived   existence 

DixwiPDir;  Court  House,  never  presented  another. 
April  i,  1-865,  3  a-  m- 

To  Major-General    Warren,  Com-  FIVE   forks, 

manding Fifth  Army  Corp:  Sheridan    moved   at  daylight  the 

I  am  holding  in  front  of  Dinwid-  next  morning  (April  1).  *  His  men 
die  Court  House  on  the  road  lead-  anc]  horses  had  enjoyed  refresh- 
ing to  Five  Forks,  for  three-quar-  mentj  a  few  hours'  rest,  and  sup- 
ters  of  a  mile,  with  General  Cus-  plies  0f  ammunition  had  been  re- 
ter's  division.  The  enemy  are  in  ceived.  Those  troublesome  wag- 
his  immediate  front,  lying  so  as  to  ons  were  at  last  accessible,  and  the 
cover  the  road  just  this  sideoi  wounded  during  the  night  had  been 
A.  Adam's  house,  which  leads  out  taken  some  miles  distant  to  the  hos- 
across  Chamberlain's  bed  or  run.  pita]s  ;n  <jie  rear  0f  the  main 
I  understand  you  have  a  division  at  Army. 

J.  Boisseaus;  if  so,  you  are  in  rear  Did  you  ever  see  a  train  of  am- 
of  the  enemy's  line,  and  almost  on  bulances  bearing  from  the  battle- 
his  flanks.  I  will  hold  on  here,  field  its  bleeding  freight?  You  may 
Possibly  they  may  attack  Custer  at  have  known  the  hardship  of  a 
daylight;  if  so,  attack  instantly  and  lonely  sick-room,  in  the  garret  of 
iii  full  force.  Attack  at  daylight  an  unsympathizing boarding-house  : 
anyhow.,  and  I  will  make  an  effort  or  Lip  endless  flights  of  stairs 
to  get  the  road  this  side  of  Adam's  you  may  have  charitably  sought 
house,  and  if  I  do  you  can  capture  the  suffering  traveler  in  the  strange 
the  whole  of  them.  Any  force  solitude  of  the  crowded  hotel.  You 
moving  down  the  road  1  am  hold-  may  Jiave  bathed  the  wound  or 
ing,  or  on  the  White  Oak  road,  will  soothed  the  fever  of  your  hero  sol- 
be  in  the  enemy's  rear,  and  in  all  tfier  as  he  lingers  from  day  to  day, 
probability  get  any  force  that  may  or  month  to  month  in  the  dreary 
escape  you  by  a  Hank  attack.  Do  hospital.  You  may  have  worked 
not  fear  my  leaving  here.  If  the  vvith  busy  lingers  on  the  thousand 
enemy  remains  I  shall  jight  at  day-  little  useful  nothing's  which  tender 
light'  woman  knows  will  cheer  the  sick 
]>-  H.  Sheridan,  man?s  spirh.  You  may  have  toiled 
Major-GeneraL  day    and   n— ht  in    stlppivjT1g   Sani- 

it  now  bids  fair  that  the  dawn   of  tarv  commissions  with  the  pouch  of 

day    in    the  execution   <j\   these   or-  the     good     Samaritan.      ^  ou     may 

ders  would  bring   an   attack   on  the  have    knelt   by    the   bedside   of  the 

enemy  perfectly  overwhelming.  dying  warrior,  joining  in  his  silent 

The     battle    of    Dinwicldie    con-  prayers  as  yon  appeal  to  heaven  for 
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divine      mercy      and      forgiveness,  that  portion   of  the   enemy   who  re- 

Your  sympathies,  labors   and   peti-  treated      toward     the     west     across 

tions,  go  not  unheeded  by.  But  Chamberlain's  run. 
turn  your  hearts  to  the  maimed  sol-  The  rebels  in  front  of  Sheridan 
dier  as  while  the  sounds  of  battle  had  during  the  night  become 
linger  in  his  ears  he  is  crowded  alarmed  at  their  exposure  to  the 
into  a  jolting  ambulance,  and  carted,  operations  of  the  Fifth  corps  on 
over  the  roughest  roads,  perhaps  at:  their  flank  and  rear,  and  early 
night,  fatigued  from  the  loss  of  dawn  found  them  offering  hut  a 
blood,  exhausted  from  want  of  food  slight  skirmishing  resistance  before 
and  sleep,  racking  with  the  pain  of  the  advance  of  the  cavalry,  and 
hastily  dressed  wounds,  not  yet  at  falling  back  slowly  and  steadily  to 
the  hospital,  the  grateful  recipient  their  old  positional  the  Five  Forks, 
of  those  touching  evidences  oi  re-  Those  who  crossed  the  run  towards 
lief  and  comfort  provided  by  a  gen-  the  west,  consisting  principally  of 
erous  people.  Let  him  command  cavalry,  halted  when  across  the 
every  good  impulse  of  your  nature  creek,  and  making  a  show  of  resist- 
as  he  takes  this  cheerless,  painful  ance  they  kept  up  a  lively  skirmish 
ride.  lire  and  continued  work  on  their 
It  is  an  episode  of  ever}'  battle,  defences  to  prevent  our  further  pur- 
What  wounded  man  does  not  shud-  suit.     Crook's   division   was  there- 


der  as  lie  remembers  it?  There 
are  no  kind  friends  to  soothe  him 
there.  His  anguish  is  his  own. 
Who  can  tell  how  fast  the  thoughts 


fore  left  behind  by  Sheridan  to  look 
after  this  force,  protect  his  left  and 
rear,  watch  the  trains,  and  with 
general   directions   to  take  ad  van  t- 


of  home   comforts    and   loved    on.es     age  of  any  opportunities  that  might 
rush  over  him.      it  may  be  that  ere     occur. 


A  peculiarity    ot    this   campaign 

was  thus  discretion  to  division  com- 
manders given  by  General  Grant 
in  his  preparatory  orders  before  the 
troops  left  camp,  and  in  which  gen- 


the  end  of  the  fearful  journey  his 
spirit  has  llown.  The  ambulance 
may  have  become  the  hearse.  Oh! 
this  is  war  :  these  are  the  afflictions 
which    have    just    passed   from   us. 

God  errant  the  bitter  cup  may  not  be  erals  were  especially    instructed  to 

drunk  too  often.  press  at  once  any   advantage,  how- 

As    the     cavalry     this     morning  ever   slight,  that    might   be   gained 

moved  again    for  the   third   time  to-  during  the  campaign.      Should  the 

ward   Five   Forks,    Devins    led    the  enemy  at  any  time  give   way,  com- 

rmhi   wiim\  skirmishingr   as   he   ad-  manders  were  to  seize  the    moment 

vanced   over    a    part   of  the   held  of  to     strike     a    decisive     blow.      The 

his   conflict    of    the    day    previous,  previous  history  oi  the  Army  oi  the 

while  Custer  directed  the  left  wing  ;  Potomac     would    seem   to    indicate 

the   whole   under    Merritt.      Crook,  that  this  cardinal  military  principle 

with     Gregg's     brigade,      followed  heretofore  had   not  received  the  at- 
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tention  it  deserved  in  the  general 
instructions  of  its  officers,  and  the 
excellent  results  of  this  authorita- 
tive exposition  of  the  lieutenant- 
general  may  be  traced  in  the  daily 
history  of  his  last  campaign. 

The  Fifth  corps  did  not  arrive  on 
the  main  Five  Forks  road,  as  an- 
ticipated, in  time  to  prevent  the  en- 
emy from  using  it  as  his  line  of  re- 
treat toward  the  Southside  railroad. 
Had  they  done  so  by  daylight,  there 
is  little  doubt  that  there  would  have 
been  no  battle  at  Five  Forks  that 
day,  bet  that  there  would  have  been 
fought  midway  between  that  point 
and  Dinwiddle  Court  House  a  short 
and  decisive  contest  that  would  have 
brought  more  glorious  results  much 
earlier  in  the  day.  Why  the  Fifth 
corps  did  not  answer  Sheridan's  ex- 
pectations in  this  respect  has  never 
yet  been  explained,  and  probably 
was  one  o!  the  motives  for  inducing 
that  officer  later  in  the  day  to  relieve 
from  command  its  young  and  gal- 
lant general.  As  subsequent  ope- 
rations turned  out  this  delinquency 
was  quite  immaterial,  but  it  is  never- 
theless animadverted  upon  in  these 
words  iri  the  official  report  of 
Sheridan:  ''Had  General  Warren 
moved  according  to  the  expec- 
tations of  the  lieutenant-general 
there  would  appear  to  have  been 
but  little  chance  for  the  escape  of 
the  enemy's  infantry  in  front  of 
Dinwiddie    Court    House. 


S 


mce 


his  removal  General  Warren  has 
published  a  card  concerning  it,  but 
lie  is  silent  as  to  the  operations  now 
in  question. 

Since  these  notes  were  written  in 


1865,  the  Warren  Court  of  Inquiry 
has  occurred,  and  a  large  quantity 
oi  literature  and  testimony  has  been 
published  about  the  matter. 

The  Fifth  corps  then  was  concen- 
trated in  the  vicinity  of  J.  Boisseau's 
house,  and  there  awaited  further  de- 
velopments. About  this  time  Gen- 
eral McKenzie,  in  command  of 
what  was  called  the  cavalry  divi- 
sion of  the  Army  of  the  James,  re- 
ported to  General  Sheridan  with 
about  1000  effective  men  organized 
a s  a  b r i g a d e .  T he  i m  1  n e d i ate  c o m - 
mand  of  Devins's  and  Custer's  divi- 
sions rested  with  General  Merritt, 
under  whose  directions  they  now 
closely  pressed  the  enemy.  Twice 
their  rear-guard  attempted,  to  make 
a  stand  behind  some  temporary  de- 
fences, but  after  a  short  stumo-le 
were  each  time  compelled  to  retire, 
until  finally  they  reached  the  old 
position  at  Five  Forks. 

That  portion  of  the  enemy  who 
had  crossed  Chamberlain's  bed  also 
retired  north  to  the  same  locality, 
closely  followed,  however,  by  Gen- 
eral Gregg's  brigade  of  Cook's  di- 
vision. This  brigade  was  afterwards 
of  considerable  service  reconnoitring 
and  watching  our  flanks,  but  did  not 
become  seriously  engaged  during 
the  day. 

It  was  now  evident  that  the  rebels 
had  concentrated  quite  a  formidable 
force,  and  to  dislodge  them  was  no 
mean  undertaking.  Yet  to  our  ad- 
vantage they  were  beyond  the  reach 
of  support  lrom  the  remainder  oi 
General  Lee's  army,  which,  even 
were  it  not  so.  was  now  too  much 
em-'ao-ed   with  the    lono-    lines   in    its 


though  still  incomplete,  were  rather  rious  demonstrations  to  the  west,  on 

hurriedly  constructed   of  pine  lews,  the  right  of  the  rebels   as  if  to   turn 

partially  covered   with  earth.      The  their  Hank,  while   dismounted   cav- 

rebel   line   of  battle   extended  from  airy  and  a  portion  of  the  Fifth  corps 

one   to   two   miles   alone;   the  White  occupied    their   attention     in    front. 
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own  immediate  front  to   render  any  Oak  road,  with  the  Hanks  thrown  a 

.available  assistance.  little  to   the  rear  in   an  endeavor  to 

Their  exact  numbers  it  would  be  (over   the   Fold's   station    road,  the 

very  difficult  to  state  ;   probably  12,-  latter  in  case  of  defeat  being  their 

000  effective   men  would  be    a   lib-  only  sate  line  of  retreat, 
•eral  estimate.    The  force  comprised         Merritt  had   shown  his  cavalry  at 

Pickett's   division,   two  brigades  of  add  points  of  this  line,  but  with  tl 

Bushrod  Johnson's,  besides  cavalry  alone    it  was   quite    impossible    for 

under  W.  II.  F.  and  Fitzhug.h  Lee.  him    to   make    any  serious    impres- 

Against    this    Sheridan    had    the  sion.     The    country    here     is    verv 

Fifth  corps  with   about   15,000,  and  thickly  wooded,  a    large   portion   of 

the   cavalry   (without  Crook's  divi-  the  actual  battle-field  Beincr  covered 

sion)  of  nearly  5000  effective  men.  with  a  thick  growth  of  pine.     To- 

If  Five    Forks    were    any    place  ward  the  east,  of  the  lines  the  forest 

there    might  follow  here   a  deserip-  became  more  open,  with   here   and 

tionofit.    You  would  not  unreason-  there    a    partially   cultivated    field: 

ably   suspect   a   country  cross-roads  while  to  the  west  was    a   house   and 

of  an  unpretending  blacksmith  shop,  rather  a  pretty  farm,  known   as   the 

a    convenient    '-stored'    a    gloomy  Widow  Gilliam's,  situated   near  the 

church,  or  at  least  a  deserted  shan-  road,  and    affording  quite    an   open 
I                                                        ...  : 

ty.      But  this   charming   illustration  and  available  piece  ot  country. 

of  Virginia  enterprise  boasts  of  noth-  Sheridan's  plan  was  soon  deter- 
ing.  It  is  emphatically  a  (*  Five  mined.  It  is  related  of  him  that  in 
Forks,"  and  nothing  else.  The  speaking  of  this  battle  he  has  since 
roads  forking  here  lead,  one  to  remarked  that  before  it  begun  lie 
Dinwiddle  Court  House  toward  the  had  made  up  his  mind  to  win  it  or 
south:  another  to  Petersburg  on  die  in  the  attempt.  He  had  not  - 
the  east,  called  the  White.  Oak  road  ;  asked  for  a  corps  to  be  sent  him: 
another  to  Ford's  station,  on  the  he  might  have  suggested  a  division 
Southside  railroad;  a  fourth  to  a  of  infantry.  General  Grant,  how- 
point  on  the  railroad  a  little  west  of  ever.  said.  ,l  I  will  send  him  a 
the  station,  and  a  fifth  through  the  corps,"'  and  with  the  forces  now-  at 
county  in  a  southwesterly  direction,  his  disposition  he  proceeded,  in  the 
The  principal  of  these  roads  are  words  ot  the  lieutenant-general  in 
the  White  Oak  and  Ford's  station  giving  him  instructions  to  <•  destroy 
roads,  and  it  was  along  the  one  and  the  force  which  your  command  has 
across  the  other  that  the  rebels  had  fought  so  gallantly  to-day.  ' 
erected  their  breastworks.      These,  Custer's  division  was  to  make  se- 
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I  ne  main  body  of  this  corps,  'now-  farm  afforded  such  excellent  oppor- 

ever,   was    meanwhile    ordered    up  tunnies   for  demonstrations,  the  in- 

frqm  its  position  near  the  Boisseau  fantry  should  envelop  their  extreme 

house,  and  formed  on  our  right  lIn-  left  flank  and  sweep  down  the  rebel 

der  cover  ol  the  forest  ("near  Grav-  lines,  while  a  simultaneous  charge  of 

elly  \<un  church)  facing  the  White  all  the  cavalry  should  be  made  when 

Oak  road,  with  Ayres's  division   on  the    roar  of  musketry   should  indi- 

the  left  in  double   lines,  Crawford's  cate  a  heavy  engagement  of  our  in- 

on  the  right.     Griffin's  division  was  fantry.     The  enemy  were  to  beat 

held  in  reserve.      By  the  time  these  once    captured   or   destroyed.      But 

dispositions  were  completed,  which  the    afternoon  was  well-nigh  spent 

was  not  without  severe  skirmishintr,  and    the   enemy  yet  comparatively 


the  afternoon  was  well  advanced. 
There  was  not  much  time  to  lose  :  the 
fight,  if  here  at  all,  must  be  to-day. 
Night  would   doubtless   change   the 


undisturbed.  Sheridan  rode  over 
to  hasten  the  movements  of  the 
Fifth  corps,  and  directed  it  upon 
the    rebel    breastworks,   the    ruove- 


relations  ot  the  contestants,  and  in  m'ent  conforming  to  what  may  be 
all  probability  deprive  our  forces  of  termed  a  "  left  half-wheel,"  with 
the  present  opportunities  for  .sue-  Ayres's  division  as  the  pivot.  But 
cess.  Should  the  enemy  attack  this  faithful  soldier  had  met  the 
us,  too,  our  advantage  would  be  enemy  directly  in  his  front,  and 
lost.  We  had  no  position  for  a  was  becoming  desperately  engaged. 
defence.  Sheridan  was  therefore  The  sharp  cracks  of  the  carbines 
naturally  uneasy  at  the  slightest  mingled  with  the  rattle  of  musket- 
delay.  About  this  time,  to  prevent  ry,  while  pressing  squadrons  with 
any  attempt  of  the  enemy  to  send  drawn  sabre,  sought  an  opportu- 
reinlorcements  along  the  White  nity  to  ride  over  the  foe.  But  the 
Oak  road,  General  McKenzie  was  battle  raged  fiercest  on  the  right. 
directed  to  gain  this  road  at  once  if  The  roar  of  musketry,  as  it  in- 
possible;  march  down  it  and  en-  creased  in  volume  in  this  direction, 
gage  anything  he  might  meet,  led  some  to  suppose  that  Lee's  rein- 
The  Fifth  corps  was  now  advanced  forcements  must  have  arrived  from 
as  formed  directly  from  Gravelly  Petersburg.  But  now  it  was  the 
Run  church  to  the  White  Oak,  Union  muskets  that  added  vigor  to- 
which  it  leached  after  tedious  ma-  the  battle.  The  enemy  withdrew 
nosuvring  in  the  heavy  forest,  and  troops  from  other  parts  of  the  field  to 
now  found  itself  just  beyond  the  meet  Ayres's  attack.  The  troops  of 
extreme  left,  flank  of  the  enemy's  this  corps  had  been  unsuccessful  in 
works.  The  plan  of  the  battle  di-  the  previous  contests  of  thus  cam- 
recied  that  while  the  cavalry  were  pa.ign,  and  evidenced  a  lack  of  con- 
engaging  the  attention  of  the  rebels  frdence.  Some  were  rallied  by 
in  front  and  on  their  right  flank  Sheridan  in  person,  and  Ay  res 
where  the   opening  of   the  Gilliam  continued  gallantly  to  hold  his  own, 
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while    Crawford,    not   yet    meeting  constant  dashes  of  our  mounted  and 

any  enemy,  pressed  on.  crossed  the  dismounted  cavahy,  added  to  the 
road,  and  moving  down  through  sound  of  skirmishing  directly  in  the 
comparatively  open  woods,  soon  rebel  rear,  were  increasing  sources 
found  himself  in  the  rebel  rear,  of  demoralization  and  defeat.  No 
struck  their  ambulances,  captured  troops  could  stand  it  loner.  Their 
some  artillery,  and  threatened  anni-  lines  were  shaken  ;  the  red  sunset 
hilalion.  The  enemy  still  held  out  glimmered  through  the  forest  as  ii 
with  vigor  in  front.  It  was  here,  to  rebuke  the  fratricidal  strife  ;  and 
as  he  led  Iris  earliest  zouave  brigade  the  vigorous  cheers  of  Union  bat- 
against  the  works  which  Ayres  talions  pursued  a  flying  and  de- 
must  carry,  fell  the  noble  and  chiv-  tented  foe.  Ayres,  Crawford,  and 
alric  Winthrop  in  the  bloom  of  his  Griffin  did  not  halt,  but  pressed 
career,  and  while  victory  only  close  on  the  fugitives,  and  gathered. 
awaited  its  bloody  price  to  rest  hosts  of  prisoners;  while  Custer, 
majestically  on  his  banners,  who  was  never  known  to  lose  an 
It  was  just  previous  to  the  cav-  opportunity,  now  charged  "his 
airy  charge  that,  'affairs  looking  mounted  squadrons.  There  was 
favorable  in  front  of  our  cavalry,  no  escape ;  turn  where  the)' would, 
an  officer  of  General  Merritt's  staff  the  flying  rebels  were  confronted, 
rode  up  to  General  Sheridan  with.  All  their  dead,  must  of  their 
ki  General  Merritt's  compliments,  wounded,  and  ambulances,  guns, 
sir;  and  he  thinks  now  would  be  a  caissons,  with  nearly  6,000  prison- 
good  time  to  put  the  cavalry  *  in/"  ers,  fell  into  our  hands. 
To  tins  he  received  the  characteris-  While  the  thick  woods  assisted 
tic,  laconic  reply:  ''Go  in":  and  their  retreat  and  prevented  greater 
the  cavalry  did  "  <ro  in.'"  There  captures,  darkness  only  gave  an 
seemed  to  be  no  chance  to  charge,  end  to  the  chase.  It  is  a  curious 
but  charge  they  must.  Custer, who,  fact  that  so  many  small  arms  were 
it  will  be  remembered,  held  our  ex  -  the  next  day  collected  on  this  held 
treme  left,  was  ordered  to  dismount  that,  for  want  of  transportation,  to 
his  division  ami  send  them  forward,  prevent  the  possibility  of  their  fall- 
He  dismounted  enough  to  comply  ing  again  into  hands  of  the  enemy, 
with  his  orders,  pressed  them  to  the  the  rebel  muskets  were  actually 
front,  and  sent  two  mounted  bri-  used  to  corduroy  several  parts  ol 
gades  still  further  to  the  left  to  the  very  bad  roads  in  this  vicinity. 
strike  the  enemy's  rear.  Every  The  (lower  of  Lee's  army  was 
move  on  our  part  was  successful,  fairly  beaten.  Pickett's  division,  as 
The  rebel  artillery  for  a  short  time  an  organization,  has  never  since 
played  havoc  among  guv  brave  as-  been  heard  ot,  and  to  the  end  ol  the 
saiiants:  but. they  were  the  guns  of  campaign  its  stragglers  from  this 
despair.  The  musketry  on  the.  right  ndd  were  daily  encountered.  Some 
was  tor  a  while  terrific,  while  die  even  sought  their  homes  at  once  to 
i 
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lay    down    their  arms    for    peace;  toaheavy  fire,  and  simply  for  want 

and  many  a  Confederate  soldier  did  of    confidence    on   the    part   of  the 

not    hesitate    to    express    his   belief  troops,  which   General  Warren  did 

that  further  resistance  to  the  Union  not    exert    himself    to     inspire.      1 

armies  would  only  be  .as  .sanguinary  therefore    relieved    him     from     the 

as  itiwould  be  -unavailing.  command  of  the    Fifth   corps,    au- 

When  yon  have  rejoiced  with  me  thority  for  this  action  having  been 
over  this  brilliant  victory  at  Five  sent  to  me  before  the  battle,  unso- 
Forks,  when  you  have  paid  your  licited."  It  was  during  the  closing 
homage  to  its  living  heroes,  be-  scenes  of  the  engagement,  late  in 
decked  with  flowers  the  graves  of  the  afternoon,  and  while  his  battal- 
its  dead,  honored  their  names  and  ions  were  in  eager  pursuit  of  the  re- 
embalmed  their  memory,  perhaps  treating  enemy,  that  Genera'!  War- 
vou  ma)'  pause  a  moment  10  regret  ren  received  this  order  relieving  him 
that  it  \vas  here  the  curtain  fell  over  from,  the  command  of  the  Fifth 
the  bright  military  reputation  of  a  Army  corps.  It  may  have  been 
voting  and  promising   general.  sent  some  time  before  these  circum- 

Speaking  of  the   dispositions  or-  stances  occurred.      General   Griffin 

dered     for     the     attack,     Sheridan  immediately    succeeded    him,    and 

savs  :   "I   then  rode  over  to  where  remained    at    its    head    during    the 

the  Fifth  corps  were  going  into  po-  campaign.      (In       reviewing       the 

sition,  and  found  them   coming  up  judgment  of  the   Warren    Court  of 

very     slowly.      I    was   exceedingly  Inquiry,    General      Sherman     says 

anxious  to  attack   at  once,    for  the  that  "General   Sheridan    was  per- 

sun  was  getting  low,  and  we  had  to  fectly   justified  in  Ids   action   in  this 

light    or  go  back.      It  was  no  place  case.") 

to  intrench,  and  it  would  have  been  This  battle  of  Five  Forks  is  justly 

shameful   to  have    gone   back   with  regarded   as    the    turning    point    in 

no  means  to  compensate  for  the  loss  the     campaign.     Had     the    enemy 

of  the   brave    men   who   had   fallen  won  it,   Petersburg   and   Richmond 

during  the  dav.      In  this  connection  might  have  held  out  many  days  and 

1  will  say  that.  General  Warren  did  probably     weeks     longer.       Y>  hen 

not    exert  himself  to   get   his   corps  they  lost  it    the   Southside    railroad 

up    as   rapidly    as    lie    might  have  was  no   longer  useful  to  them,  nor 

done,  and  his  manner  gave  me  the  had  they  any  line  ot  retreat  south  ot 

impression  that  lie    wished  the   sun  Appomattox    tov     their     torces     at 

to  go  down  before    the    dispositions  Petersburg, 
for  the  attack  could  be  completed," 
Of  the  actual  battle  he  again  says: 
-  During  this  attack  1  again  became  The  news  of  Sheridan's  success, 

dissatisfied   with    General   Warren,  as  it  readied  the    different   portions 

During  the  engagement  portions  of  of    our  lines    during   the    evening, 

his  line <rave  way  when  not  exposed  electrified  the  troops,  and  in  honor 
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thereol   shotted  salutes  were  impro-  parapet — tin's  was  the  pandemoniac 

vised    and   added  distraction  to  the  introduction     to     the    bloody    onset 

toe.     There    was    little     sleep     for  for  which  our  armies   were  prepar- 

otricers    or     men    of    either     army  ing. 

that  nigtht.  Orderlies  galloped  from  Daylight.did  not  dawn  the  next 
generafoo  general,  colonels  and  cap-  pleasant  Sunday  morning  on  a 
tains  inspected  their  commands,  sleeping  soldier  ;  and  the  intense 
while  the  pattering  and  constant  activity  of  the  glorious  week  ahead 
skirmish  lire  betokened  activity  and  gave  still  less  opportunity  for  sleep, 
vigilance.  Later  this  became  more  Despite  the  great  bombardment  ev- 
monotonous,  and  there  might  be  a  erything  was  ready,  and  along 
chance  for  a  little  repose.  It  was  a  more,  than  twenty  continuous  miles 
calm,  clear,  starlight  night;  but  of  works  there  was  one  grand  as- 
soon  the  very  ground  seemed  to  sault  which  no  historian  ever  con- 
tremble  as  though  by  an  earth-  tempi ated  and  no  pen  can  describe. 
quake.  Oid  campaigners  tell  of  The  Ninth  corps,  the  Sixth  corps, 
the  cannonading  at  Fredericksburg  the  Army  of  the  James,  and  the 
and  Gettysburg  ;  but  neither  Second  corps  extending  in  this  01- 
equalled  in  furv,  reverberation,  or  der  from  right  to  left,  each  vied 
grandeur  this  midnight  bombard-  with  the  other  in  this  glorious,  sue- 
meet  at  Petersburg.  Each  army  cessful,  and  immortal  charge.  Tine 
seemed  determined  that  its  adver-  names  of  their  heroes,  living  and 
sary  should  have  no  rest.  A  mu-  dead — for  the  joy  of  victory  in 
tual  agreement  of  terrifying  annoy-  many  a  home  was  buried  in  the 
ance  and  wild  destruction  might  grief  of  bereavement — should  be 
have  prevailed.  Along  those  im-  inscribed  on  an  enduring  shaft  as  a 
mense  lines,  from  the  Appomattox  nation's  monument  to  its  heroic  de- 
river  on  the  right  to  where  Sheri-  fenders.  Let  him  who  deems  him- 
dan  was  quietly  resting  on  the  bat-  self  worthy  essay  to  depict  these 
tie-field  of  Five  Forks,  hundreds  of  scenes. 

guns,  of  every  conceivable  calibre,         It  was  about  eleven  o'clock  on  the 

counterfeited  the   dread  clamors  of  morning    of  Sunday,    April    2,   as 

the  immortal  Jove.     The  plump  of  he   attempted    the    worship    of    his 

the  solid   shot  as  it   buried  itself   in  God,  that,  sitting   quietly  in  church 

the    earth,  the   shrieking,  whistling  at    Richmond,  Jefferson    Davis    re- 

Parrolt   as    you  traced  its  lightning  reived   from   his    coadjutor,  Rob 

course  by  its  burning  fuse,  the  ven-  Lee,  the   following  brief  despatch  : 

erable    mortar    as  it  slowly  curved  "   My   lines  have   been    pierced:   1 

through    the    darkness    in   its    fiery  shall       evacuate     Petersburg     and 

parabola   and   bursting   high   in  ail  Richmond/'     This  simply  fells  the 

dropped  its    missiles   vi    death    into  story. 

massing      battalions,     the     spiteful         Meanwhile     Sheridan     was     not 

little  minie  as  it  "  whist"  above  the  idle;    but    his     movements     during 
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this  clay,  though  materially  aiding  a  request  from  General  Meade  to 
the  general  plan  by  reaping  every  return  Miles,  Sheridan  relinquished 
advantage  possible  of  his  victory  at  command  of  Miles's  division.  In 
Five  Forks,  were  not  specially  his  memoirs  Sheridan  says:  "I 
notable.  Miles's  division  of  the  have, always  regretted  .that  J  did  so, 
Second  corps  readied  him  by  day-  for  the  message  Humphreys  con- 
light.  Grant 'being  determined  that  veyed  was  without  authority  from 
there  should  now  be  nothing  lost  General  Grant  by  whom  'Miles  had 
where  so  much,  had  been  grained.  been  sent  to  me,  but  thinking  good 
The  cavalry  moved  towards  feeling  a  desideratum  just  then, 
Ford's  station  at  daylight  and  found  and  wishing  to  avoid  wrangles,  I 
the  rebel  cavalry  collected  near  the  faced  the  Sixth  corps  about  and 
crossing  of  Hatcher's  run.  But  marched  it  down  to  Five  Forks, 
they  fell  back  before  him,  and  and  out  the  Ford  road  to  the  cross- 
Sheridan  with  his  cavalry  and  ing  of  Matcher's  run.  After  we 
Filth  corps,  soon  halted  at  Ford's  had  gone  General  Grant,  intending 
station,  on  the  Southside  road.  The  this  quarter  of  the  field  to  be  under 
importance  of  this  road  to  the  my  control,  ordered  Humphreys 
rebels  had  been  frequently  so  over-  with  his  other  two  divisions  to  move 
estimated  by  newspaper  generals  in  to  the  right,  in  toward  Petersburg, 
their  editorial  headquarters  that  This  left  Miles  entirely  unsup- 
now  that  we  held  it,  some  of  our  ported,  and  his  gallant  attack  made 
officers  facetiously  observed,  ik  The  soon  after  was  unsuccessful  at  first, 
war  is  over  and  we  can  go  home."  but  about  three  o'clock  in  the  after- 
Miles's  division  was  to  strike  the  noon  he  carried  the  point  which 
railroad  nearer  Petersburg,  by  a  covered  the  retreat  from  Peters- 
road  known  as  tin*  4-  Clairbourne  burg  and  Richmond." 
Road."  At  the  crossing  of  Hatch-  At  the  close  of  the  day,  when 
er's run,  however,  lie  came  up  with  General  Humphre}^  was  congrat- 
tiie  enemy's  infantry  who,  deeming  ulated  by  the  writer  on  the  brilliant 
it  prudent  not  to  oiler  battle  there  success  of  this  division  ot  ins  corps, 
and  retiring  before  him,  posted  he  generously  replied  :  "  It  is  Gen- 
themselves  on  an  open  farm  at  eral  Miles's  victory.  1  had  noth- 
Sutherland's  station.  There  was  ing  to  do  with  it.  The  credit  is  due 
some  misunderstanding  about  this  to  him.' 
time  as  to    whether    General    Miles  It  was  indeed  a   creditable  affair, 


was  under  trie  command  01   oner 

dan  or    Humphreys.      Certain    it   is     eriand  station.     Close  by   the   rail- 


this  handsome  little  battle  at  Suth- 
erland station.  Close  by  the  rail- 
that  the  former  relinquished  it  with-  road  here  there  ran  a  line  wide 
out  a  conflict  of  authority.  turnpike,     known     as     the     -'Cox 

Miles  had   reported    to  Sheridan     Road,"  in  former  times  the  favorite 
by  order   of  General    Grant,  but  vn     drive  from  Petersburg,  and  loading 


Humphreys  preferring  to  Sheridan     through    a   well-cultivated  farm? 


& 
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country.  In  quiet  contrast  to  the 
dreary  forests  south  oi  Hatcher's  run 
and  not  yet  laid  waste  by  the  tram]) 
o\  armies,  the  green  fields  and 
blooming  fruit  trees  wore  a  rustic 
beaut}-  quite  refreshing.  The  reb- 
els had  chosen  this  for  a  battle- 
field, and  had  thrown  up  hastily  a 
breastwork  of  earth  and  rails  par- 
allel with  the  road,  while  to  the 
west  some  small  redoubts  a  little 
more  elaborate  protected  their  flank. 
Their  force  comprised  portions  of 
two  divisions,  in  all  four  brigades 
of  infantry  commanded  by  Scales, 
MeGowan,  McRae,  and  Wilcox. 
They  had  in  position  seven  pieces 
of  artillery,  but  while  the  battle  was 
pending  other  guns  were  removed 
to  the  rear.  Miles  had  attacked 
them  twice  during  the  afternoon 
without  success.  They  held  their 
own  and  inflicted  on  him  consider- 
able loss.  His  force  consisted  only 
of  three  brigades  and  Clarke's  bat- 
tery, about  five  thousand  men, 
while  the  rebels  mustered  hill 
as  many,  had  a  good  position  and 
acted  entirely  on  the  defensive. 
Late  in  the  afternoon,  while  Gen- 
eral Humphreys  was  hurrying  to 
the  support  of  General  Miles,  the 
latter  massed  his  troops  on  the  en- 
emy's left  flank,  and  made  a  third 
and  successful  assault.  Two  oi  his 
brigade  commanders  (Generals 
Medill  and  McDougall)  were 
wounded,  but  the  enemy  were  by 
sunset  driven  from  the  field,  losing 
two  guns,  a  battle  hag.  and  several 
hundred  prisoners. 

The    fatigue    of   the    troops   and 
want  of  cavalry  prevented  further 


pursuit:  and  when  all  was  quiet 
here,  the  fading  sound  of  artillery 
in   the   direction    of  Ford's    station 

announced  that  in  Sheridan's  front 
he,  too,  was  "  master  of  tie.:  si 
tion."  Crook's  cavalry  having  now 
nothing  further  to  accomplish  by  re- 
maining at  Dinwiddie,  also  moved 
forward  with  all  the  trains,  and  as 
the  roads  were  by  this  time  quite 
dry,  encamped  for  the  night  nea 
General  Miles,  who  remained  at 
S  u  t  h  e  i"  1  a  n  d   s  t  a  t  ion. 

This  closed  the  fifth  of  the  great 
eleven  days'  campaign  :  and  hs  I  it 
not  been  for  the  troublesome  storm:  , 
so  seriously  delaying  our  troops, 
there  can  be  but  little  doubt  that 
the  results  witnessed  the  next  morn- 
ing, in  the  entire  evacuation  of 
Petersburg  and  the  abandonment  oi 
the  rebel  capital,  would  have  been 
accomplished  at  least  on^  day 
earlier. 

It  had  been  a  warm  spring  day, 
and  as  the  troops  in  front  of  the 
rebel  breastworks  eagerly  followed 
up  their  grand  successful  charge  of 
the  morning,  the  roads  were  strewn 
with  overcoats, blankets,  and  knap- 
sacks belonging  as  well  to  the  pur- 
suers as  the  pursued.  Falling- 
back  to  their  last  line  of  works  im- 
mediately about  Petersburg,  the 
rebels  now  found  themselves  com- 


pletely enveloped  by  our  forces 
from  the  Appomattox  river  on  the 
right,  around  Petersburg  to  the 
river  again  on  the  left.  Xo  road 
of  retreat  was  now  open  to  them 
south,  of  the  Appomattox,  while  the 
strone"  force  which  Lee  had  de- 
tached to  protect  the  Southside  rail- 


THE    HOT    PURSUIT 
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road,  and  to  threaten  Grant's  Hank,  bridge  house,   church,  camp,   and 

was  now  scattered   in  the  woods  an  every    stable.      Not     a     quadruped 

army  ot"  demoralized  fugitives.  within  miles  of  Sheridan's  cavalry 

escapes  their  inspection,  or,  if  use- 
ful, their  immediate  appropriation. 
Monday  morning,  April  3d,  Their  constant  riding  makes  it 
while  Sheridan  was  endeavoring  to  necessary  that  they  should  make 
capture  the  remnants  of  these  these  horse  trades  frequently,  else 
forces,  news  was  received  of  the  their  usefulness  in  the  transmission 
evacuation  of  Petersburg  and  prob-  of  intelligence  is  seriouslv  im- 
ably  Richmond.  Scouts  came.  in.  paired.  Habitually  they  assume 
from  every  direction  with  reports  of  the  uniform — if  such  it  can  lie 
a  small  force  in  this  or  that  locality  called — of  rebel  soldiers,  though 
which  might  be  easily  captured,  among  them  you  will  just  as  fre- 
Custer  and  Devins  were  dashing  quently  see  men  in  the  garb  of  a 
their  squadrons  over  every  farm.  Virginia  ''planter:'"  an  k-  F.  F. 
taking  many  prisoners,  and  adding  V."  aboriginal,  in  rustv  home- 
to  the  distraction  of  the  enemy,  spun  and  broad  hat,  riding  at  a 
Near  Deep  creek  a  fine  battery  of  careless  arable  along  the  road, 
artillery  was   captured,    while  skir-  swinging  in  one  hand  a  poor  speci- 

->                                -  o        n                                                       XX 

mishes  and  charges,  lines  ot  battle,  men  of  a  switch,  and  jerking  with 
and  hurried  marches  were  the  the  other  a  much  poorer  article- 
order  of  the  day.  %i  Sheridan's  of  horse  flesh.  His  bridle  was  not 
scouts"'  were  now  pre-eminently  unlikely  part  of  a  plough  harness, 
active  and  useful.  These  anoma-  while  his  saddle  might  have  be- 
lou-s  characters — organized  as  a  longed  to  a  runaway  negro.  Every 
small  battalion,  under  the  command  soldier  remembers  these  pictur- 
of  Major  Young,  and  composed  of  esque  knights  of  the  Southern  chiv- 
soldiers  from  different  regiments,  airy,  as  they  peered  into  the  Union 
selected  for  their  fitness  for  this  p'e-  camps.  Early  in  the  war  they 
culiar  duty— were  a  body  of  men  made  bold  to  demand  ot  our  offi- 
withoiit  the  slightest  air  of  military  cers  their  contrabands  as  "prop- 
appearance,  but  whose  eminent  erty  ;  '"  later,  these  "honorable' 
services  in  this  and  other  cam-  gentlemen  found  themselves  much 
pahms,  though  not  conspicuous,  more  useful  to  their  {{  cause  "  as 
were  most  constant  and  valuable,  members  of  a  volunteer  corps  foi 
The\  were  known  everywhere  as  conveying  information  to  the  camp 
"Sheridan's  scouts."  Spreading  of  the  enemy;  while  still  later  in 
themselves  over  the  country  in  the  war  they  sought  from  the  hand 
oToups  ot  two,  three,  or  half  a  Yankee  his  esteemed  commissary 
dozen,  they  cover  the  flanks  ami  stores,  or  a  "  gyard  "  to  protect  a 
precede  the  advance  of  every  col-  dilapidated  homestead.  Certainly 
limn.        They     learn     every     road,  of  the    same  blood    must  have  been 
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that  younger  class   of' similar  visit-  with     more    knowledge    of    its    re- 

ors,  who   prowled    about    the  conn-  sources.     While     they    led    during 

try,      in     unfrequented     localities,  the  campaign  this  roving,  demoral- 

seeking    deeds  of  wickedness    and  i.zing  life,  and  gained   much   infor- 

desperution.       It    must    have   been  mation,    doubtless   very    interesting 

one  of  these  self-same  farmer  guer-  to    themselves,    they    occasionally 

illas,  bushwhackers,  or  whatever  learned  matters  of  value  to  theii 
they  may  be  called,  who,  hunting  superiors.  Their  personal  attach- 
over  the  country  one  day,  it  is  said,  ment  to  Sheridan  was  strong  and 
accidentally  ran  across  one  of  our  reliable.  On  the  march,  or  in 
inimitables,  apparently  engaged  in  action  scarcelv  an  hour  passed  that 
a  similar  sport,  and  to  whom,  in  an-  they  did  not  bring  him  a  direct 
swer  as  to  the  kind  of  game  he  report  from  distant  and  important 
sought,  he  innocently  replied  that  quarters.  They  visited  the  enemy's 
he  was  out  after  quails  ;  although,  outposts,  rode  about  his  wagon 
he  confidentially  added,  he  didn't  trains,  spied  out  his  camps,  ana 
mind  bringing  down  a  Yankee  if  he  encircled  the  cavalry  corps  with  a 
had  a  good  chance.  The  disposi-  network  of  eyes  and 'ears.  Seldom 
tion  of  our  fellow-country  man.  as  is  a  general  in  active  campaign 
thus  illustrated,  seems  to  have  been  better  acquainted  with  the  moves  oi 
thorough] v  appreciated  by  these  his  enemy  than  was  Sheridan  in 
ubiquitous  scouts  of  Sheridan,  who 
therefore  oiwcd  everything  they 
saw,  and  want  of  transportation 
was  their  limit  to  actual  possession. 


this.  Aside  from  the  information 
which  each  of  his  generals  was 
able  to  send  from  his  own  immedi- 
ate vicinity,  these  scouts  were   his 


'hey   visited    everybody,    were    at     only  "  secret  service."     They  occa- 


home  in  every  house,  and  enjoyed 
at  any  hour  of  da}'  or  night  that 
unreserved  hospitality  which  they 
knew  so  well  how  to  inspire.  They 
conversed  with  every  ignorant 
white  man  and.  ever}'  ''intelligent 
contraband/'  Thev  were  most  ac- 
curately informed  of  the  hidden 
whereabouts  of  plate,  jewelry, 
horses,  and  other  concealed  valua- 
bles, and  knew  where  every  road 
went  to,  and  how  to  reach  pleasant 
places  not  put  down  on  the  maps,  by 


Da  a  in  a 


all.      I 


ml 


'd  t! 


)Ut; 


were  a   most  complete   gazetteer  oi 
the  country  through  which  the  eav~ 


sionally,  too,  accomplished  deeds 
of  valor.  It  was  in  the  afternoon 
of  the  3d,  shortly  alter  Custer's 
skirmish  at  Namozine  church,  that 
two  or  three  of  these  men,  ride 
carelessly  along  the  road,  encoun- 
tered the  rebel  general,  Barringer, 
and  staff.  Bv  their  shrewdness  and 
audacity,  the  whole  party  was  so 
deceived  as  innocent]}'  to  ride  with 
them  to  the  rear  ui  our  lines, 
where  the  out-maneeuvred  general 
and  party  were  obliged  to  surren- 
der as  prisoners  of  war.  So  ener- 
getic and  confusing  to  the  enemy 
h a d  b e en  S he r i d a n ' s  pursu it.      Sim- 


alrv   inarched.      None   could   speak     ilar    instances   frequently  occurred. 
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The  onward  march  of  our  army  affair  at  Namozine  church,  Cape- 
had  been  seriously  impeded  during  hart's  and  Pennington's  brigades 
the  3d  of  April  by  the  high  state  of  were  sent  off  to  the  right  towards 
the  creeks.  The  cavalry  divisions  Dennisville.  After  running  fights 
under  Custer  and  Devins  skirm-  of  several  miles  bv  both  columns, 
ished  constantly  with  the  enemy;  Capeh  art  encountered  towards  dark 
and  Sheridan  himself  remained  a  strong  force  of  the  enemy  not  far 
with  the  advance,  gathering  and  from  Devil's  ford,  where  they  had 
sifting  the  information  of  the  ene-  been  unable  to  cross.  The  rebel 
my's  movements,  which  he  was  cavalry  had  now  been  pressed  back 
thus  able  to  receive  promptly  from  to  a  body  of  their  infantry  guarding 
his  scouts,  and  a  variety  of  other  trains,  who  received  a  charge  of 
resources  which  a  skilful  officer  Capehart's  brigade  with  a  destruc- 
can  always  command.  At  Namo-  tive  volley.  They  quickly  de- 
zine  church  (as  already  referred  ployed,  and  advanced  to  follow  up 
to)  Custer  experienced  a  lively,  this  temporary  success,  forcing  the 
but  successful  affair  ;  and  as  the  in-  Union  cavalry  back  half  a  mile  or 
fan  try  followed  closely  hi  his  wake,  more.  Wells,  however,  had  now 
they  met  here  renewed  evidences  come  up  by  the  other  road,  and 
of  the  ravages  of  war.  Deserted  McKenzie's  division  (the  Army  of 
fields,  barreii  with  the  tramp  of  the  James,  cavalry)  was  also  now 
cavalry,  fences  as  if  hurriedly  in  line,  and  the  enemy  seemed  per- 
opened  here  and  there  for  the  col-  fectly  content  to  press  no  further, 
u-ifrns  of  war,  empty  corn  cribs,  and  Lord's  horse  battery  of  Second 
the  crackling  flames  of  blazing  Regulars — which  has  gained  no 
barns,  burning  like  tinder,  their  little  reputation  by  its  eminent  ser- 
cli'Y  lumber  now  killing  to  the  vices  in  this  campaign — added  its 
ground,  now  slowly  yielding  as  persuasive  arguments  in  checking 
with  submissive  grace  to  their  curl-  the  enemy.  Becoming  dark,  bow- 
ing fires,  pictured  a  desolation  but  ever,  the  advance  now  encamped  ; 
typical  of  the  vengeance  which  yet  it  was  long  after  midnight  ere 
would  fain  follow  evil  spirits  in  re-  the  last  soldier  of  Sheridan's  col- 
belHoh.  umn    had    stretched    himself   for   a 

It  would  have  been  very  strange  short  rest.  During  the  day  Gvn~ 
if  their  pursuit  could  have  been  eral  Sheridan  bad  had  command  o.t 
so  vigorously  continued  always  the  Fifth  corns,  who  followed  the 
with  entire  success  in  every  skirm-  cavalry  as  closely  as  possible,  all 
ish.  Nevertheless,  the  rule  was  to  moving  on  the  main  road  running 
light;  and  Gutter's  division  had  a  due  west  toward  Burkesville.  The 
lively  day  of  it,  not  without  loss  in  enemy  were  moving  in  a  parallel 
both  men  and  officers.  Wells's  direction;  their  main  body,  how- 
brigade  of  Custer's  division  had  ever,  north  of  the  Appomattox 
enjoyed  the  advance*  but*  after  the  river,    endeavoring    to    cross    it  at 
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Bevil's  bridge.  When  Sheridan 
encamped  for  the  night,  therefore, 

with  his  troops  stretched  along  the 
road  from  Namozine  to  Deep 
creek,  Lee's  main  body  was  a  lew 
hours  ahead,  marching  toward 
Amelia  Court  House.  This  was  on 
the  route  to  Danville  or  Lynch- 
burg, and,  with  these  roads  still 
open,  should  Lee  continue  to  keep 
ahead  of  us,  his  retreat,  to  either  of 
these  places  would  in  all  possibility 
•be  successful. 

Grant's  main  body  was  now  well 
on  the  march,  and  undei  Iris  own 
personal  direction.  General  Parke's 
(Ninth)  corps  lor  the  present  was 
left  to  garrison  Petersburg  and  vi- 
cinity, and  10  protect  the  trains. 
This  corps  afterwards  guarded  the 
■Southside  railroad  and  otherwise 
watched  the  rear  of  the  arm}-. 
•General  Weitzel,  with  his  troops, 
was  taking  care  of  Richmond  ; 
while  General  Meade,  in  immedi- 
ate command  of  the  Sixth  corps 
and  Second  corps  of  the  Arm}'  ol 
the  Potomac,  General  Ord,  with 
Foster's  and  Turner's  divisions  ot 
ike  Army  of  the  James,  and  General 
Sheridan,  with  the  Fifth  corps  and 
cavalry,  enjoying  the  post  of  honor 
in  the  advance — in  all,  probably 
twenty-three  thousand  effective 
men — constituted  the  moving  col- 
umns of  the  pursuing  forces. 

Lee's  retreat  at  once  must  be  vig- 
orously interrupted,  else  the  pursuit 
was  now  likely  to  become  a  "  stern 
chase,"  prolonging  tor  man}'  weeks 
perhaps  the  operations  against  him, 
or  longer  upholding  the  or</aniza- 
lion   of  the  Confederacy.     No  lime 


was  therefore  to  be  lost.  General 
Crook's  division  was  in  its  turn 
now  given  the  advance,  and  long 
before  daylight  on  the  morning  of 
the  Fourth  was  marching  to  strike 
the  Danville  railroad.  S  her  id  am 
pushed  his  infantry  through  Den- 
nisville  and  towards  Jetersville  sta- 
tion, while  he  occupied  Devins's, 
Custer's,  and  McKenzie's  cavalry 
by  harassing  the  enemy  wherever 
the}-  could  find  him.  Devins 
found  Crook  well  on  his  way.  Mis 
route  at  first  lay  through  a  very 
swamp}'  country,  but  having  no 
train,  nothing  was  allowed  to  delay 
him.  If  the  roads  were  not  passa- 
ble the  men  must  pick  their  way  in 
the  woods  and  in  the  soit  soil  ot 
tli is  section  of  country,  the  wonder 
is  that  columns  of  troops  have 
moved  with  any  considerable  rapid- 
ity. If  the  general  character  ot  the 
roads  used  by  our  armies  in  this 
war  were  always  considered  by 
writers  or  speakers  on  this  subject, 
our  American  campaigns  would 
compare  still  more  favorably  than 
ever  with  the  historical  standards 
of  military  skill  in  European  war- 
fare. Farther  on,  however,  towards 
the  Danville  railroad,  the  couniry 
opened  into  a  series  of  well  culti- 
vated farms,  or  "  plantations,'"  as 
they  are  rather-  snobbishly  termed, 
beautiful  in  man}'  instances  With 
comfortable,  hospitable  looking 
homesteads.  Most  of  these  were 
now  occupied,  mid  no  evidence  ap- 
peared that  troops  of  either  army 
had  ever  visited  here  before.  The 
inhabitants  strolled  to  the  road  side, 
some  from    idle  curiosity  to    see  the 
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"Yankee  cavalry,"  others  to    have 
a     look    at     General    Sheridan,     of 
who  in  they  seemed  to  know  chiefly 
in  connection  with  great  destruction 
of  property  in    other   parts   of  Vir- 
ginia ;  hence  most  of  these  defence- 
less people  appeared   to  ask  protec- 
tion.    It  was  more   amusing  to  our 
troops  than  to  these  applicants  when 
they   learned   that    before    they  had 
finished    their  petition    to   a  passing 
general,  their  barn  doors  had  been 
opened,  and  favorite  steeds  led  forth 
from  private  life  to  the  stern  reality 
of  "  grim  vis  aged   war."     Oft  and 
again  w  a  s  s  e  e  n  1 1 1  e  p  lough  s  £  a  n  d  i  n  g 
in  the   furrow,   while   the    weeping 
but   unattractive    woman   who  held 
it  piteously  hew  ailed  her  grievances. 
"Wouldn't  the  general    leave  her 
some  broken-down   horse,  that   she 
might   plough   her    fields   and    save, 
her  family  from  threatened   starva- 
tion?"     N  e  v  e  r    w  a  s    c  o  1 1  s  cr  i  p  ti  o  1 1 
m  ore     r  e  i  n  o  r  s  el  c  s  s     e  n  fo  r  c  e  d     t  ha  n 
that  against  the  equine  quadrupeds 
in     the     country    subjected     to    the 
marches     of     Sheridan's     cavalry. 
But  it   horses   in   the  enemy's  coun- 
try are  not   il  contraband    of  war," 
then  what  is?     Shortly  after  noon, 
Crook's   advance   struck  the   Rich- 
mond and  Danville   railroad   at  Or- 
dinary j  a  small  station  two  or  three 
miles  north   of  Burkesville,  having 
neither   seen    nor  heard   of    anv  en- 
emy except   a    lew    straggling    sol- 
diers   seeking    their    own    homes. 
Officers  and   soldiers   had  expected 
that  they  would  meet  here  at  least 
a  guard,  or  perhaps  strike  a  retreat- 
ing   column.      Ties    and    rails   were 
at  once    torn    up  and    hopes    enter- 


tained ot  stopping  some  passing 
train.  But  a  few  hours  before 
several  trains  had  hurried  by,  la- 
den with  baggage,  convalescent 
soldiers,  and  such  other  miscella- 
neous material  as  you  might  expect 
to  find  on  the  last  cars  available  for 
the  flight  of  "The  Confederacy/' 

The  day  previous  Jeff  Davis  and 
party  had  passed,  but  the  miserable 
people  in  the  neighborhood  seemed 
to  have  no  intelligence  of  and  very 
little    interest     in     his     movements. 
The    scouting    parties    brought    in 
all    intelligent    male   people,    white 
or  black,  that  they  could  find.    The 
latter    came    most    cheerfully  ;    but 
the  proud  Virginians  pleaded  illness 
and    every    conceivable-    excuse    to 
remain  at  home  and   to  avoid  meet- 
in  g   face  to  face  those  whose   mag- 
nanimity would   pardon  his  crimes, 
and  whose  victorious   armies  would 
rescue   Iris   fallen  state.      One   only 
was  bold  enough  to  come  volunta- 
rily among   oi\r  troops,      lie  was   a 
tall,   lean,   tobacco-spitter,   perhaps 
forty  years    of   age,    with    eyes    ot 
rather   more    than   ordinary   intelli- 
gence,   clean    lace,    wiry    features. 
flowing  tawney  hair  that  denoted  a 
scarcity  of  barbers  in  that  locality, 
attired  in   ill-fitting  clothes,  the  ma- 
terial and    cut    of  which    was    cer- 
tainly   domestic,     and     topped     oil 
with     an     imperfect    sombrero,    of 
the    unique    but   inelegant  color    ot 
iron   rust.      This   fellow,   with,   con- 
siderable  of  that   shrewdness    con- 
sidered   a    Yankee    monopoly,    en- 
deavored to  impress  upon  the  group 
of  officers  he  had  chosen  as  his  au- 
dience, his   personal   importance  in. 
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conscripting    officers    might   other-  captures.  Lee  s  advance  had  passed 

wise  visit  him.      He   continued  fur-  through  Amelia   Court  House,  and 

ther  to  express  more  extended  views  there    was     constant     skirmishing, 

on   public    matters   in    general,   not  His    line     of    retreat     to     Danville 


this  section.      He   had,  early  in  the  not  a  rich  man,  the  general  would 

war,  so  ran  his  story,  served  a  short  sec  that  he  was  not  molested  or  dis- 
time  in  the  kl  Southern  "  army,  but  turbed  in  the  enjoyment  of  his  per- 
for  a  long  time  past  had  been  per-  sonal  or  proprietary  rights.  This, 
forming  various  official  duties  for  of  course,  was  the  sole  object  oi  hi 
the  state  and  country  where  he  now  visit,  and  crestfallen  was  Ins  look 
resided.-  He  had  not  given  Mr.  of  disappointment  then  on  hearing 
Davis  Ids  unqualified  support,  but  the  order  that  he  was  to  be  taken 
•of  course  could  not  engage  in  any  into  custody  for  the  present,  accord- 
special  hostility  to  his  power.  He  ing  to  the  custom  in  such  cases 
had  heard  of  the  evacuation  of  during  active  campaign.  This  was 
Richmond,  and  believed  the  "Pres-  a  fair  example  of  those  visits  daily 
ident  "  had  gone  to  Danville  ;  but  received  by  our  officers  from  the 
he  considered  that  the  South  could  Virginians  generally  known  as  the 
not  now  hold  out  much  longer.  He  "middle  class.*' 
had  very  much  regretted  secession.  Crook's  division  now  moved 
but  was  obliged  to  go  with  his  state,  north  along  the  railroad  towards 
He  thought  ii:  was  now  pretty  well  Jetersville  station,  and  with  the 
demonstrated  that  the  "  South "  head  of  the  other  column  on  the 
could  fight  (Which  nobody  ever  more  direct  route  which  Sheridan 
seriously  doubted),  but  he  added,  was  directing  in  person,  reached 
as  if  by  way  of  personal  apology,  there  late  in  the  afternoon. 
that  his  poor  health  had  relieved  The  scouts  from  the  west  and 
him  from  service  in  the  field.  He  north  now  brought  in  reports  of  the 
had  endeavored  to  remain  as  quiet  enemy  from  these  directions,  while 
as  possible  during  the  war,  pro.ba-  our  small  parties  were  dashing  out 
blv  because  his  health  appeared  on  every  road  in  eager  pursuit  of 
new  quite  perfect,  and   because  the  information,  or  in   hopes  of  making 


forgetting  to  ask  the  usual  question  was    now  occupied    by    a    consid- 

as  to  what  the  North  would  do  with  erable    force    of   cavalry,    and    the 
s 

the  niggers  if  they  were  all  noo,  as  roads   towards    Lynchburg    threat- 

though    a   special    appropriation   of  onvd.     To  have   preserved  both  oi 

the  "  peculiar  institution  *'  had  been  these  roads  Lee  should   have   mad-.' 

decided    upon;    observing     all    dm  every     sacrifice.        Wow     was     his 

while   a    manner  supposed   to   inch-  fatal  mistake.      Had  he  sent  a  con- 

cate  his  own  local   influence,  and  a  siderabic   iorce  o!   iulanlry  at  once 

desire  to  fraternize  with  the   invacl-  and  attacked  the  little  force  oPcav- 

ers  of  his  "sacred  soil."      He  con-  airy     with     which     Sheridan     was 

eluded   by    booing   that   as   he   was  making  such   extensive   demonstra- 
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tions,  Lee  would  probably  have 
been  successful  in  making  his  re- 
treat tolerably  secure.  Although 
his  army  was  not  probably  well  con- 
c  e  n  t  r  a  t  e  d  a  t  A  m  e  1  i  a  C  o  art  II  o  use, 
yet  this  was  the  policy  our  officers 
naturally  expected  from  him,  and 
Sheridan  himself  in  his  official  re- 
port says:  "It  seems  to  me  that 
this  was  the  only  chance  the  Army 
of  Northern  Virginia  had  to  save 
itself,  which  might  have  been  done 
had  Lee  promptly  attacked  and 
driven  back  the  comparatively 
small  force  opposed  to  him,  and 
pursued  his  march  to  Burkesville 
junction,"  Jetersville*  is  only 
eight  miles  north  oi  Burkesville, 
on  the  Richmond  and  Danville 
railroad,  and  is  the  first  static;"; 
south  of  Amelia  Court  House.  The 
country  about  here  is  open,  and 
probably  as  well  cultivated  as  any 
part  of  Southern  Virginia.  Jeters- 
ville  itself  is  a  small  village  on  the 
railroad,  of  scarcely  a  dozen  dwell- 
ings, a  store  or  two,  blacksmith 
shops,  post-office,  and  small  rail- 
road depot,  where  were  found  a 
few  cars,  and,  though  otherwise 
barren  of  any  signs  of  thrift  and  en- 
terprise, the  little  place  wore  an 
air  of  comfort  and  respectability. 
The  telegraph  wires  had  been  cut 
further  south,  and  a  despatch  from 
Lee's  commissary,  intended  for 
Danville  or  L)  nchburg,  was  re- 
ceived here.  The  operator,  how- 
ever, fleeing  suddenly  at  our  ap- 
proach, loft  his  papers  behind. 
A     man     on     a    mule    rode    into 

*1  have  visited  Jclersvill  since  the  war.  Fences 
down  foi  the  sake  of  the  logs  the?  contained;  and 
verv  line  crop  of  corn.     No  traces  ot  fight  observable. 


Sheridan's  pickets,  who  on  beinn 
searched  was  found  to  carry  in  his 
boots  a  message  in  duplicate  to  be 
telegraphed,  one  to  the  supply  de- 
partment-at  Danville  and  the  other 
to  Lync'hbnrg.  This  message  was 
signed  by  Lee's  commissary  gen- 
eral, and  said:  k*The  army  is  at 
Amelia  Court  House,  short  of  pro- 
visions. Send  300,000  rations 
quickly  to  Burkesville  Junction." 
There  is  reason  to  believe  that 
Sheridan's  scouts  conveved  this 
message  for  him  to  the  telegraph 
operator.  At  any  rate  Sheridan 
learned  that  rations  had  been  or- 
dered to  meet  Lee's  army  at 
Burkesville.  Everything,  there- 
fore, pointed  to  a  battle  in  this 
vicinity  ;  and  the  troops  did  not 
rest  that  night  before  the  disposi- 
tions were  completed  and  the  lines 
fortified  to  meet  with  all  possible 
strength  the  violent  attack  which 
there  was  now  ever}'  reason  to  sup- 
pose would  be  made  by  the  enemy 
at  daylight.  At  night  Sheridan 
sent  all  the  important  information 
he  had  gained  to  General  Meade, 
who,  with  the  Second  and  Sixth 
corps  infantry,  was  vet  a  consider- 
able distance  in  his  rear,  adding  in 
his  urgent  maimer  that  if  these 
troops  could  be  got  up  in  time  he 
had  hopes  of  capturing  or  dispers- 
ing the  whole  oi  Lee's  army.  The 
events  o\  the  next  day  strength- 
ened this  belief.  Grant  remained 
durino-  the  day  with  the  command 
of  General  Orel,  which  marched 
along   the    Southside  railroad,  and 

are   in    many   places    replaced;    old   breastworks  torn 
a  portion  of  the  battle-held  yielded  this  year  (1S65)  a 
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on  the  night  of  the  4th  instant  alongside  of  each  other  during  the 
encamped  near  Nottoway  Court  whole  war,  and  there  had  grown' 
[louse.  up  between   them   a   strong   attach- 

ment and  mutual  confidence.   Thev 

F A IV I  IX  S    G R O SS    ROADS. 

were   "twins,'     always   cherishing 

With  the   morning  of  the  5th  of    jn   highest   regard   the    memory   of 


April  openexl  a  grand  series  of cav-  their  first  brigade  commander/and 
airy  dashes  into  the  lines  of  the  formerly  colonel  of  the  First  Penn- 
retreating  army  which  have  made  sylvania,  the  gallant  Bayard,  who 
the  exploits  of  these  few  days  so  fen  at  Fredericksburg,  the  young- 
notorious  and  brilliant.  est  major-general  and  the  most 
Before  daylight  on  the  morning  prominent  cavalry  officer  in  the- 
of  the  5th  Genera]  Davies,  with  Ids  Army  of  the  Potomac.  Side  by  side 
brigade  of  not  more  than  twelve  again  and  again  had  these  two 
hundred  men,  marched  from  the  famous  little  regiments  fought  to- 
bivouac  at  Jeiersvide,  with  orders  gether  in  the  common  cause,  and 
to  make  a  reconnorsance  toward  now  again  they  led  off  in  this  bril- 
the  north    and   west.      He    had   not  liant  dejeuner, 

gone  over  three  or  four  miles  before  Coming  upon  their  enemy  una- 
he  learned  of  heavy  movements  of  wares,  his  confusion  was  their  en- 
troops  and  wagon  trains  on  the  joyment.  The  prospect  of  capture., 
main  road  leading  from  Amelia  plunder,  or  destruction  of  a  large 
Court  House  toward  Lynchburg,  train  of  army  wagons  induces  in- 
Pursuing  the  general  principle  spirations  appreciated  only  by  vet- 
(Napoleon's  maxim"),  never  to  hes-  erans,  while,  united  to  the  rivalry 
itate  to  strike  a  retreating  enemv.  of  generous  ambition  and  a  strong 
and  in  obedience  to  the  true  spirit  esprit  dc  corps,  it  renders  a  body 
ot  cavalry,  the  opportunity  here  of  men  impetuous,  resolute,  and  in- 
presented  was  at  once  accepted,  vincible.  So  it  was  this  morning. 
Genera!  Davies  determined  to  at-  As  soon  as  Davies  struck  the  rebel 
tempt  the  capture  or  destruction  of  line  of  march,  part  ot  his  command 
the  train  and  its  escort,  or  as  much  was  sent  toward  the  Court  Mouse, 
"fit  as  possible,  and  then  retire  by  while  another  portion  galloped  to- 
il, e  most  feasible  route  before  any  ward  Paine's  cross-roads.  The 
considerable  force  of  the  enemv  scenes  now  were  no  less  amusing 
could  reach  him  from  Amelia  Court  than  demoralizing.  The  train. 
Mouse.  His  small  command  com-  which  must  have  extended  lor  sev- 
prlsed  the  Twenty-fourth  and  Tenth  eral  miles  along  the  road,  was  es- 
\Te\v  York,  the  First  Pennsylvania,  corted  by  a  respectable  body  of 
and  First  New  Jersey,  and  were  as  cavalry  in  its  advance,  with  a 
fine  a  bodv  of  cavalry  for  their  size  strong  force  of  infantry  in  its  rear. 
as  Could  be  found  in  the  service,  in  addition  to  smaller  detachments 
The     last     two     regiments      served  from   both   arms,   as  well   as  strag- 
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gflers  scattered  here  and  there 
among  the  wagons.  .Men  and  ani- 
mals were  much  in  need  of  rest  and 
refreshment.  Since  leaving  Peters- 
burg they  had  been  almost  con- 
stantly moving,  and  the  dawn  of 
this  morning  found  them  a  good 
distance  ahead  oi  Lee's  main  body, 
with  a  reasonable  prospect  of  a  long 
march  and  a  quiet  da  v.  Without 
notice,  however,  our  men  were  now 
among  them,  dashing  up  and  down 
the  road,  now  shooting  the  drivers, 
now  charging  their  guards  ;  now 
unceremoniously  overhauling  the 
contents  of  a  heavily  laden  wagon, 
or  attempting  to  drive  off  mules, 
drivers,  wagons  and  all.  Scared 
contrabands  grinned,  and  impu- 
dent teamsters  looked  gloomy  as 
the  miscellaneous  paraphernalia  of 
an  army  baggage  train  was  hur- 
riedly turned  inside  out  by  the  ir- 
reverent "Yankees."  There  were 
personal  encounters,  too.  Soldiers 
and  small  parlies  were  now  scat- 
tered for  two  or  three  miles  up  and 
down  the  road.  Nearly  every  one 
had  his  own  separate  contest.  A 
new  and  elegant  battery  of  five 
Armstrong  guns  was  found  in  the 
train,  and  at  once  turned  toward 
our  lines.  This  battery  had  ap- 
parently never  been  used,  and  was 
complete  in  all  its  appointments, 
even  to  a  fine  new  russet  leather 
harness,  and  had  arrived  in  Rich- 
mond not  long  before  the  evacua- 
tion. It  had  been  imported  by 
blockade  running  from  our  "neu- 
tral "'  English  cousins  at  a  great 
expense,  sand  to  have  been  borne 
entirely  by  an   enthusiastic  Captain 


Picketts.  But  the  advance  and 
rear  guards  of  the  train  were  ap- 
proaching. There  was  -no  time  to 
Ipse,  and  much  was  to  be  done.  It 
was  evidently  impossible  to  get 
away  with  any  considerable  part  of 
the  wagons,  and  destruction  was 
therefore  the  order  of  the  day.  The 
traces  were  cut,  mules  and  drivers 
impressed,  and  the  wheels  were 
chopped  into  kindling  wood.  The 
skirmishing  grew  more  lively;  the 
prisoners  and  captures  were  moved 
as  rapid!}'  as  worn-out  mules  and 
reluctant  Secesh  would  permit  ;  and 
the  ilres  quickie  lighted.  It  was 
amazing  to  see  in  what  incredibly 
short  space  of  time  complete  inven- 
tories were  taken  of  the  various 
contents  of  a  single  wae;on.  It  was 
likewise  amazing  to  note  the  judi- 
cious selection  therefrom  by  our 
soldiers  of'  portable  articles  of  use 
and  value  ;  and  this  was  a  curious 
index  of  personal  taste.  Willi 
some,  money,  jewelry,  and  wearing 
apparel,  when  desirable,  seemed  to 
be  the  favorite  choice  :  while  one 
eager  party  was  obliged  to  disperse 
and  desist  in  their  interesting  en- 
deavors to  force  a  salamander  safe. 
Some  headquarter  wagons  offered 
elegant  uniforms  and  loads  of 
rebel  official  literature  ;  but  there 
was  no  time  for  further  entertain- 
ment of  this  character.  Oar  men 
were  getting  short  of  ammuniti 
and  had  their  retreat  impeded  with 
their  captures,  which  now  footed  up 
to  Iwo  or  three  hundred  mule>  and 
horses,  prisoners,  a  battery,  several 
stands  of  colors — many  oi  the  latter 
taken  out  of  wagons,  besides  quite  a 
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number  of  prominent  rebel  officers,     colors  and   battle-fla^s,  guarded  bv 
The  scene  along  the  road  as  we  left     a    small   detachment,  and   followed 


o  t-> 


n<4'  watering-place  :   now,  however,  college.       He    entere< 

quite  barren   and   deserted.      There  as  a  line  officer  in  the  famous  Fifth 

General     Crook    first    heard     from  New    York    or    Duryea     Zouaves, 

Davies.      A   motley    crew    of  rebel  in   which  Warren,   Kilpatrick,    and 

officers,  soldiers,   contrabands,  and  other  officers  now  of  high  rank  were 

teamsters    mounted    on    mules    and  his  cotemporaries  :    but   shortly    ai- 

horses,    some,    with    saddles,    some  ter  the   affair  of  Big   Bethel  he  ob- 

wilhout,  some    with   the  team   bar-  tained  his  transfer  to  a  field  appoint- 

ness,  others  with  extemporized  rope  ment  in  a   New  York  cavalry  regi- 

hridles,    and     still     others    on    foot  ment,  and  was  soon  thereafter  made 

or   without  any  equipments  at    all,  colonel  of  the    Harris  Light  Cav- 

blooked  up  the  narrow  road.    Head-  airy.      An   excellent  disciplinarian, 

ed  by  an  imposing  display   of  rebel  gallant,  ambitious,  able,   and  com- 


I 

it   filled  with    burning  wagons,  was  by     the     captured     <>uns     creeping 

0           °  •                             i                      ts.ro 

one    elongated    panorama    of   fiery  along    with    reluctant    drivers,    the 

destruction.      The   raid  was   now   a  sight   of  this  unwieldy  and    hetero- 


complete    success,    much    valuable  genous  column  told  the  whole  story 

information     had     been     gained,    a  of  the  morning's  achievements.    No 

large    train  destroyed,  and    a    main  official  report  was   necessary  to  ex-  ■ 

road   of  great  use  to  the   enemy  se-  plain    it.      Crook   pressed    on,   con- 

riously  encumbered  with  the  debris,  tent   with   now    and   then  asking    a 

General   Lee's   headquarters  which  prisoner   where    he    had   belonged, 

it  was   afterwards  learned  were  not  and  shortly  after  met  with  Davies's 

more      than      half     a      mile      from      the  brigade  retreating   aS  SlOWly  aS   POS- 
scene,  were    roused   by   the    tiring,  sible  before   a   much  superior   force 

and    hurriedly    removed    to   escape  of  infantry.     The   soldiers  seemed 
....  .  . 

capture.      If  is   whole   army  was  on  almost  wild  with  the   excitement  of 

the  qui vive  and  prudence  demanded  success  ;  every  countenance  beamed 

that  our  little  handful  of  men  should  with  delight.   Officers  grasped  each 

;  CD  O  I 

retire.       Meanwhile    at   Jetersville,  other     in     hearty     congratulation, 

nothing  had  been  heard   horn   Gen-  General     Davie:,     rode     up     to   his 

eral  jDavies,  and  at  seven   or    eight  commander  with  a  pleasant  salute, 

o'clock  in  the  morning  Crook  start-  modestly  reported  to  General  Crook, 

ed  to  his   support  with  the  remain-  "General:   I  have  made  my  recon- 

der  of  his  division.  noisance."     Davies  is  a  man  of  re- 

At   Amelia    Springs    is    a    large  mark  ably  short  stature,   and   small 

hotel-looking  establishment  (now  a  but  neat  inform.    He  is  about  thirty 

female    seminary),   cozily    situated  years  of  age,  and   at  the  breaking 

among-    a    series    of   pleasant  .hills  out  of  the  war  was  a  lawyer  of  sev- 

and   dales,   contiguous    to    Sulphur  eral  years'   practice    in   New   York 

Springs    and    seemingjy    an    invit-  city,  having  graduated  at  Columbia 
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mended  by  his  superiors,  his  friends  portion  of  his  men   and  horses  nar- 

found  ample   opportunities   to  press  rowly  escaped  capture, 

bis-,  promotion.    He  was  made  brig-  Meanwhile    as   the  dav  wore  on 

adier-general  in  1863, brevet  major-  the  rebels  had  moved  down  the  rail- 

.general   in   March,  1865,  and   soon  road    from    Amelia    Court     House, 

alter  Lee's  surrender  was  appointed  reconnoitring      and      skirmishing, 

full    major-general     of    volunteers.  Finally     towards     sunset,      fin-cling 

There  are  few  officers  of  his  rank  in  nothing  in  their  front  but  cavalry, 

the  army  who  have   so  clean  a  rec-  they   seemed    determined    to   break 

ord  of  faithful   and   continuous  ser-  through.     Their    whole    army    had 

vice.    His  handsome  success  of  this  been   disposed  for   battle    and    once 

morning  in  the  execution  of  orders  more  their  cavalry  lines  were  pushed 

of   a    most    general    character    has  by  heavy  infantry.   Smith's  brigade, 

added  not  a  little  to  his  reputation,  with  a  portion  of  Davies's,  as  firmly 

The   rebels    vigorously   and  with   a  received  them  in   a  spirit  well  illus- 

strong  force   pushed   back  our  men  traled   by  an    episode.     The    First 

while  another  detachment  sought  to  Pennsylvania   load  been   ordered  to 


cut  off  and  recapture  the  guns  and 
prisoners;  but  the  boldness  and 
celerity  of  our  movements  deceived 
them. 

The  appearance  of  the  captures 
in  our  bivouacs  at  Jetersville  was 
the  occasion  for  intense  enthusiasm. 
Newspaper  correspondents  who  had 
not  been  able  to  collect  any  sensa- 
tion  items    for  the   host  day  or   two, 


his  support,  and  was  commanded 
by  a  gallant  major  named  Thomas. 
Arrayed  in  full  uniform,  and  dec- 
orated with  the  hat.  buff  sash,  and 
gauntlets  of  the  rebel  general,  Fitz- 
hugh  Lee,  as  a  part  of  the  results 
of  thai  morning's  captures,  he  ral- 
lied his  men  around  an  elegant  and 
conspicuous  stand  of  colors  hand- 
somely embroidered  with   the   arms 


despatched  a  variety  of  glowing  re-  of  Pennsylvania.  The  enemy  were 
ports;  while  the  effect  on  the  rank  at  first  repulsed,  as  though  surprised 
and   file  was  heart}'  and  encourag-     at  the  audacious charges.of  our  men, 

ing.  Crook's  retreat  was.  how-  and  a  soldier  of  the  First  Pennsyl- 
ever,  by  no  means  simple  or  easy,  vania  captured  a  rebel  color.  Its 
The    g 

maps  to  consult:  but  afresh  out- 
break of  musketry  almost  over  their 
heads  interfered. 

Gregg's  brigade  was  formed  at 
once,  and  Davies  allowed  to  retire 
lor  recuperation,  but  the  rebels  ap- 
peared to  be  in  great  numbers  in 
Greo-o-'s  front  and  on  both  oi  his 
ilanks.  lie  seemed  suddenly  sur- 
rounded, and   himself  with   a    large     nia    soldi' 


enerals    sat    down    with    the     recapture    was    attempted,    and    in 

the  melee  the  color  fell  into  the 
hands  of  a  member  of  the  Thir- 
teenth Ohio. 

It  was  the  standing  order  oi  the 
army  that  the  captors  of  the  ene- 
my's colors  should  receive  \\\v- 
loughs,  and  quite  likely  congres- 
sional medals,  and  other  privilege- 
would  be  added.  The  Pennsylva- 
therefore,   complained 
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on  the  held  to  his  major  that  lie  It  was  during  this  afternoon  that 
was  entitled  to  the  color.  "  No,"  a  disconsolate  rebel  colonel  thus 
said  the  major,  "die  Thirteenth  wrote  to  his  mother  from  Amelia 
had  as  much  right  to  that  color  as  Court  House  :  "Our  army  is  ruined, 
we  did.  We  will  capture  another  I  fear.  We  arc  all  safe  as  yet. 
one,  and  make  trie  tiling  even  !"  .  .  .  .  We  are  in  line  of  bat- 
And  soon  'they  did  take  another  tie  this  evening.  General  Rob- 
one,  but  the  noble  major  paid  for  it  ert  Lee  is  in  the  held  near  us.  M\ 
with  a  leg.  About  the  same  time  trust  is  still  in  the  justice  of  our 
Colonel  Janewav.  the  young  com-  cause.  ...  I  send  this  by  a 
mander  of  the  First  New  Jersey,  negro  I  see  passing  up  the  railroad 
was  instantly  killed  while  leading  to  rVlechlenburg."  The  note  was 
one  of  the  closing  countercharges  captured,  and  soon  after  General 
of  the  day.  Sheridan  writes  his  famous  de- 
* ■  *  .  '  *  .  *  .  *  spatch  to  General  Grant  : 
Jetersville  may  not  perhaps  be  "General: — I  send  you  the 
recorded  as  the  name  of  one  of  the  enclosed  letter,  which  will  give 
grand  battles  of  the  war,  yet  Lee's  }'ou  an  ^ea  of  the  condition  of 
and   Sheridan's  soldiers  can   never  [he  ener°v  and  their  whereabouts 


,             .    '                   .                    ,          ,  I    sent    General    Davies's     brigade 

iorget   it.      It   wil     be   remembered  ,i  •               •                    i                    i   r, 

"    &  this    morning    around    on    my    left 

as   a   harassing   succession    of  cav-  mank<       Tje    captured     at     Fame's 

airy   skirmishes   and   charges;   iso-  cross-roads  five  pieces  of  artillery, 

lated    squadrons     boldly     throwing  about    two    hundred    wagons,    and 

themselves     on      advancing     battle  eight    or   nine    battle-flags,    and    a 

,.                   i     •           i    -n-          j     i  number  of  prisoners.      I  he  Second 

lines :    audacious,    brilliant   dashes  N                       •                     .                  -, 

Army   corps  is  now  corning   up.      i 

wherever  the   rebels  made  their  ap-  >vish"  yQU    W€re    here    yourself.      J 

pearftnee;   delaying  and   deceiving  fee]     confident     oi     capturing     the 

Lee;   scouring  the  country  on  ev-  Army   of  Northern   Virginia   it   we 

cry  side  of  him;    halting  bis   army  exert  ourselves.       I   see  no   escape 

,                ,                   .      ,•   >,               i  for  Lee.      1    will  send   all   mv   cav- 

vvhen    each    moment   of    its    march  \                             .   r     _      .     - 

alrv   out  on   our   leu    Hank,   except 

vvas  its  very  life  :  pushing  back  his  McKenzie,     who    is    now    on    the 

reconnoitring     parties,     preventing  right. 

him    from    learning    what    force   of  (Signed)      P.  II.  Sheridan, 

Union  infantry    had   arrived   to  op-  Major-GcncraL 

pose  him  should  he  choose  to  The  result  of  the  day's  opera- 
attack,  vet  challenging  battle  ev-  tions  on  April  5th.  and  the  ob-. ev- 
erywhere—  the  precious  blood  vations  during  the  night  indicated 
spilled  at  Jetersville,  the  exploits  that  Lee  was  moving  his  army 
of  individual  valor  and  heroism  of  from  Amelia  Court  House  toward 
which  no  one  man  can  ever  tell —  Lynchburg.  Early  on  the  morn- 
entitle  the  name  to  a  conspicuous  ing  of  the  6th,  however,  the  Army 
record  in  the  military  lusters-  of  of  the  Potomac,  which  was  now  at 
the  country.  jetersville,  advanced   north   toward 
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the  Court  House,  with  orders  from 
General  Meade  to  attack  the  enemy 
vigorously.  General  Meade  had 
not  thus  for  enjoyed  any  opportu- 
nity Cor  participating  in  the  active 
battles  of  the  pursuit:  and  it  is 
quite  likely'  that,  had  he  not  been 
obliged  by  ill  health  to  remain 
quiet  in  an  ambulance  during  the 
march  of  the  5 th  inst.,  more  accu- 
rate information  would  have  caused 
an  earlier  modification  of  this  order 
for  the  6th  inst. 

[In  his  Memoirs,  Sheridan  says 
that  General  Grant,  who  on  the  5th 
w  a s  a c co m  p a n y i  n  g  G e n  e r  1  \  I  O rd's 
column  towards  Burkesviile  Junc- 
tion, did  not  receive  the  foregoing 
despatch  until  nearly  nightfall, 
when  within  about  ten  miles  of  the 
junction.  General  Grant  then,  as 
Sheridan  narrates,  ikset  out  for  }e- 
tersville  immediately,  but  did  not 
reach  us  till  near  midnight,  too 
late,  of  course,  to  do  any  thing  that 
night.  Taking  me  with  him,  we 
went  over  to  see  Meade,  whom  he 
then  directed  to  advance  early  in 
the  morning  on  Amelia  Court 
Mouse.  In  this  interview  Grant 
also  stated  thai  the  orders  Meade 
had  already  issued  would  permit 
Lee's  escape,  and  therefore  must 
be  changed,  for  it  was  not  the  aim 
only  to  follow  the  enemy,  hut  to 
get  ahead  ol  him.  remarking  dur- 
ing the  conversation  that  he  k  had. 
no  doubt  Lee  wa.s  moving  rig  lit. 
then.'  On  the  same  occasion 
Meade  expressed  a  desire  to  have 
in  the  proposed  attack  all  the  troops 
of  the  Army  of  tin?  Potomac  under 
his  own  command,  and  asked  for 
the  return  of  the  Fifth  corps,  I 
made  no  objections,  and  it  was 
ordered  to  report  to  him.  When 
on  the  morning  of  the  6th  Meade 
advanced     toward     Amelia.     Court 


House  he  found,  as  predicted,  thai 
Lee  was  gone.  It  turned  out  that 
the    retreat    began    the   evening    of 

the  5th  and  continued  all  night. 
Satisfied  th<nt  tins  would  be  the 
case  I  did  not  permit  the  cavalrv 
to  participate  in  Meade's  useless 
advance  but  shifted  it  out  toward 
the  le(t,  to  the  road  running  from 
Deatonsville  to  Rice's  station,  Crook 
leading  and  Merrill  close  up."] 

At  daylight  the  cavalry  was  soon 
marched  away  from  Jetersville, 
taking  the  roads  directly  south 
towards  Burke's  station  until  a  way 
was    reached    by    which    Sheridan 


m 


-as  reacnea  oy  vvnicn  ^nenaan 
light  be  able  to  throw  his  column 
upon  the  roads  used  by  Lee  on  his 
march    towards   Lynchburg,    mak- 

J  to 

ing  a  little  detour  to  the  south  to 
avoid  interfering  with,  the  move- 
ments ot  the  infantry  marched 
towards  Deatonsville,  a.  cross-road., 
and  small  village  on  the  enemy's 
line  of  march,  Crook's  division 
leading  off.  Merritt's  corps  (Dev- 
ins's  and  Custer's  divisions)  were 
also  brought  around  from  the  right 
of  the  infantry,  according  to  the 
programme  indicated  in  Sheridan's 
despatch  of  the  day  before,  and 
following  Crook  for  a  short  dis- 
tance soon  diverged  on  his  right 
and  sought  at  once  to  strike  Lee's 
line  of  march.  Although  most  offi- 
cers  of  the   cavalry  corps   believed 


cers   o 
that    the 


me   Cci 

lain    hodv   o] 


the    rebel 


army  had  by  this 

till    if  this    was   not 


Court   House,    J 
case,     while 


left   Amelia 
vas  r 
Meade's      arm' 


should  hght  them  there,  Sheridan 
would  completely  intercept  their 
further  retreat,  thus  perhaps  wind- 
ing up  the  campaign.      Lee,  how- 
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ever,  seemed  to  have   partially   an-  selves    in    open   country,    and   their 

ticipated     these     movements,     and  chafes  into  the  enemy's  tram   re- 

therefore  hurried   his   army    as   last  suiter!   in    considerable  destruction. 

as  possible  out  of  this  new  snare  They  also  succeeded  in  holding 
which  further  delay  might  have  the  enemy  at  Deatonsville  until  the 
brought  upon  him.  Humphreys,  appearance  of  our  infantry  ;  when 
with  the  Second  corps,  soon  report-  Sheridan  marched  them  around  to 
ed  to  General  Meade  that  the  ene-  the  left  and  rear  to  strike  the  ene- 
my was  moving  away  from  his  my  again  on  Crook's  left.  Crook 
front  towards  the  left.  Wheeling  meanwhile  found  himself  seriously 
his  army  as  soon  as  possible  in  that  engaged  with  a  large  force  of 
direction,  General  Meade  found  infantry.  The  country  along  the 
his  troops  of  the  Second  corps  in  lane  by  which  he  advanced  on  the 
contact  with,  and  closely  pursuing  enemy  was  densely  wooded.  There 
the  rear-guard  of  Lee's  army,  was  but  little  opportunity  to  tight 
This  movement  towards  Amelia  dismounted,  and  while  our  troopers 
Court  Mouse  was  therefore  the  oc-  pulled  aside  the  branches  as  they 
casion  of  considerable  delav  in  fur-  shambled  through  the  woods  to 
ther  intercepting  the  retreat,  cans-  form  their  lines  of  battle,  a  well- 
ing a  detour  of  several  miles  in  iht-  developed  force  of  infantry  met 
march  of  some  of  the  corps  before  them  with  a  destructive  fire.  With 
the}-  actual!}-  reached  the  enemy.  Smith's  brigade  on  the  right  and 
Sheridan,  meanwhile,  had  neither  Gregg's  on  the  left  our  men  stooi 
wanted  nor  halted.  The  enemy's  their  around  firm,  but  when  it  was 
wagons  and  troops  were  soon  espied  evident  that  they  had  encountered 
moving  as  anticipated.  The  Army  the  main  body  of  cure  of  Lee's  in- 
of  the  Potomac  had  no  occasion  fantry  corps,  they  were  quieth 
to  fight  at  Amelia  Court  House,  withdrawn,  and  ordered  to  proceed 
and  the  policy  now  was  to  strike  again  towards  the  left  ol  Merritt. 
the  rebels  anywhere  while  on  the  Crook  was  now  in  his  turn  to  march 
march,  destroy  more  oi  his  trains,  around  Merrill's  rear,  and  to  strike 
delay  and  harass  him  until  he  at  the  enemy  again  on  Merrill's  lelt. 
last  could  be  completely  inter-  Thus  would  Lee's  Hank  be  con- 
eepted.  There  was  therefore  no  stantly  assailed,  and  unless  he  halt- 
reconnoitring,  but  an  immediate  ed  his  entire  army  the  chances 
attack  wherevei  our  troops  could  were  most  favorable  that  Sherid;  n 
see  the  enemv.  Merrill's  troops  would  by  these  successive  attacks 
(Custer's  and  Devins's  divisions)  in  flank  encounter  some  weak  point 
struck  the  rebel  columns  at  Dea-  and  sever  Lee's  columns  while  on 
tonsvitle,  and  Crook  a  little  further  tin-  march.  It  was  in  this  attempt, 
to  tiie  west  on  the  Farmville  and  at  last  so  gloriously  successful,  thai 
Lynchburg  road.  was  fought  the  famous  battle  oi 
Custer  and    Devins    l*m:\d    them-  Sailor's  Creel;. 
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GUNNER    OX    BOARD    THE    YANKEE. 


THE  GINGER  ABOARD  THE    VA.NKF.H 


The   lite  on   board   a  man-of-war  enter     this    attractive    '*  sea    way" 

is  so  individual  and  so  isolated  from  is    H.    If,    Lewis,    who    edits    the 

contact    with    the    world    generally  story. 

that  descriptions    of  it  make   attrac- 
tive pictures. 

The  typical  old  salt  is  an  in  vet-  Tt  is  declaratively  written  tol- 
erate story  teller,  but  Ids  tales  are  boys,  but  this  purpose  only  gives 
adventurous,  salted  to  the  tastes  of  excuse  for  a  more  minute  descrip- 
his  audiences.  It  is  only  when  new  tion  of  the  Yankee,  the  discipline 
blood,  such  as  our  naval  reserves,  thereon,  and  the  work  performed. 
is  poured  on  to  the  decks  of  our  The  general  reader  is  just  as  inter- 
battle-ships,  that  the  flavor  of  such  ested  to  learn  these  facts  as  the  boys, 
life,  interesting  to  a  landsman,  is  although  he  may  be  more  reluctant 
exhaled.  Our  naval  reserves  to  admit  his  ignorance.  The  book 
went  from  the  various  walks  of  life,  is  one  of  great  interest,  and  the  au- 
bar.  college,  and  store,  and  saw  thor  adroitly  introduces  an  under- 
their  new  service  with  special  abil-  current  of  story  and  comment  which 
it}'  to  describe  its  peculiar  features,  greatly  enlivens  the  page. 
The  Badger ',  Dixit,  Prairie,  Jo-  We  present  a  sample  oi  the  work 
Semite,  and  Yankee,  all  were  as  its  best  commendation. 
manned  by  this  new  element  of  The  publishers,  Doubleday  & 
naval  strength.  These  reserves,  McClure  Co.,  of  New  York,  will 
who  for  the  first  time  had  the  op-  send  the  book  prepaid  to  any  ad- 
portunity  to  show  their  metal,  now  dress  on  approval,  to  be  prod  tor  it 
peace  has  come,  embody  in  literary  satisfactory,  or  to  be  returned  in 
form  the  daily  experiences  of  such  case  it  is  not  wanted,  after  exa mi- 
sea    service.      Amonor    the    Uv^t    to  nation. 
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The    shrill    pipe    of    the   bosun's  knew  that  something  ut  importance 

whistle,  followed  by  the  order  "All  was  in  the  wind. 

hands  to  muster."  reached  our  ears  A  her     the      three-sided      hollow 

a  day  or  two  out    from   New  York,  squaw1   had   been   formed,   the   cdv- 

We  were  enjoying  an  hour  of  well-  tain     appeared.     The     small     men 

earned    leisure,    so   it  was   with    re-  stood   on   tip-toe.  ami   the   tail    men 

luctance   that  we  obeyed    and  want  craned  their  necks, 

aft   on    the    gun   deck.      All    hands  "We  are  about  to  enter  the  thea- 

are  seldom   called  to   muster,  so  we  tie  of  ward*  said  the  captain,  in  Ins 
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in 


sharp  decisive  way,  "  and  I  expect  Though    drills   of  all   kinds  were 

every  man   to  do   his  duty,  to   pre-  of  constant   occurrence   there  were 

serve    discipline,    to    perfect    drills,  times    after    mess    when    we    could 

Drills  will,  of  necessity,  be  frequent  "  chalk  off"  and  enjoy  the  glorious 

and   hard.      [  would   have  yon   un-  weather.     Our   experience    of   bad 

derstand   that  our  best  protection  is  weather    along    the    coast  of  New 

the  fire   from  our  own   guns.      The  Jersey  and  Long  Island   had  given 

more  rapid   and    accurate  our  fire,  us  keen  zest  for  the  good  conditions 

the  safer  we  shall  be.     Pipe  down."  we  were   now  enjoying.     We  were 

After  we  had  been  dismissed,  the  sailing   along    in    the   warm  waters 

men   formed   little   groups   and   dis-  of  the  Gulf  stream,  the  Gulf  weed, 

cussed  the  captain's  speech.  peculiar  to  that  current,  slipping  by 

"I  like  the  'old  man's'  talk,"  as -we  forged  through  it.  "Stump," 
said  the  *'  Kid,"  condescendingly ;  "Dye,"  of  number  eight's  gun 
"its  to  the  point  and  short.  But  '  crew,  a  witty  chap  and  a  good 
how  in  the  name  of  common  sense  singer,  "Hay,"  and  I  were  leaning 
are  we  going  to  find  time  to  drill  over  the  tatTrail,  looking  into  the 
more  frequently  ■  Three  times  a  swirling  water  made  by  the  propel- 
da\"  and  once  or  more  at  night,  ler's  thrust,  when  ''Dye"  remark- 
allows  us  just  time  enough,  to  eat  ed  :  "Tins  is  the  queerest  water  3 
and  do  the  necessary  routine  work,  ever  saw  in  all  my  days;  it  looks 
to  say  nothing  about  sleeping,  like  the  bluing  water  our  laun- 
Clear  ship,  genera.!  quarters,  and  dress  used  io  make,  with  the  suds 
Urc  drib   during  the  day.  and   gen-  mixed  in." 

eral   quarters    after   ten    last    night.  The    smooth   sea    was   dark    and 

That's  already  somewhat  frequent,  clear  as  could  be,  but  where  churned 

methinks,"  he  concluded,  suppress-  by    trie   propeller    it    turned    to    the 

in"-  a  yawn.  color  of  turquoise. 

"Well,    if  we    are    to    have    any  "  J    really  believe,*'  said   "Bill," 

scraps,"  said  "  Bill,"  "we  certainly  as    he    joined  the    group,  "  that  we 

must    know    how   to   work  the   ship  could    u<o    it    to    turn     our    whites 

and  the  guns.      For,  as  the  skipper  blue." 

said,  'our  own    Uvo  is  our  best   pro-  It  was  a  delight  and  marvel  to  us 

tection.'"  all;    we  would    have    liked   nothing 

We    bowled    along  at   a  good  lif-  belter    than    to    have    spent    hours 

teen-knot    gait,    dav    after   day    and  gazing  at  these  wonderful  colors. 

night    after    night.       The    weather  As    we    stood     absorbed    in     the 

Was    magnificent    and    the    climate  sight  before  us,  we  were  interrupted 

delightful.      It  was    lull    moon,  and  by  the   short,    sharp  ringing   ot   the 

such  a  moon  as  few  of  us   had  seen  ship's  bell,  a  dozen  or  more  strokes 

before,  so   bright  thai   letters   could  given  in  quick  succession  followed, 

be   and  were  written   by  her  silvery  after    a    short    pause,    by  two    more 


light 


strokes. 
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Some  one  shouted  "  Fire,  boys,"  as    crew   or    passenger,    and    when 

and  all    hands   rushed  for  their  sta-  the     order     "abandon     ship"    was 

lions — some  to  the   hose-reel,  some  given,    every    one    knew    instantly 

below  to  the   <iun  deck  to   close  the  where  to  <>o  for  refuse. 
ports,  and   some  to   the  berth  deck         Though    we    had    already    gone 

to    receive   the    hose  when    it    came  through      this      "fire      drill*'     and 

down.      We  did   not   know  whether  "abandon   ship"  (one   always   to  1  - 

it  was   drill    or   actual   fire,  but  the  lowed  the  other),  it   had  then   been 

skipper's  talk   of    the    night   before  done   in   peaceful  waters    and  in    a 

gave   us  unusual   energy,   and   the  perfunctory    way.       Now    that    we 

preparations  were    made   in   record  were  entering  "the  theatre  of  war," 

time.     The  canvas  hose  was  pulled  we  felt  the  seriousness  of  it  all,  and 

along    the    deck  with    a    swish,  the  realized   that  what  was  now  a  mere 

nozzle     grasped      bv     the     waiting  drill  might  become  a  stern  reality. 
hands    below    and    carried    with    a         The  order  "  Secure"  was  given  ; 

runaway    aft    on     the    berth    deck,  the   hose  was  reeled   up,    the   ports 

The  fire  was  supposed  to  be  raging  opened,  and  the  provisions  returned 

at   this   point,    as  was  indicated    by  to    their   places   in    hold   and  store- 

t.he    two   last    strokes    of  the    alarm  room.      The     men     went     to     their 

siorial.  quarters,  and    so   stood  till    the  b.u- 

While    the    hose    was    being    led  gler  blew  "  retreat.*' 
out,  sturdy  arms  lugged  at  the  port         The   time   not    devoted    to    drills 

lanyards  and  palled  them  to.     Oth-  was   taken   up   in    getting   the   ship 

ers   battened    down    the   hatches  to  ready  for  the  serious  work  she  was 

keep  the  draught  from    adding  fury  to  undertake. 
to  the  flames.  All  woodwork   on   the   gun   deck 

All    this  was    done    in    less  time  not  in  actual  use  was  carried  beiov\ 

than  it  takes  to  tell  it.  and  the   men  or  thrown  overboard,  ami  the  great 

stood  at  their   posts,  perspiring  and  cargo     booms     were     either     taken 

panting  from  the  quick  work.  down     and     stowed     safely     away. 

We  had  hardly  time  to  catch,  our  where    the    splinters    would    not   be 

breath    when  the   order,  "Abandon  dangerous,    or   were    covered    with. 

ship,"    was     heard.       Immediately  canvas. 

there   was    a    scurry  of  feet,  and   a  These  preparations  had  a  sinister 

rush  for  the  upper  deck  :    but   some  look    that    made    us    realize,    if    we 

staved   below  to  carry  ship's  bread  had    not  clone    so   before,    that   this 

and   canned    meats   to    die    boat-—  was  real   war    that   we   were   about 

two    cases    of  bread    and  two    cases  to    engage    in—  no    sham    battle    or 

of   meat    for   the   large    boats,    and  mauceuvers. 

one    case  of"  each    u>v  the    smaller.         The  men    went  about  their   work 

The  crews  and   passengers  of  each  more  quietly   and  thoughUully,  for 

boat  gathered  near  it.      Every  man  one   and    all    now    understood    their 

had    been    assigned  to  a  boat  either  responsibilities.      If  the   ship   made 
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a  record  for  herself,  the  crew  would  straight.      'Four    hours'    he  said, 

get  a  large  share  of  the  credit,  and  and  that  was  all  there  was  to  it.'' 

if  she  tailed  to  do  the  work   cut  out  ki  Poor     *  Luckv      Basr,"'     cam' 

tor. her,  on  the  crew  would   he   laid  from  all  sides  as  "  Stump"  paused 

the?  'blame-      If  the  men   behind  the  to  take  breath. 
I 

guns,    and    the    men    running     the  "Then  there  was  '  Big   Bill'  the 

engines    did    not    do    their     work,  water  tender,"'  continued  "  Stump." 

rapidly  and   well,  disaster   and   dis-  "  lie  was  hauled  up   for  appearing 

grace  would  follow.  on    the    spar    deck    without   a   uni- 

As  we  neared   the  scene   of  con-  form.      When     the     skipper    asked 

diet  the   discipline   grew  more    and  him  what  he  had  to  say  for  himself, 

more  strict.      Before  a  man  realized  '  Big  Bill  *  cleared  his  throat  with  a 

that  he   had  done  anything  wrong,  wool — you    know    how    it    sounds  ; 

his   name,  would    be   called    by  the  the  ship  shakes  and   trembles  when 

master-at-arms,    and    lie   would   be  he  docs  it—and  the  '  old  man  '  fairly 

hauled    "  up  to  the  mast "   for  tried,  tottered     und^v     die     blast.        'Big 

"  You  ought  to  see  the   gang   up  Bill1   explained  that   he    could    not 

at  -iiui<  mast,"    said    "Stump"   one  get  a  uniform  big  enough   for  him, 

bright    afternoon.        ,(  'Mac'     and  because   the    paymaster    could    not 

'Hod     Marsh'     have     gathered  fit  him    out.     The    captain    almost 

enough   extra    duty    men   to   do   all  grinned  when  he  heard  the  excuse. 

the  dirty  work  for  a  month,"  and    'Big    Bill' — well    he    enjoyed 

"  What     were      vou     doing      up  the    situation,    I'll    bet     a     month's 

there?'"'  asked  a  bystander.  Pa)'-" 

"Why,    I   thought    1    heard    my         There   was   a    little    cause    here, 

name  called,    and    as   discretion    is  and  we  heard   a   great  voice   rumb- 

the  better  part  of  valor   I   lined    up  ling   from   below.      Then    we   knew 

with  the  rest,  and  I  was  glad  I  did,  that  "  Big  Bill"  was  telling   his   in- 

"   too,  for  it  was  crood  sport."  timates   all    about    it,    embellishing 

"  Maybe     you     thought     it     was  the  story  as  only  he  could  do. 
sport,  but  how  about  the  chaps  that         We   laughed   sympathetically    as 

were  l  pinched  '?      Who  was  up  he-  the  shouts  of  glee  rose  to   our  ears. 

fore  the  skipper  anyhow?"  We     had     all     enjoyed    his     good- 

"Oh,   there    was    a    big  gang  up  humored  Irish  wit. 
there—]     can't     remember     all:  "  Well,  who  else   was   in   troubh 

*  Lucky  Bag   Kennedy ?  was   there,  this     afternoon,      'Stump-*;         said 

tor   beiiK*   late   at   general   quarters  "  Mourner,"  the  inquisitive. 
the  other  day.      When   the:   captain  "  Oh,  a  lot  of  unfortunate  duffers. 

looked  at  him  in  that   tierce   way  of  Several   who  were   put    on    the   re- 

his  and  asked  him   what   he   had   to  port    for    being   slow    in    lashing  u\^ 

say  for  himself,  'Lucky  Bag' said  their    hammocks    got    a    couple    ot 

he    didn't    realize    the    time.      The  hours    extra     duty    each.      One    or 

-kipper  could  hardly  keep  his   face  two    were   there   because   they    had 
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clothes  in  the  'lucky  bag* — they 
had  left  them  round  the  decks  some- 
where, and  the  master-at-arms  had 
grabbed  them. 

"  The  owners  had  to  go  on  the  re- 
port to  get  the  clothes  out.  It  cost 
them  a  couple  of  hours  each." 

"  Well,  how  did  you  get  out  of 
it?"  said  1,  when  "  Stump  "  paused 
to  breathe. 

','  I  was  nearly  scared  to  death," 
he  continued,  after  a  minute  or  two. 
"  My  name  was  not  called,  and  the 
rank  thinned  out  till  there  was  only 
a  lew  of  us  len.  I  began  to  think 
that  some  special  punishment  was 
being  reserved  for  me,  and  the  cap- 
tain was  waiting  so  he  could  think 
it  over.  What  my  offence  was  1 
could  not  imagine  :  my  conscience 
was  clear,  I  vow.  As  I  stood  there 
in  the  sun  I  thought  over  the  last 
few  daws  and  made  confession  to 
myself,  but  couldn't  think  of  any- 
thing very  wicked.  Had  1  unin- 
tentionally blocked  a  marine  sen- 
try's way  and  thus  interferred  with 
him  in  the  performance  of  Ins  duly  r 
I  had  visions  at  this  point  ot  my- 
self ill  the  •  brig'  existing'  on  bread 
and  waiter.  Had  I  inadvertently 
gone  into  'Cutlet's'  pet  wheel- 
house?  I  was  in  a  brown  study, 
coniuring  up  imaginary  misdeeds, 
when  a  voice  sounded  in  my  ear  : 
'Mere,  my  man;  what  do  you 
want?'  I  looked  around,  dazed, 
at  the  captain  who  stood  by,  the 
closed  report  book  in  his  hand. 
Then  I  realized  that  my  being 
there  was  a  mistake,  so  I  saluted 
and  said,  '  Nothing  sir.'" 

"That's   a  very   nice  tale,"  said 


"Dye."  -Well  have  to  gel 
4  Mac  '  to  verify  it." 

"It's  straight,"  protested 
"  Stump."  "Ask  the  skipper  him- 
self, if  you  want  to." 

*  *  *  *  * 

There  was  little  sleep  on  board 
that  night  en  route  for  Santiago, 
and   when   morning  dawned,  even' 

man  who  could  escape  from  below 
was  on  deck  watching,  waiting  for 
the  first  glimpse  of  Admiral  Samp- 
son's fleet.  Shortly  after  daylight, 
the  squadron  was  sighted.  The 
scene  was  picturesque  in  the  ex- 
treme. 

The  gray  of  early  dawn  was  just 
giving  way  before  the  first  rays  o1 
a  tropical  sun.  Almost  hidden  in 
the  mist  hovering  about  the  coast 
were  a  number  of  vague  spots 
seeminglv  arranged  in  a.  semicircle, 
the  base  of  which  was  the  green 
coveted  table-land  fronting  Santia- 
go. The  snots  were  tossing  idlv 
upon  a  restless  sea.  and  as  the  sun 
rose  higher,  each  gradually  as- 
sumed the  shape  of  a  marine  engine 
of  war.  Beyond  them  was  a 
stretch  of  sandy,  surf-beaten  coast, 
and  directly  fronting  the  centre 
ship  could  be  seen  a  narrow  cleit 
in  the  hill — the  gateway  leading  to 
the  ancient  city  of  Santiago  dr 
Cuba. 

As  we  steamed  in  closer  to  the 
fleet  we  saw  indications  that  some- 
thing ot  importance  hail  occurred 
or  was  about  to  occur.  Steam 
launches  and  torpedo  boats  were 
dashing  about  between  the  slops, 
strings  of  parti-colored  bunting 
flaunted    from    the  signal   halliards 
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of  the  flagship  New  Fork  and  watching  the  signals  with  a  power- 
nearer  shore  con  id  be  seen  one  of  fnl  glass,  closed  the  instrument 
the  smaller  cruisers  evidently  mak-  will)  a  snap,  and  cried  out  to  the 
ing  a  reconnaissance.  executive  officer: 

"We  are   just    in    time,    Russ."  "  Hubbard  you  will  never  believe 

exclaimed    "Stump,"    jubilantly,  it." 

"The  "fleet  is   getting  read}'   for   a  "What's   happened?" 

scrap.      And  we'll  be  right  in  it."  The  reply  was  given  so  low   that 

1  edged  toward  the  bridge.     The  I   could   catch    only    a    few    words, 

first   news   would    come    from    that  but    it    was    enough     to    send     me 

quarter.       Several     minutes    later,  scurrying  aft  at  the  lop  of  my  speed. 

Captain    Brownson,  who  had   been  The  news  was  startling  indeed. 


INCIDENTS    OF    SUFFERING    IN   THE   WAR    OF    1801. 

By    George  S.  Ames,    Company  B,  First  Maine  Cavalry. 

1  will  try  and  give  you  an  ac-  down  for  the  night,  but  not  to 
count  of  my  being  wounded  also  sleep.  I  thought  that  there  was 
my  treatment  while  a  prisoner  a  chance  for  me  to  ^X  back  into 
of  war,  as  I  remember  it.  I  was  our  lines  if  the  Rebs  fell  back  that 
wounded  June  24,  1864,  near  St.  night,  which  they  did,  or  a  port 
Mary's  church.  My  pension  cer-  of  them  at  least,  tor  I  heard  the 
tificate  reads  gunshot  wound  of  artillery  going  back  toward  Rich- 
sacrum  and  scrotum.  We  had  mond  before  morning.  1  lay  there 
crossed  the  brook  mentioned  in  until  morning,  but  when  i  at- 
the  history  when  I  was  hit.  We  tempted  to  get  on  my  feet  1  found 
were  ordered  to  load  our  guns,  that  I  was  pretty  bad  oik,  so  I  laid 
and  after  we  had  loaded,  to  halt  down  again,  and  presently  I  heard 
and  right  about  lace,  and  give  the  the  sound  of  horses  ieet. 
Keifs  a  volley.  We  were  light-  1  raised  my  head  a  little  and 
ing  dismounted.  T  think  we  were  looked  to  the  east  and  saw  three 
about  a  mile  east  of  the'  church,  mounted  men  coming  directly  tor 
I  was  loading  when  I  was  shot,  me.  I  felt  in  hopes  that  they  would 
should  think  that  it  was  about  pass  me  unnoticed,  but  one  ot  them 
eight  o'clock  u.  M.  1  was  dis-  turned  his  head  in  the  direction 
armed  and  ordered  to  go  to  the  where  1  lay  (which  was  about 
rear,  but  as  the  Reb's  pushed  by  me  twenty  feet  away)  and  saw  me  and 
in  pursuit,  1  went  off  to  the  light  said,—"  here  's  a  Yank,'  pointing 
of  the  road  into  some  pine  woods,  to  me  then  hauled  up  and  all  three 
and  scraped  seme  pine  spills  to-  dismounted.  One  ot  them  said 
-ether    to    make    a    bed,    and    laid  "we'll  go   through    him.  and   if  he 
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makes  any  resistance  we'll  blow 
his  brains  out."  So  you  see  I  was 
in  pretty  snug  quarters.  They  com- 
menced to  dismantle  me.  1  had  a 
nice  pair  of  cavalry  boots  and  one 
of  them  hauled  them  off,  regardless 
of  the  pain  lie  caused.  1  had  a 
new  Burnside  hat  that  I  paid  three 
dollars  and  a  half  tor,  one  of  them 
took  that:  the  third  went  through 
my  pockets,  but  fortunately  for  me, 
1  had  taken  my  pocket-book  out  of 
my  pocket,  and  put  it  under  my 
head  under  some  pine  spills,  so 
J  saved  a  lew  dollars  that  I  had 
on  my  person.  They  took  a  nice 
pocket  knife,  my  wife's  and  my 
two  little  boys'  pictures,  I  begged 
for  them  but  they  said.  '•  You  keep 
quiet  or  we'll  blow  your  head  off." 
After  stripping  me  they  started  off 
into  the  woods. 

I  lay  there  about  an  hour  or  so, 
when  an  old  man  hove  in  sight. 
I  hailed  him  and  got  my  bearings  ; 
he  said  it  was  about  a  mile  up  to 
the  church.  I  asked  him  if  he 
would  assist  me  in  getting  up  there, 
and  he  said  he  would  be  glad  to,  so 
we  started.  1  stood  it yeryr  well  un- 
til wehacl  got  about  half  way,  then 
played  out  and  was  obliged  to  lie 
down.  My  wound  was  painlul  and 
I  could  move  but  little  for  three  days. 
During  this  time  my  rations  were  a 
few  small  apples  1  found  under 
some  apple  trees  beside  the  road, 
and  a  little  raw  corn  I  dug  out  ol 
the  dirt  where  the  horses  had  been 
led.  As  customary  in  the  cavalry 
service  my  haversack  and  blanket 
were  left  on  my  horse.  The  third 
day    I    hobbled    a    little    farther    on 


toward  the  church,  and  came  to  a 
little  cabin  where  an  old  man  and 
woman  lived.  1  got  some  vvatei 
but  nothing  to  eat  as  they  were 
very  poor  and  did  not  show  any 
disposition  to  help  a  Union  soldier 
even  had  they  been  able,  so  I  had 
to  make  the  most  of  my  situation. 
I  got  a  chance  to  crawl  into  a  little 
em  try  way  and  lay  two  nights,  the 
rest  of  the  time  I  was  obliged  to 
lie  on  the  ground  for  ten  davs  ;  by 
that  time  my  wound  got  so  bad 
that  T  could  not  get  on  my  feet. 

The  eleventh  day  the  Rebs  took 
me  to  the  church.  1  found  there 
John  Ford  of  Company  C.  who 
was  wounded  in  the  left  shoulder. 
We  stayed  there  until  evening  and 
then  they  carted  us  up  river  about 
two  miles  and  put  us  in  a  little 
building  used  for  a  hospital.  1 
had  swelled  so  that  I  could  not 
get  my  knees  nearer  together  than 
t  w  o  fe e t :  my  vv o n  n d e d  p  1  a  c e  h  a d 
swelled  as  large  as  a  man's  head. 
After  a  little  while  a  doctor  came 
in  and  examined  my  wound.  He 
said  it  must  be  lanced  and  get  the 
swelling  down  so  that  be  could 
locate  the  ball  and  extract  it.  Me 
lanced  me,  but  he  did  not  cut  quite 
through  and  1  came  off  my  cot  on 
to  my  feet;  tin-  doctor  caught  me 
to  keep  me  from  falling  (tor  I  was 
to  weak  to  stand),  and  when  I 
changed  my  weight  to  my  ieet  it 
burst  through  where  lie  homed.  I 
should  say  that  my  wound  dis- 
charged the  amount  oi  two  quarts. 
The  doctor  said  I  would  have  mor- 
tified in  a  \^vy  short  time.  Pre- 
vious  to   being    lanced    I    made   my 
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water  partly  through  the  back 
passage.  Alter  being  lanced  a 
part  came  through  where  J  was 
lanced. 

About  twelve  o'clock  that  night  I 
was  carried  put  of  the  hospital  on 
a  stretcher  and  put  into  an  army 
wagon,  and  carried  with  most  pain- 
ful suffering  to  Richmond  ;  was  pat 
into  a  large  brick  building  near  the 
river  iront, — quite  good  quarters  for 
Rebeldom.  We  had  some  of  our 
soldiers  who  were  taken  out  of 
Libby  prison  lor  hospital  service, 
so  we  had  fair  treatment.  Of  course 
our  rations  were  small  and  the  poor- 
est kind,  a  little  bacon  soup  and  a 
very  small  piece  of  corn  bread  twice 
a  day,  but  I  didn't  need  much  in 
the  condition  I  was  in,  so  1  used  to 
give  the  most  of  mine  to  the  boys 
who  did  the.  work,  and  they  were 
more  than  glad  to  get  it.  The 
twenty -seventh  day  after  I  was 
wounded  the  doctor  located  the  ball 
and  took  it  out.  After  extracting 
the  ball  1  passed  a  part  of  my  water 
out  through  the  place  the  ball  was 
cut  out,  so  before  my  wound  healed 
up  1  passed  four  different  ways. 
The  doctor  who  attended  me  told 
me  not  one  in  a  thousand  could 
null  through  with  my  wound.  The 
fifty-ninth  day  after  1  was  wounded 
an  order  came  to  the  hospital  to 
parole  all  who  were  able,  to  be 
moved.  1  was  so  anxious  to  get 
out  of  prison  life  I  told  the  boys 
that  i  was  going  to  take  the  chances 
if  they  would  let  me  and  go  with 
the  rest. 

About  twenty  were   paroled  from 
inv  ward..      I    isoi   the    attendant   to 


turn  me  partly  across  my  cot  and 
lift  my  feet  off  the  bed  and  let  then: 
h  a  1 t  g  d  o  wn  to  see  if]  c o  u  1  d  b  ear 
the  strain.     It.  was   pretty  tough   at 

first,  but  they  kept  at  work  with  me 
until  J  made  tip  my  mind  1  should 
try  it,  but  when  the  time  came  to 
be  moved  it  took  two  to  hold  me  up 
while  1  made  my  mark  (for  1  was 
unable  to  write  my  name)  to  the 
papers  wre  were  obliged  to  sign. 
When  the  time   came   to  be  moved 


they 


to  carry  me  on  a  stretcher. 


1  was  taken  to  Annapolis  and  put  in 
the  hospital  there  about  the  twelfth 
of  August.  1  was  kept  there  Until 
the  last  of  September.  I  had  im- 
proved so  much  by  that  time  thai  .1 
got  onto  my  walking  sticks  ami 
could  hobble  around  some.  The 
last  of  September  1  was  furloughed 
home  for  thirty  days  with  the  un- 
derstanding that  if  my  wound  wa- 
ne better  at  that  time  to  report  to 
the  hospital  at  Augusta.  I  did  so 
and  stayed  there  tin  til  April,  "65, 
when  an  order  came  to  the  hospital 
the  first  of  April  to  discharge  all 
that  would  not  be  fit  for  duty  in  six- 
months  time.  1  came  under  that 
head  and  was  discharged  March 
16,  and  the  war  closed  in  April. 
My  wound  did  not  heal  so  but  that 
I  passed  part  of  my  water  throng], 
where  the  ball  was  extracted  until 
August, — over  thirteen  months. 

John  Ford,  oi  Company  C,  of  my 
re<>*iment,  who  was  wounded  in  the 
left  shoulder  at  the  same  battle,  St. 
Mary's  church,  could  walk  around 
the  ward  in  Richmond  and  came 
frequently  to  see  me,  and  thus  re- 
lieved the  monotony  of  remaining  so 


• 
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constantly  on  my  cot.  Me  helped  poor  fellow  was  taken  sick  with 
me  much  when  I  was  being  moved  dysentery,  and  died  en  route  for 
to    the    flag    of  trace   boat,   but  the     Annapolis,  August  13. 


SANDY    BROWN. 

By  C.  C.  Hassler,  Company  A,  Twenty-first  Pennsylvania  Cavalry. 

The  days  of  miracles  arc  past,  is  what  some  people  say, 

Hecae.se  they  hasent  seed  "em  done  in  this  veie  latter  day. 

But  when  1  tell  'em  they  are  wrong — an'  prove  it  to  'em,  too, 

It  makes  me  feel  as  if  I  'd  like  to  spin  the  yarn  to  you. 

You  see.  "  Back  in  the  Sixties,"  things  were  sorter  kinder  riled. 

An'  some  folks  tared  and  tore  around  as  if  they  had  gone  wild. 

They  swore  they  'd  bust  the  Union  up  an'  pull  the  old  flag  down, 

But  among  the  Hoys,  who  sed,  "■  Stand  back,"  was  me  and  Sandy  Brown 

For  three  long  years  together  we  had  marched  an'  slept  an'  fit. 
Thro'  battles  an'  duo'  scrimmages,  an'  nary  one  got  hit, 
When  jest  about  the  windin'  up,  an'  Richmond  most  in  view, 
Dog-on  'd  if  Sandy  did  n't  fall,  shot  clean  plum  thro'  an'  thro'. 
There  wan  n't  no  time  fer  foolin'  there,  as  thro'  the  flame  and  smoke, 
The  devil  seemed  to  help  them  Rebs  to  flank  us  an'  we  broke. 
And  while  on  both  sides  many  fell,  of  courage  an'  renown. 
There  wan  't  a  man.  with  braver  heart  nor  this  same  Sandy  Brown. 

Now  jest  at  this  point  is  the 'place  the  miracle  come  in, 

Convincin'  me  beyant  a  doubt  the  dead  will  rise  agin. 

My  brother  Dan'l  writ  and  sed,  ••  The  Pennsylvania  boys 

Would  gladly  welcome  comrades  from  the  state  of  Illinois." 

1  knew  that  Dan  had  jined  the  church  an'  would  n't  lie  straight  out. 

But  when  1  read  what  followed,  \  must  say  I  was  put  out; 

For  there  in  black  and  white,  it  sed,  jest  as  lie  put  it  down, 

That  if  L  came  alive  and  well,  i    d  meet  of!  Sandy  Brown. 


vSo  I  sez,  kt  Mother,"  now  sez  [,  "jest  pack  my  leather  grip 
With  sasseges  and  chicken  legs — enough  to  stand  a  trip. 
I  \e  never  seed  a  'campment  now  lb]-  nigh  on  thirty  years, 
An'  I  'm  a-going  to  this  one  if  it  costs  a  yoke  ot  steers. 
But  I  Ml  bet  a  pair  ot  overalls  again  a  bran  new  gown 
That  Dan  was  bin'  when  he  sed  1  'd  meet  old  Sandy  Brown, 


I  dassent  stop  to  tell  you  half  that  happened  i)i\  the  way, 

But  1  sized  up  all  red-headed  men  I  met  from  day  to  day. 

I  tramped  all  through  the. camps  and  streets  until  my  feet  were  sore, 

Discouraged  au    most  out  of  heart  1  vowed  1  Yi  tramp  no  more. 
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But  when  the  big  parade  begun  I  \1  take  mv  stand  somewhere 
An'  Spot  old  Sandv  as  he  passed,  providin'  he  was  there. 
So  there  I  stood  an*  gaped  and  gawked  jest  like  a  fool  or  clown, 
While  thousands  passed  on  foot  an'  horse,  but  nary  Sandv  Brown. 

At  last  the  Pennsylvania  boys  came  a-prancin'  down  the  street, 
I  coidd  n't  cheer  to  save  my  life,  hut  [  kept  time  wit!)  both  feet. 
With  stead}-  steps  they  marched  along,  a  sight  most  grain!  to  see. 
When  I  noticed  one  old  grizzly  Vet.  kept  lookin'  straight  at  me. 
Gray-haired  an'  feeble  tho'  he  seemed,  yet  when  he  came  close  by, 
1  kinder  aiged  up  close  enough  to  look  him  in  the  eve. 
When,  as  if  by  magnetic  flash,  from  'neath  that  snow  white  crown 
Went  thrills  of  joy,  convincin'  me  Ed  met  old  Sandy  Brown. 

1  tuk  one  bony  hand  in  mine  an  t'other  one  I  threw 

Around  his  neck,  an'  sed,  "  Old  pard,  God  bless  you  !    Is  this  you  ?  " 

With  vice-like  grip  he  tuk  my  hand  and  held  it,  oh  !  so  tight, 

While  tears  run  down  Ids  furrowed  cheeks,  he  told  me  1  was  right. 

An'  thai-  we  stood  an'  shuck  hands  til!  we  made  the  muscles  crack, 

An'  every  squeeze  that  Sandy  give  I  give  another  back. 

While  hushed  in  sacred  silence  stood  the  comrades  all  around, 

kt  Thank  GodV  sez  he,  iv  You  \e  met  what's  left  of  Comrade  Sandy  Brown." 

The  bauds  were  playin'  army  tunes,  I  never  heerd  a  note, 

Dog  on  mv  cats!    if  something  want  a-stickin'  in  my  throat. 

An  every  time  ]  tried  to  speak  I'd  sputter,  sneeze,  an'  cough. 

That  dog-on'd  lump  would  jes!  raise  up— an'  choke  the  words  clean  otl. 

The  'campment  's  over  now,  an'  all  the  boys  are  home  agin. 

Alas!   before  trie  next:  one  comes,  the  army  they  Ml  be  in 

Will  be  where  angels  dressed  in  blue  will  wear  a  golden  crown, 

A  fit  reward  for  loyal  men,  like  Comrade  Sandv  Brown. 
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A    MATTER    OF    RANK.  ALWAYS    READ    IT    THROUGH. 

Berea,     Ohio,    has    one    of    the  II.    C.    Whitney,    Company    A, 

largest  libraries  of  war  literature  in  First     Maine     Cavalry    of    Dover, 

the   United   States.     J.  P.  Cole   the  N.  IE,  writes: 

manager  of  this  library  writes  :  •>!    reeeived    the    April    Bugle 

"  1   have    felt  a   oreat  interest  in  this  morning,  it  was  sent  to  Boston 

the  Bugle   since  receiving  the  first  and  remailed  to   Dover  where  I  am 

number,    and    don't    wish    to    miss  living.       I    was     glad     to    get     the 

one    number.      I    think    it    outranks  Bugle   as   it   is  always   interesting, 

any    publication    now    issued    relat-  and  I  always   sit   down    and   read  ii 

in-  to  the  l  Old  Bovs  in  Bine./"  through  before  I  get  up." 
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Prosecutes  claims  before  Congress,  all  the  departments  al  Washington,  and  the  I  nited 
States  Coui  t  of  Claims. 

Mas  complete  copies  of  the  monthly  reports  of  the  first  Maine  Cavalry.  1S61  to  rS6s, 
and  is  fully  equipped  to  aid  any  member  of  the  old  regiment  in  securing  pensions  or 
other  claims  against  the   United  States. 


Notice. 


With  this  issue  of  the  Maine  Bugle,  my  connection  with  it  as  Treasurer  and  Editor  eea.se.  For  some 
ten  years  under  the  First  Maine  Bugle  and  the  Maine  Bugle  I  have  enjoyed  being  in  touch  with  the  com- 
rades of  my  own  regiment  ana  the  comrades  -who  served  in  Maine  regiments,  all  of  whose  services  have 
been  so  honorable  to  the  state,  and  so  effective  in  accomplishment,  that  no  higher  pleasure,  could  bo  attained 
than  being  instrumental  in  its  historical  presentation. 

I  now  take  a  vacation,  and  intend  making  a -visit,  this  summer,  to  the  Pacific  coast  as  you  have  all  wish- 
ed, wla.)  have  read  in  the  Bugle  comrade  Tobie's  aeeouut  of  his  western  trip. 

The  Bugle  remains  in  good  hands.  Major  Henry  A.  Shorey,  whose  experience  as  editor  and  printer 
fits  him  for  this  work  and  whose  interest  in  matter  of  Maine's  historical  weak  in  the  war  of  the  Rebellion 
will  inspire  all  his  efforts  as  a  labor  of  love 

I  commend  him  and  the  Maine  Bugie  under  his  management  to  your  hearty  acceptance. 


necessary  to  close  all  such  financial  obligations  in  the  earliest  possible  time. 

}  our  friend  and  comrade, 

J.  P.CILLEY 


FHE  MAINE  BUGLE. 


Campaign  V. 


OCTOBER,  1898, 


Call 
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Be  thine  the  ringing  ton 

Loud  let  the  challei 

Til!  all  Uie^aiqs-and.ius 

An  echo  to  the  hd'j 

WELCOME    VISITOR. 

Mem  an  P.  Smith  Company  B, 
First  Maine  Heavy  Artillery  of 
New  York  city,  11  East  16th 
street  writes  : 

"The  Bugle  is  a  welcome 
visitor  at  my  home  and  I  desire  to 
continue  my  subscription." 

WILE    TRY. 

A.      M.     Benson,     late     captain 

Company  C,  First  Maine  Cavalry 
and  Seventh  Maine  infantry  of 
Boston,  writes  : 

"•I  am  glad  indeed  to  get- the 
Bugle,  as  I  find  more  real  good 
substantial  news  of  our  past  than  oi 
anything  that  has  come  to  me.  I 
wish  I  could  contribute  somewhat 
to  the  many  stories  told,  and  per- 
haps a  little  later  when  1  can  get 
my  thoughts  together,  1  will  try 
and  write  something,  as  i  notice 
all  the  boys  are  doing  it,  and  I  do 
not  know  why  1  should  not  also." 

Note. — Bv   all    means   write   as 


:,  the  swelling  cheer  ! 
ge  sound  from  slope  to  plain  : 
untain  tops  shall  bear 
lecall  of  Maine. 


you  contemplate.  The  '-Echoes" 
and  personal  narratives  are  the 
most  interesting  part  of  the  Bugle. 
— Ed. 

surrender  at  appomattox. 

General  Henry  E.  Tremain, 
aide-de-camp  on  General  Crook's 
staff,  writes  : 

"What  you  tell  me  about  vour 
vision  on  April  9th,  '6^  (see  l.is- 
tory  First  Maine  Cavalry,  p.  437), 
interests  me,  as  I  saw  the  same 
thing,  and  was  the  constant  medi- 
um of  communication  between  vour 
brigade  commander  and  General 
Crook,  until  McKen/ic  was  put 
under  Davies,  facing  to  your  rear. 
Then  I  conveyed  tin-  order  to  latter 
to  use  everything  and  destroy  the 
force  in  his  from,  viz.,  the  cavalry 
you  had  seen  going  around  your 
left,  who  had  been  compelled 
to  halt  and  light.  They  had 
charged  us  twice,  and  then  would 
have  been  annihilated  except  for 
the    truce,   when    1   was  sent   to   re- 
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voke    the    same    order    I    had    just  big    men   to   the  war   and   they  arc 

delivered.      No  wonder  you  would  not  all   dead  yet,   so  let  the   music 

not  know  what  the  other  brigades  pipe    merrily    along    the    line    and 

were  doing,  as  part  of  the  time  the  give   us   the    best  you   have   in  the 

enemy  was  between  you  and  them.  shop. 

I  was  practically  cut ofi'irom  Crook,  "  By  the  way,  it  seems  to  me, 
who  was  with  them  at  one  of  my  since  Johnny  Reb  and  his  sons 
rides  from  you.  The  trouble  about  have  marched  under  the  shadow  of 
paper  descriptions  is  the  absence  'Old  Glory'  again,  and  passed 
of  any  known  landmarks  except  through  the  smoke  and  fireofbat- 
the  ;  Lynchburg  Pike  '  to  locale  tie  in  '  Uncle  Sam's  blue,1  and  fill- 
positions."  rag   soldiers'    graves   with    '  U.    S.' 

x,               ,n,        r-      i                            r  on    the    headboard,    that     the    time 
jNote. —  Ihe    final    campaign   oi 

the  War  of  the  Rebellion  has  never  has    comc    when   the    last    tracc   of 

been   as   minutely  described   as   the  bitterness   engendered   in  the   Civil 

other   battles   of  the   war.     It  was  War  shall  cease,  and  we  shall  take 

magnificently  planned   and   its  exe-  Gur  old-time  Iocs  by  the  hand  and 

cution  Was  as  incisive  and  effective  say<     <  We're    done,     old     Johnny 

as  anv  campaio-n  ever  {ought.    1  ne  *      ,      ,                                                , 

,-   ..    l      *?  .,                i              .I  Grayback ;   vou    are   reconstructed, 

last   fighting  ot  the  cavalrv  on  the  J              J 

morning    of    April    9,     '65,    when  galvanized,  pure  gold,  blue-bellied 

Crook's     division      met     the     2,500  Yankees   all   the  way  through,  and 

mounted      men      under      Fitzhugh  we'll   fight  and   die  for  Uncle  Sam 

Lee,     has    never    been    adequately  side  by  .side.     You  shall  share  our 

described.     General  Tremam's  nar-  haversacks    our  love    and    it  mav 

rative   oi   those    eventful   clays   will  .                                      .                       :. 

t          1      1  1     r      :♦          .„  ;-«f«™/%*^r,  be,    our    graves,    and    we    are     all 

be  valuable  {or  us   new  mioimation  '             » 

and    exhaustive    descriptions.      His  Union  men  now.    God  bless  us  all ! ' 

knowledge    of     the     work     of    the  "When    a    'Confederate"    gives 

morning   of  April    oth   is  complete  his    service    and     ins    life    for    the 

and     will     contain     new     historical  Union,  what  more  can   he  do?     So 

material  of  great  value  and  interest,  j            t  Qod  h]^  ^   oW  Johnny 

We  have  also  a  promise  ot   an  arti-  -                                             J          - 

i           <\  ■          ,  ,„„!,;„.♦   A-rtm  Pnn  Rebs,  because  vou  have  gone  and 

cle  on  this  same  subject  nous  L,-ap-  -                   » 

tain  Stephen  Tripp  of  the  Eleventh  done    it  yourselves.'  and  so  say  we 

Pennsylvania    Cavalry,    who    tells  all." 
the  facts  as  he  saw  them. 

OLDEST    GRAM)    ARMY    .MAX. 

SO    SAY     WE    ALL.  ,,,,            .  •.            r   .,         XT         •  ,                  , 

I  he  claim  ot  the   iNoniagewocK: 

}olmD.Yautier,  historian  Eighty-  G.   A.   R.   Post,  published  in  are- 

eighth  Pennsylvania' Volunteers,  of  cent  issue  of  the   'PtUsficld  Adver- 

Philadelphia,  writes :  User,    for    seniority    oi    one    of    its 

"It   is   not   every   state  that   has  members  in  point  of  age  and  mili- 

soldiers    big   enough    to   blow   their  tary    service    has    been    questioned, 

own   horns,  but  then  we  expect  big  as  appears  by  the  following  letter 

things   from   Maine,  because  it  sent  sent  to  the  above  paper : 
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Liberty,  Me.;  Oct.  8,  1898.         a  number  of  others  who  are  nearly 
Comrade  0.  S.  Haskell:  seventy. 

Dear  Sir:  Moses    B.    Black  of 

tS-1         ....    _  _     THE  FOUR  BROTHERS  IN  BLUE. 

Palermo    enlisted    in    Company    C, 


Sixteenth    Maine. '  July    28,    1.86 


1  .'here  has  never  been  printer!  so 


and    was     discharged     in    August,     fllil '.  and  ^ealisttc  a  narrative  of  the 

186:,.      Re    was    ninety-tour   years     War  of  the  Rebellion   as  that  writ- 

v      ten  by  Captain   Robert  G.  Carter, 
ow    running    in    the    Maini 


old  the  4th  day  of  last  January.  ten  D> 
He  has  always~been  a  resident  of  /™d  n 
Palermo,"  Me.  He  also  had  two  BuGLT 
sons  in  the  service,  Harvey  C.  %  Tt  1S  comPiled  ^gely  from  let- 
Black,  Company  G,  Eleventh  ters  written  b?  the  brothers  at  the 
Maine,  and  Ira  Black,  Company  tlmc'  2lvlng  distinct  views  from 
G,  Twenty-sixth  Maine.  They  Afferent  standpoints,  showing  live 
are  all -living  at  this  date.  observations  of  the  same  events 
Moses  B.  Black  is  undoubtedly  lrom  I"***"  «**  officers,  from 
the  oldest  G.  A.  R.  man  in  the  West  Peters  and  volunteers,  so 
United    States.       He    was   born  in  that  the  war  life,  as  it  actually  was, 

o               1            r<\                             1  .  passes  before  vour  eves. 

1004,   and  was  ntty-nine  years  old  l                         - 

1          ,            r  .    1"    •       ToV,        ir  The  Tulv  Call  presented  the  Bat- 
when    he     enlisted    m    1003.       rle  ^         .-,*'.. 

1    .                            j          '          ii  tie  ol    Fredericksburg.      From   this 

served  ^two    years   and  one  month.  .                     ^                 &# 

1T      •                      ..       i.i-i  time  forward  the  narrative  gains  rap- 
He   is   now   confined   to   his   home,  .        .     ,                                  fo 

idly  in  interest.     Just  ahead   comes 

i  Burnside's    mud    march,    Chancel- 


1  , 


the   use  of   his 


having    lo 

limbs,    but    his    faculties   are   good 

,   ,  ,  u       tt  lorsville,  and  the   Gettysburg  cam- 

and   he  remembers  very  well,      rle  -  b 

c  *-,     tt  '  t>      1  4.       <  paign  and  battle,  with  their  wealth 

is    a   member  of   F.   H.  iiradstreet  1 

-,,         ,,  T ■'.,      4  of    memories,   sad   and   bright,   and 

Post.  Ao.  44,  Liberty.  ,  .  .  ■    ,  ■ 

A~  ■-,  there  will   be  occasion  to  state,  his- 

1  ours  truly,  .  .     . 

T     >,    ,,  tonealiy,    some    truths    within    the 
L.  C.  Morse. 

writer's   knowledge,  winch   no   one 

Verilv,   the   soldiers    of  the  War  seems  to  have  cared  to  put  in  print, 

of  the   Rebellion   are  growing  old  !  thinking,  no  doubt*  that  time  enough 

In   Farracrut    Post,    Bridgton,   Me.,  had    not   elapsed  since   the    War  of 

are    seven    men    who    have    passed  the  Rebellion   closed.      But   history 

the  seventy-year-old  line,   namely,  to    be    correct    must   be    absolutely 

A.    Mellen    Thomas,    who    was    77  true,  and   the  writer  is  going  to  tell 

iast    January  ;  Captain  Richard  T.  the   truth   though  the  heavens  fall. 

Bailey,  76  next   December;   Benja-  He    believes    the    time    has    come, 

mi'n  Dodge,  75  last  February  ;  Cap-  when    without  detracting    from    the 

tain  J.  T.  Jenner.  a   little   past   75;  record    of    many     now     dead,     the 

Abner   Dodge,   73;   Francis   Winn,  truth   can  be  told   in  justice   to  the 

72  last  September  :    B.  F.  Mil likin,  living,    and    an    account    be    given 

72    last  October.     There   are  quite  ot     the    disasters    which    befell     us 
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through     rum     and    incompetency,  men    as    you    could    find.      I    fear, 

and  the  unnecessary  hardships  suf-  however,  that  1  will   be  thought  too 

fered  from  these  two  evils.  old    and    I   will    not   be   called  out. 

The  old  retired  generals  in  Wash-  My    offer    of   service   has   had  one 

ino'ton  know  many  things,  but  their  result  exceedingly  gratifying  to  me, 

lips    are    sealed,    and    their    nerve  so  many  of  the  old  Second  Division 

force,  literary  inclinations,  etc.,  are  men   have  written  to   me   asking  to 

now  on  the  wane,  as  well  as  their  to  be    counted   in  again   that  I   am 

vital   interest  in   what  they  are  too  deeply    touched.       Their    blood    is 

apt  to  consider,  at  their  age,  as  the  up  and  they  forget  their  old  wounds 

dead  past.                                              *  and    aches    and   pains,    and.    would 

strike   another  blow  for  their  coun- 

MAY     INTEREST     THE     READERS     OE  ,                 TT                          i     T                i  i     T         *,- 

try.      How    proud  I    would    be    to 

THE    BUGLE.  j^  ^  deyoted  feHows   again  j       If 

Edward  P.  iTobie,  of  Pawtucket,  ]  should  be  called,  I  will  have  the 

R.    L,    late  lieutenant  First  Maine  Assembly  sounded   and   I    am   sure 

Cavalry,  writes :  its    notes    will     be     recognized     in 

"My     oldest    son,    Edward    P.  Maine  and   many  of  the  old  fellows 

Tobie,  Jr.,  is  a  member  of  the  First  will    obey    the     call.       With    best 

Rhode   Island   Regiment,   and    the  wishes, 

youngest    son,    Willis     Tobie,    left  "  '  Yours  sincere!}*, 

this  morning   for  camp,  to  serve  in  <«  i  D.  McM.  Gregg.'  '' 
Battery  A. 

"  Early  in  the  war  1    saw  by  the  A  daughter  of  the   regiment. 

paper   that   our   old    friend,    David  Mrs.  A.  P.  Howard  of  291  Spring 

McM.  Gregg,  had  offered   his  ser-  street,  Portland,  nee  Winnifred   II. 

vices  to  the  government.     I   irnme-  Smith,  writes: 

diately  wrote  him   that  if -he  went- 1  "My   mother,    Mrs.   Winsor    B. 

wanted     to    go    with     him     in    any  Smith,  died  in  May  of  1897.      I  do 

capacity  which   he  thought  I    could  not  .wish  to  be  shut  off  entirety  from 

best  fill.      lu   a  few  days  I  received  my    father's     regiment,    so     please 

the  following  answer  which  I  think  transfer  the  Bugle  to   my  name.'" 

may    interest     the     readers    of   the 

-n    "  the  fortunes  of  war. 
Bugle  : 

«  'Reading,  Pa.,  May  5.  189S.  On  the   31st  o(  March,  1865,  at 

"  '  My  dear  Comrade  Tobie  :  It  the  cavalry  light  at  Dinwiddie  Court 

was    a    great     pleasure    to    receive  House,  Va.,   Leroy    H.    Tobie    of 

your  letter   and   should   my  oiler  to  Portland.  Me.,   brother  of  Edward 

serve  in  the  held  be  accepted  and  I  P.  Tobie  of  Pawtucket,  R.  L,  then 

be    given   a  command,!   most  cor-  serving  in  the  First  Maine  Cavalry, 

tainly  want  you   in   it,  and  more,  I  was   severely   wounded.      He   went 

would    want*  you    to    bring     along  back    to   the    held    hospital    in    the 

ius't  as  many  of  the  old  First  Maine  court   house,  where   his  wound  was 
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dressed.  About  dusk  the  surgeon  good  for  a  wounded  soldier  to  ride 
came  into  the  court  house  and  nod-  in:  you  wait  till  my  headquarters' 
tied  the  wounded  that  the  enemy  wagon  comes  along,  and  tell  the 
was  pushing  the  Union  line  back:  driver  that  General  Grecror  told  you 
that  all  that  were  able  to  walk  or  to  tell  him  to  take  vou  in."  Young 
hobble,  had  better  go  toward  the  Tobie  gladly  obeyed  this  official 
rear  at  once  in  order  to  prevent  be-  order,  got  into  the  wagon,  and  was 
ing  taken  prisoners;  and  that  the  carried  to  a  place  of  safety,  and 
ambulances  had  been  filled  with  though  he  never  forgot  the  mise- 
the  more  seriously  wounded  and  ries  of  that  long  night  ride  in  Ids 
had  already  gone.  Young  Tobie,  wounded  condition,  he  was  always 
with  others,  started  tor  safety  as  grateful  for  the  kindness, 
fast  as  he  could,  lie  was  so  fortu-  Now  in  another  war,  Edward  P. 
nate  as  to  secure  a  horse  belong-  Tobie,  Jr.,  son  of  Edward  P., 
ing  to  his  regiment  which  had  been  of  Company  L,  First  Rhode  Island 
brought  to  the  hospital  for  another  regiment,  U.S.  V.,  went  to  Wash- 
wounded  man,  but  that  comrade  ington  on  duty.  As  the  train  was 
was  too  severely  wounded  to  ride,  starting  on  his  return  "to  camp,  he 
He  rode  a  short  distance,  but  found  noticed  two  soldiers  hurrying  to 
that  the  motion  of  the  horse  irritated  get  aboard.  One  got  upon  the  car 
his  wound  so  that  the  pain  was  un-  safely,  but  the  other  was  a  trifle 
bearable,  while  he  was  growing  late,  and  in  his  haste  made  a  mis- 
faint  all  the  time.  Finding  himself  step.  He  would  doubtless  have 
unable  to  either  walk  or  ride,  and  gone  under  the  wheels-  bad  not 
being  tilled  with  the  true  soldier's  young  Tobie  caught  him  "by  the 
fear  of  being  taken  prisoner,  he  ap-  arm  and  helped  him  on  board.  He 
plied  to  the  drivers  of  several   am-  learned  that   the  two   soldiers  were 

\ bulaiices   as  they  drove   by  to  take  from      the    Twelfth     Pennsylvania 

him    in,  but   they   all   refused.      As  regiment,     and    that    the     one    he 

he  was  thus  refused  for  what  seemed  had   assisted  was  a  son  of  General 

to   him    to   be    about    the    twentieth  John    Irwin     Gregg,       lie    was    oi 

time,  he  heard   a  voice   behind  him  service   to  the  two    in   other    ways, 

saving:     "Are    you    wounded,    my  and  will    take   pride    in    his    action 

man  ?*     On  turning  he  beheld  Gen.  when  he  learns  that  the  young  man 

era!  John  Irwin  Gregg,  commander  whom    he    saved    from    injury   arid 

of    the     Second     Brigade,    Second  perhaps   from  death,  is   the    son   of 

Division    Cavalry    Corps.  Army    of  the  general,  who.  thirty-three  years 

the    Potomac,    who    had    evidently  ago,  performed  a   kind   service   for 

heard    the    drivers     refuse    to    take  his   Uncle   Roy. 
him  in.      He   informed  the  general  poiorado 

that    he    was    wounded,    when    the 

general  replied,  "  General  Gregg's         Lieutenant  William  P.  Coleman, 

headquarters?    wagon   is    none    too  late   of   Company    B,    First   Maine 
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Cavalry,     of   Florence,     Colorado,     never  know  what  to  do  until  after- 
wntes  :  wards,  and  now  it  is  too  late  tor  me 

"  I   expect   my  ranch   to   pay  me     to  do  anything." 
$300  a  year  on  an  average.    1  have 

a  very  good  water  supply.     Was  ™E   Bur*LK's  devotion. 

taken    with    inflammatory   rheuma-         Joseph  T.  Woodward,  late  adju- 
fism   last  August;    have  been   laid     tant  Twenty-first  Maine  Volunteers, 
up  ever  since.      About  four  mouths     of  West  Sidney,  Me.,  writes  : 
ago  dropsy  set  in.      At  the   present         „  j  am  p]eased  wUh  the  BrG( 
time  I  am  not  able  to  dress  myselJ     devotion  to  the  Maine  soldiery,  its 

fairness,  independence,  and  merit. 
Hoping  you  may  live  long  and 
prosper,  and  have  pleasure  and 
profit  in  guarding  the  interests  and 
placing  in  good  form  the  story  oi 
the  Rebellion  days." 


without  help.  If  my  right  hand 
was  as  bad  as  my  left,  could  not 
write  at  all.  My  left  hand  is  as 
large  as  two.  The  doctors  say 
they  cannot  cure  me.  We  have 
been  living  in  Florence  since  Au- 
gust, 1896.  My  daughter  is  teach- 
ing here.  Florence  is  quite  a  smart 
little  town  of  about  5,000  inhabit- 
ants ;  has  been  built  up  in  the  last 
seven  or  eight  years.  If  the  gold 
camps  and  oil  supply  hold  out  it  is 
bound  to  make  quite  a  city  in  time. 
The  state  ditch  was  taken  out  above 
C  a  no n  C  i  ty  (  s o  m  e  eigh  1 0  r  n  i  n  e  n  \  i  1  e  s 
above  Florence)  ;  they  cut  through 
several  hills,  laid  out  a  great  many 
thousands  of  dollars,  then  quit,  for 
what  reason  I  clo  not  know,  or 
whether  it  will  ever  be  completed. 
It  would  have  covered  all  o\  the 
Arkansas  valley  from  Canon  City 
to  the  Fountain,  a  distance  of  near- 
ly forty  miles,  and  several  miles 
wide.     It  would  be  a  great  help  to 


this  couni 


All  we   need   here  is 


plenty  of  water  to  make  all  kinds. 
of  fruits  and  vegetable  grow.  This 
is  the  greatest  fruit  country  I  was 
ever  in.  If  I  could  have  put  all  of 
my  farm  into  fruit  when  i  first  went 
on  to  it,  it  would  have  been  worth 
fiftv  thousand  dollars  now.     But  we 


A    CHANGE    OF    AMBITION. 

Horatius  at  the  bridge,  and  he 
Who  fought  at  old  Thermopylae  ; 

Great  Samson  and  his  potent  bone 
By  which  (he  Philistines  were  slune; 

Small  David,  with  his  wondrous  aim, 
That  did  for  him  of  giant  frame  ; 

J.  Cajsar  in  his  Gallic  scraps 

That  made  him  lord  of  other  chaps: 

Sweet  William,  called  the  Conqueror, 

Who  made  the  Britons  sick  of  war; 

King  Hal  the  Fifth,  who  nobly  fought 
And  thrashed  the  foe  at  Agincpurt;. 

Old  Bonaparte,  and  Washington,. 
And  Frederick,  and  Wellington, 

Decatur,  Nelson,  Fighting  Joe, 
And  Farragut,  and  Grant,  and  oh, 

A  thousand  other  heroes  i 

Have  wished  I  were  in  days  gone  by— 

C  an  take  their  laurels  from  my  door. 
For  I  do  n't  want  'em  any  more. 

The  truth  will  out  ;   it  can  'l  be  hid: 
The  doughty  d-:r(\  that  Dewey  did, 

In  that  far  distant  Spanish  sea, 
Is  reallv  good  enough  for  me. 

The  grammar  \s  bad; ;  but,  oh,  my  son, 
1  w:sh  i  'd  did  what   1  >ewey  done. 

John  Kendrick  Bang: 
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son  in  Alaska.  Volunteers,  and  on   duty  with  skir- 

D.  S.Baker  of  Trafton,  Wash.,  mishers    in    advance    of    the    Fifth 

late    of    Company    K,     Twentieth  corPs'  learning  that  an  assault  was 

Maine  Infantry.,  writes:  to  be;  made  uP6n  the  enemy's  forti- 

. , -r  ,  .  flcations    bv    troops    of    the     Sixth 

•k  I  am  too  busv  just  now  to  write  *  l 

,         -r.  '      .      ,,        ,  corps,     those     present     called     for 

mucn  as  1  am  practically  alone  on  l  l 

,  ,  ,      .  .      .  " ,        ,  volunteers  from   his  own  command 

the    ranch,    and    this    is    the     busy  ... 

c  .      .  .    r  to   unite   with   the    storming    party. 

season   tor  us  111  this  iar  awav  cor-  ,Tr.  ,      ,  ,  : 

rr-      1f,,-  at  With    those    volunteers,    some    riitv 

ner  01  uncle  bam  s  tarm.     my  son  .  .  ,  ,.     ; 

.        .  -Ail/        1      r^i  in    number,    he     joined    the     bixtn 

has  been   in   Alaska  (on  the  rUon-  .....  .  - 

Maine  regiment   and  charged  with 


dike)  for  over  two  years  now,  and 
we  are  looking  for  him  out  in  July. 
I   may    go   back   with   him   for  one 


it.      The   enemy's   works   were  car- 
ried  with  the  bavonet,  four    guns, 


eight    battle-flaps,- and    1.300  men 
winter,     rust    tor    the     experience.        "  ,-,•-,         ■     ^r      -n 

,„.  ,         J  ,  K ,  were  captured,  and  C  attain  M01  1  ill 


rades.' 


A    MEDAL    OF    HONOR. 


e 

was  specially  mentioned  in  the  offi- 
cial reports  of  the  Corps  and  Divi- 
sion c  0  m  m  a  n  d  e  r  s . " 

The  medal  will  be  forwarded  to 
War  Department,  you   bv  registered  mail  as  soon   as 

Washington,  it  shall  have  been  engraved. 

March  28,  1898.  Respectfully, 


Colonel    Walter   G.  MorrilL  Pitts- 


R.  A.  Alger 


field,  Me.:  Secretary  of  War. 

Sir:— You    are    hereby    notified  TVLYIkQ   ^^   YEAR? 
that   by   the  direction  of  the  presi- 
dent   and    under   the    provisions   of  _  A.  B.  Holland   of  Lewiston,  late 
the     act     of     congress,      approved  of     Company      K,     Twenty-ninth- 
March    3,    1863,    providing   for   the  Maine,     and     Second     District     of 
presentation  of  medals  of  honor  to  Columbia  Volunteers  writes  : 
such      officers,     non-commissioned  -'Enclosed    find   five   dollars    for 
officers,  and    privates  as  have  most  Bugle.     Mighty    good    thing,    es- 
distinguished  themselves  in  action,  pecially    for    those    who    served   in 
a  congressional  medal  of  honor  has  Fjrst    Maine  Cavalrv.      T    was    one 
this  dav  been  presented  to  you  tor  0f  (|,e    mud    punchers,   and  served 
most     distinguished     gallantry     in  f0lll-  years,  and  the  government  has 
action,  the  following  being  a  state-  jus<-  concluded  to    allow   me  a  pen- 
men t     of     the     particular    service,  sion,  after  my  trying  for  it  for  the 
viz.  :  last  seven  years.     ^  ould  like  to  go 

"At  Rappahannock  Station,  Va.,  into  this  little  scrap,  but  have  got 

November  7,  1863,  this  officer,  then  too    many   stiff -joints.      God    bless 

captain    in    the    Twentieth     Maine  you  and  yours. 
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\    READ    IT  OVER    VERY  OFTEN.  "Then,  my  finances  are  low,  and   the   Pension 

J  in  i  fan   slow  ; 

Zebard     F.     Hyson     of     Cooper's      McKinley  again  ?  No  !  no,  no. 
Mill's,     late    of    Company    K,    First      Oh'!  ye  departed  spirits  who  fought  and  bled, 
Maine  Cavalry,  writes: 


"My  health   is   very  poor  and   I 


Behind  their  Guns 

: "'  .■-.:>  quietly  on,  nor  wake 


have   seven   in   my    family   to    take  To  hear  vainglorious  prate 

,    i  r    \      >    t        -ri    \  For  those  who  fought  the  Dons. 

take  care  of,  but  J    will  try  to  pay  T    _  ■       .    .      b .,,.,,  . 

"  '  in  Extremis  they,  nobly  did  their  part 

for      the       BUGLE      sometime      next  For  "Cuba  Libre,"  nondispittandum, 

month.      I.   like  the  Bugle;   I  read  And  transfixed  some  "  stars.' 
it  over  very  often   and  think   of  the 

How     I    should 


near    comrade j 


Where  weret/ie  Bars,  cui  bono  ? 
Sweet  and  honorable  'tis,  for  one's  country t< 
die, 


like    to    meet   them   once    more,  and  And  the  "man  behind  the  Guns,"  by 

it        ,i       c  '        "ii      i  i       *  «i     ti  »  Some  hard  squeeze  of  State-era 'ft, 

shake  the  inendly  hand  with  them  !  „  .-,-.,, 

J  May  get  a  poverty-stricken  grain  of  salt, 

May   God  bless  you   all,   and   may        By  and  by." 
we  meet  some   day  never  to  part  !" 


DEATH   OF  THOMAS  SOMERS. 

jv.  E.  Myers  of  Lockhart,  Texas 
writes  : 

Thomas  Somers    of   Corn-pa m 


General  George  II.  Nye,  of  South 
Natick,  Mass.,  late  of  First,  Tenth, 
and  Twenty-ninth,  writes: 

"  I  enclose  check  for  Maine  Bu- 
gle, which  I  always  enjoy  reading, 
G,  First  Maine  Cavalry,  is  dead,  and  i[  brings  UP  thoughts  of  the 
sol  learned  about  two  weeks  since;  Past'  when  we  were  soldier  boys 
died  in  Austin.  He  has  not  been  together;  and  we  may  not  be  too 
here  for  over  two  years.  I  looked  old  to  llT  it  again,  if  duty  calls." 
for   him  in    San  Antonio  ;    heard  he  Qt   Q.    Case    of   Burbank,    Cah, 

was  there,  but  he  had  gone.    Icon-     ]ate     0f    Eighth     Maine     Infantry, 
suited   an  attorney,  a  United  States     writes: 


soldier  ;  he  told  me  to  send  Somers 
to  him  ;  he  thought  he  could  assist 
in  the  removal  of  his  trouble.  The 
poor  old  fellow's  troubles  are  ended 
now.  I  fear  there  was  something 
wrong  about  his  death.  His  peo- 
ple live  in  Maine,  somewhere." 

Major  Charles  F.  Gillies  of  Sol- 
diers'   Home,   Washington   D.  C, 


"  This  is  a  dry  year  here.  Lit- 
tle if  any  crop  except  on  irrigated 
lands,  so  have  to  bring  in  hay,  grain 
and  flour,  even  potatoes  from  more 
favored  sections.  Hard  times  for 
the  producers  at  best  :  and  when 
nature  <<"oes  back  on  us  it  is  difficult 
to  keep  our  heads  above  water. 
Wish  I  could  send  a  cheerful  greet- 


late   of  Twenty-first   Pennsylvania     ing  to  all  the  old  boys.     Our  sons 
Cavalry,  writes  :  must  wallop  Spain." 


• 
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THE  LAST   DAYS    OF   SHERIDAN'S    CAVALRY. 

By  Henry  Edwin  Tremain,  Major  and  A.  D.  C.  Brevet  Brigadier-General,  U.  S.  I'. 

[continued.] 

sailor's  creek.  successive  attacks   by  the   divisions 

Most  justly  has  it  been  the  theme  under  Devins,  Custer,   and   Cr      I 

of  flaming  official  bulletins  horn  the  by  which  Sheridan  essayed  to  strike 

generals   whose    forces   were   there  a  weak  point  of  trie  enemy,  Custer 

engaged.  These,  however,  convey  soon  after  noon  found  himself  near 
to  the  popular  mind  only  very  in-  the  road  on  which  the  enemy's 
definite  ideas  ;  thev  tell  of  an  attack  trains  and  columns  were  movirm. 
with  General  So-and-So  on  the  and  quite  in  advance  of  the  main 
right,  and  such  a  corps  on  the  left;  body  of  Ewell's  cor,ps,  which  was 
of  a  grand  success,  with  the  capture  apparently  Lee's  rear-guard. 
of  so  many  prisoners,  guns,  small  To  protect  their  road,  therefore, 
arms  and  colors  ;  of  the  good  be-  the  rebels  must  halt  and  light. 
havior  of  all  officers  and  soldiers,"  General  Qrd's  column  about  tin: 
and  end  with  calling  attention  to  same  time  advancing  from  Burkes- 
the  conduct  of  some  particular  offi-  ville,  struck  Lee  still  further  to  the 
cers  who  may  have  come  under  west,  and  compelled  him  to  halt 
more  immediate  observation  of  their  there,  while  the  Sixth  and  Second 
chiefs  than  some  of  their  less  fortu-  corps  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac 
nate,  but  equally  deserving,  com-  so  closely  pressed  the  entire  rear 
peers.  But  it  is  tor  the  artist  who  of  Lee's  army  as  to  employ  in  then- 
has  witnessed  these  battle  scenes,  front  a  very  considerable  force, 
when  he  paints  them  on  the  life-like  Thus  was  Lee's  army,  now  wea- 
canvas,  or  the  master  mind  who  can  ried,  harassed,  hungry,  and  de- 
group  together  all  the  facts  of  the  feated,  and  with  all  its  impedi- 
contest,  making  a  series  of  pen  pic-  menta  stretched  tor  miles  along 
tures  of  deeds  of  unemblazoned  her-  trie  country  beset  with,  a  hopeful, 
oism,    depicting    in    all    their    stern  enthusiastic,   vigorous,    and    pursu- 


grandeur  the  fearful    strife  of  war, 
tellinsr  with  truthfulness  and  touch* 


sim] 


ot  those 


"Ten  thousand  gloi  Lous  actions  that  might  claim 
Triumphant  honors  ov  immortal  fame" 


ing  foe  on  its  entire  iiank  :  every 
wagon  threatened  with  capture  or 
destruction;  every  regiment  watch- 
ing for  battle  or  escape.  Sheridan 
himself   was    at    this    time    on    the 


to^  give  to  historv  the  story  of  a  bat-     soi 


ith   of  Sailor's    Cr 


assaiJin: 


tie.    Leaving  then  this  task  in  such  the  strong  rear-guard  ol  the  enemy 

handslamonly  now  speakingof  that  with     one    cavalry    brigade    under 

which T  saw,  el  quorum  fars  fui.  Colonel    Stagg,   who   was   fighting 

In  the  course  of  the  overlapping  rebel    infantry     of     ten     times     his 


296  THE    LAST  DAYS    OF  SHERIDAN' 'S    CAVALRY. 

strength,     charging-    desperately  Rebel  artillery,  but  the  character  of 

their  breastworks,  and  displaying  the  country  also  gave  either  party 
every  man  many  times  in  different  the  advantage  of  observing  the  oth- 
places.  By  these  admirable  dem-  er's  manoeuvres. 
onstrations  lie  occupied  the  enemy  About  this  time  General  Crook's 
until  the  Sixth  corps  arrived,  when  column  appeared  on  the  hills,  and 
the  attack  became  more  extended  tiling  off  into  dense  woods  seemed 
and  success! ul  :  at  the  same  time  marching  past  the  field  further  to- 
Humphreys,  with  the  Second  Corps,  wards  the  enemy's  advance.  But 
met  the  enemy,  and  advanced  on  this  was  only  a  ruse.  Concealed 
the  right  of  the  Sixth  corps.  Mean-  in  the  woods  and  guided  partially 
while  Custer  with  his  two  remain-  by  a  "  reliable  contraband,"  the 
ing  brigades  had  essayed  to  reach  course  of  the  column  was  at  once 
the  main  trains  passing  by  his  front,  changed,  and  just  as ,  Custer  was 
and  charged  the  long,  thin  line  of  prepared-  for  his  second  charge, 
infantrv  protecting  them  in  vain  at-  Crook  emerged  into  the  field  on  Ins- 
tempts  to  pierce  it  and  cut  off  all  the  immediate  left  and  directly  in  front 
troops  n<>w  opposing  the  Army  of  of  the  enemy.  Away  now  to  the 
the  Potomac  infantry.  &  The  reb-  charge  dashed  Custer's  troopers  ; 
els  seemed  to  have  been  hurriedly  squadrons  of  "red  cravats"  bore 
posted  in:  a  line,  taking  but  little  of  down  upon  the  ensconsed  foe.  But 
the  natural  advantage  which  the  victory  was  not  thus  easy.  Wait- 
locality  afforded  and  protected  by  ing  until  the  horsemen  were  almost 
hastily  constructed  breastworks  of  near  enough  to  leap  over  the  slight 
earth  and  rails.  A  coupleofpiec.es  breastworks,  the  quiet  line  of  dingy 
of  artillery  were  rolled  into  position  greys  suddenly  sprang  into  liie, 
and  the  enemy  quietly  awaited  the  planted  their  rebel  flags  almost 
result  of  Custer's  cavalry  manceu-  within  the  read)  of  the  bold  troop- 
vres  on  the  open  plain  in  their  front,  ers,  and  with  their  peculiar  faint 
Their  ammunition  was  precious  and  cheer  delivered  into  our  ranks  a 
was  not  wasted.  most  destructive  volley.  Saddles 
Dismounting  a  few  of  his  men  to  were  emptied;  horses  plunged  in 
engage  the  enemy  in  the  wooded  the  struggles  of  death,  and  amid 
portions  of  the  field,  Custer  formed  din  and  dust,  conflict  and  contu- 
the  remainder  to  charge  again  the  sion,  vim  and  valor,  the  charge  was 
rebel  lino  in  his  front.  The  conn-  over.  The  rebels  remained  in  their 
try  was  open  and  undulating,  with  old  lines,  and  when  the  smoke  and 
tine  positions  lor  artillery,  quite  la-  dust  cleared  from  the  iield  Custer 
vorable  lor  cavalry  operations,  and  was  reforming  his  lines  and  prepar- 
altogether  what  a  veteran  would  ing  to  renew  the  strde. 
call  a  splendid  battle-field,  Cus-  Crook  had  already  become  en- 
ter's two  light  PatrOtt  guns  relieved  gaged,  and  indeed  had  joined  with 
him    of    any    annoyance    from    the  two   regiments    from    Daviess    bfi- 

■ 
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gade    in    this  dashing   but    unsuc-         The  afternoon  was  now  well-nigh 

cessful    charge    of  Custer.      Crook  spent.      Sheridan    on    the    south    oi" 

now  dismounted  Gregg's  brigade  Sailor's  Creek  had  been  heard 
of  his  division,  and  sent  them  from  that  he  was  driving  the  en- 
through  a  thick  wood  on  the  left  emy  before  him.  The  guns  of  the 
to  strike  again  the  enemy's  road.  Sixth  corps  had  been  booming 
Gregg's  was  comparatively  speak-  louder  and  louder  for  the  past  hour 
ing  a  large  brigade  (though  of  not  or  two,  and  now  they  approached. 
more  than  from  1,200  "to  1,500  men  Nearer  and  nearer  they  drew,  until 
effective),  but  composed  entirely  of  there  was  not  the  slightest  doubt 
Pennsylvania  troops.  They  were  of  our  complete  success  in  that 
reliable  veterans;  most  of  them  quarter  of  the  held.  The  enemy 
armed  with  repealing  carbines,  was  being  pushed  directly  into  the 
Soon  was  heard  old-fashioned  vol-  lines  of  the  cavalry  :  and  he  must 
leys  of  infantry  musketry,  mingling  not  be  allowed  to  escape.  Every 
with  the  sharp  rings  of  the  carbines,  cavalry  soldier  heard  these  guns, 
The  strife  now  was  in  thick  woods  knew  whence  they  came,  saw  the 
and  at  the  very  side  ol  the  coveted  rebels  in  front  of  him,  and  could 
road  ;  and  the  rebels  found  but  a.  not  fail  to  appreciate  our  advan- 
poor  shelter  in  its  adjoining  rail  tages.  Our  men  therefore  sat  in 
fence.  Nothing,  however,  could  their  saddles  with  the  most  complete 
be  seen,  and  as  you  listened  to  the  reliance  and  confidence,  awaiting 
mingling  crash  and  din  of  small  their  general's  commands, 
arms,  it  seemed  that  the  dismount-  Crook's  lines  were  formed  on  the 
ed  troopers  could,  scarce  compete  left  of  Custer,  with  Davies's  brigade 
with  such  formidable  infantry.  But  on  the  right,  mounted,  and  Gregg/ s 
our  men  had  started  lor  the  wagon  on  the  led;  mostly  dismounted,  and 
train,  and  now  seeing  it  were  de-  among  the  enemy's  burning  train, 
termined  upon  its  capture,  Soon.  There  was  no  opportunity  this  time 
therefore,  an  aide-de-camp  dashed  to  ransack  or  pillage  the  burning 
back  to  General  Crook  with  c<  Gen-  wagons,  and  their  contents  were 
era!  Gregg's  compliments,  sir,  and  scarcely  noted.  Smith's  brigade 
his  men  are  burning  the  enemy's  remained  in  reserve.  Custer  had 
vvawori  train."  "Tell  him  to  push  only  two  brigades  under  Wells  and 
on,  c\e>[\x)v  all  he  can,  and  charge  Pennington, Colonel  Stagg  being  re- 
those  Rebels  in  flank  and  rear,'1  tained  by  Sheridan  to  demonstrate 
briefly  replied  this  quiet,  thorough  in  the  enemy's  rear,  as  already 
soldier,  as  he  pointed  to  the  colors  mentioned.  McKen'zie's  troops 
along  the  rebel  line  which  had  were  also  in  the  same  quarter  oi 
just  repulsed  trie  charge  of  Custer,  the  field.  Devins's  division,  how- 
Gregg's  mounted  regiment  in  re-  ever,  remained  for  a  while  as  a  re- 
serve (Twenty-first  Pennsylvania)  serve  under  Merritt  both  tor  Crook 
out  to  obey  the  order,  and   Custer;    but  when   it  was   seen 
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he  would  be  needed  by  neither,  he  would  then  be  but  a  repetition  of 
was  sent  still  further  around  to  to-day.  The  enemy  in  front  of  us 
the  left  that  he  might  again  there  must  he  completely  broken  ;  he 
engage  the  enemy,  or  intercept  his  must  be  destroyed  or  captured,  and 
fugitives.  as  the  guns  of  the  Sixth  corps  were 

These  disposition-  being  com-  now  almost  within  range  of  those 
pleted,  it  was' nearly  sunset.  The  of  the  cavalry,  it  seemed  a  natural 
afternoon  had  been  bright  and  instinct  to  anticipate  the  orders  for 
clear,  and  while  the  cavalry  were  another  charge.  Aides-de-camp 
not  able  to  see  the  infantry,  yet  the  flew  along  the  cavalry  front,  and 
latter  could  see  much  of  the  manoeu-  quickly  indicated  to  the  different 
vres  of  the  cavalry  on  the  high  commanders  the  direction  o(  their 
ground  over  which  part  of  the  advance.  Brigade  officers  dashed 
operations  were  conducted.  The  through  their  regiments,  regiments 
charges  of  Custer,  although  so  far  gathered  up  their  squadrons  :  and 
unsuccessful,  were  not  wi.tko.ut  good  soon  curving  up  and  down  the  tin- 
results.  They  retained  the  serious  dulations  of  the  open  fields,  hid- 
attention  of  the  enemy  in  his  front,  don  here  and  there  by  pretty  little 
while  proving  to  Wright  and  Sher-  clumps  of  evergreen,  the  lines  oi 
idan  that  thev  had  again  found  the  Union  troopers  slowly  and  quietly 
enemy.  In  tins  connection  it  is  cu-  advanced  once  more  on  the  rebel 
rious  to  note  that  in  the  official  line.  Custer  with  his  gay  red  and 
report  of  Sheridan  lie  mentions  the  white  headquarters  pennant,  and 
fact  of  a  soldier  (William  A.  Rich-  surrounded  by  a  small  stall',  and 
ardson,  of  the  Second  Ohio)  who  orderlies  bearing  captured  rebel 
had  pierced  the  rebel  };ncs  in  the  colors,  was  on  the  right  directing 
first  charge,  miraculously  escaped  the  movements  of  his  two  brigades 
capture,  penetrated  them  to  the  under  Wells  and  Pennington  ;  and 
other  side,  and  there  informed  his  Crook  on  the  left  with  a  lew  order- 
general    of    tin:    true    condition    of    lies,  and   his  color-bearer  carrying 

the  plain   blue  Rag   of  his  division, 
moved     among-     his     troops    under 
Smith     and     Da  vies.      Gregg    was 
assigned  the  work  of  still  pressing, 
dismounted,  his  advantages  already 
gained.  Thus  fair  mounted  brigades 
of   cavalry,    within    sight    of    each 
other  as   well   as   die  common   \oq, 
regnlarlv    and.    quietly    walked    to- 
rn.     It   was  grand  and  i in- 
been  gained.      The   present  oppor-     posing:     it   was     morally    sublime, 
asped,  or   night     and     1     doubt     not     as     each     man 
orasped  more  tightly  his  sabre.  Ids 


affairs  beyond   him. 

The  sun  was  sinking  in  the  west; 
scarce  an  hour  of  daylight  yet  re- 
mained. There  had  been  skirmish- 
ing and  fighting,  and  a  close  pur- 
suit all  day.  But  while  it  was  a 
success,  aside  from  the  ordinary 
destroyed  baggage,  stragglers  and 
other  debris  of  a  defeated  and  re- 
treating army,  nothing   special  had     wards  1 


tunities    must  be 

would  sei/.e  them,  and   the   morrow 
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arm  was  nerved  with  the  righteous-  safety,  by  waving  the  white  flag  of 
ness  o(  the  cause  and  a  conscious-  surrender.  Troopers  in  blue  rode 
ness  of  duty  ;  while  many  a  strong  fearlessly  and  carelessly  among  a 
heart  beat  within  those  soldiers'  motley  mob  in  gray,  and  received 
bosoms  as  thoughts  of  mother,  sis-  their  unceremonious  surrender.  All 
ter,  sweetheart,  wife,  quickly  rose  was  excitement  and  irregularity  : 
and  whispered  of  the  prayers  from  scarce  an  organized  squadron  could 
the  firesides  at  home.  Yea,  and  be  seen.  Meanwhile  the  guns  of 
who  shall  say  that  there  were  not  Wright's  corps  sent  their  missiles  of 
in  those  brief  moments  silent  offer-  destruction  among  both  parties,  and 
ings  to  Him  who  giveth  life  and  a  heavy  skirmish  line  appeared 
taketh  it  away  again.  over  the  brow  of  the  hill,  intercept- 
The  spring  flowers  smiling  coy-  ing  the  Hying  foe.  A  group  of 
ishly  through  "the  grass  were  liter-  fugitive  horsemen  ahead  of  us  ^ud- 
aliv  trodden  under  the  iron  hool  oi  deftly  hailed,  and  then  turned  in 
war  :  they  carpeted  the  fields  for  another  direction  ;  then  they  hesi- 
vSheridarrs  squadrons,  but  withal  tated  again.  Infantry  on  one  side 
were  passed  unheeded.  80  began  of  them,  cavalry  on  the  other  ! 
the  charge.  No  wonder  that  when  Might  they  not  pass  between  them? 
the  hostile  line?  approached,  the  But  it  was  too  late.  Their  surren- 
very  sight  shook  the  rebel  centre.  derwras  demanded,  and  Lieutenant- 
One,  two,  then  three,  then  little  General  Ewell,  in  command  of 
groups  of  men  in  gray  were  seen  Lee's  most  reliable  corps,  now  the 
hurrying  back  from  the  light  breast-  rear  guard  of  his  army,  with  his 
works.  This  was  enough.  It  was  staff  became  prisoners  of  war. 
easy  to  see  that  now  was  the  time.  Their  captors  turned  them  toward 
A  bugle  sounded,  and  as  bugle  after  our  lines,  and  soon  this  plain  group 
bugle  echoed  "  the  charge"  along  in  ding)-  gray,  some  of  whose 
that  line  of  cavalry,  there    was  one  horses  bore   two  riders,    all   poorly 

errand   iumo  to    conflict.      All    was  mounted  and  caparisoned,  the  lead- 
is           J       1 

dust  and  confusion  ;  horses  and  men  ers  of  a  fallen  toe,  defeated,  cap- 
fell  dead  across  the  rebel  works,  tured,  with  a  disappointed,  sad, 
Every  firearm  might  have  been  ana  sullen  sensation  which  a  pns- 
discharged,  but  on  one  side  all  was  oner  only  can  appreciate,  were 
desperation,  horror,  and  dismay,  marched  to  the  Union  rear. 
while  on  the  other,  confidence,  en-  They  had  not  all  escaped  the 
thusiasm,  and  victory.  The  rebel  vandalism  of  the  battle-field.  Some 
line  was  gone,  and  squads,  com-  of  the  party  had  been  obliged  to 
panies,  and  regiments  were  living  surrender  their  valuables  to  some 
over  the  lolls.  Horsemen  were  unauthorized  and  venturesome 
among  them,  and  turned  them  back  -  Yankee,"  and  the  vehemence  of 
with  emptv  arms  as  prisoners,  the  contest,  not  yet  entirely  over, 
Others    more     quickly     sought    for     led  the    captives  to   make  repeated 
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solicitations  of  those  they  met  with 
for  safe  and  honorable  treatment. 
Seeing  a  Union  officer  at  his"  side, 
one  of  the  staff  remarked  :  ''This 
officer  is  a  gentleman,  sir;  I  know- 
he  is.  I  appeal  to  you,  sir,  for 
protection.  My  watch  has  been 
stolen/'  ''  That  is  to  be  regretted, 
sir;  if  it  can  be  found,  it  shall  be 
restored  and  the  thief  punished." 
Rider  number  two  on  some  of  the 
horses,  being  rather  inconveniently 
seated,  between  the  saddle  and  the 
animal's  tail,  occasionally  ventured 
an  expression  indicative  of  the  un- 
pleasant means  oi  that  species  of 
locomotion  ;  but  with  these  excep- 
tions, the  party  had  little  to  say 
until  General  Custer  and  staff  were 
encountered.  Evvell  expressed  his 
satisfaction  at  having  fallen  into 
such  hands,  and  begged  that  Gen- 
eral Custer  would  cease  hostilities 
tli ere  at  once,  that  ail  Ewell's  men 
would  immediately  surrender,  es- 
pecial \y  if  he  could  send  an  officer 
among  them  and  so  order  them,  for 


hich 


Uo 


\  he  re  q  u  e  s  t  e  d  pi'v  m  i  s  s  i  o  n . 
Pointing  to  a  part  of  the  field  where 
there  was  evidently  a  considerable 
h tree  of  the  enemy  yet  assembled, 
with,  no  means  of  escape,  General 
Ewel!  entreated  that  they  should  be 
fought  with,  no  longer.  They  were 
his  men.  and  lie  felt  confident  they 
would  surrender.  While  it  was 
hardly  likely  that  this  request  was 
a  ruse  to  gain  time  for  other  man- 
oeuvres, this  was  possible,  and  Cus- 
ter, bein<r  a  subordinate,  was  unau- 
thorized to  stop  the  light.  The 
matter  was  soon  put  at.  rest,  how- 
ever, bv   'Wright's   infantry  closing 


in  upon  all  the  men  in  question, 
and  receiving  their  complete  surren- 
der. 

The  sun  had  by  this  time  gone- 
down  ;  its  lingering,  sweeping  rays 
had  not  seen  the  final  conflict.  The 
i\c\d^  which  all  the  afternoon  had 
listened  to  the  patter  of  small  arms, 
and  the  sharp  ring  of  rilled  cannon, 
were  now  strewn  with  the  thousand 
fresh  evidences  of  a  recent  battle; 
while  the  booming  of  distant  guns 
from  other  parts  of  the  armv  tolled 
the  knell'  of  the  fallen,  and  fitly 
harmonized  with  the  dusky  gloom 
of  evening  as  it  spread  its  mantle 
over  the  scene.  Here  were  the 
fields  where  all  the  afternoon  Union 
squadrons  formed  and  reformed  for 
the  charge  ;  on  these  were  now 
being  gathered  thousands  and  thou- 
sands of  rebel  prisoners  ;  a  little 
further  off  were  light  breastworks 
broken  down  here  and  there  to 
show  where  squadrons  entered  ; 
along  these  were  scattered  bleeding 
horses,  wrecked  artillery,  ghastly 
human  corses  ;  further  on  smoking 
ruins  of  burning  baggage  wagons 
—  while  for  acres  the  grounds  were 
strewn  with  side-arms,  muskets,  and 
other  tokens  of  defeat.  There 
were  hurrying  stragglers,  too,  oi 
either  army.  Union  soldiers  lost 
in  the  charge  and  rebels  seeking 
present  safety.  But  Crock  was 
still  pursuing  ;  over  hill  and  dale 
his  squadrons  pressed  and  fought 
the  living  enemy,  while  Custer 
gathered  up  his  little  band,  and 
darkness  only  ended  that  day's  vic- 
tory. 

Not  the   least  interesting    feature 


w 
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of  this   battle  was  the  completeness  eral   Crook's  staff,   Captain    Cyrus 

of  the  collapse   of  the   rebel   corps  S.  Roberts,  who  had  joined  in   the 

which  fought  it.     From  command-  grand  final  charge  when  his  usually 

Log  general    to   the   private   soldier  quiet    general    at   the    last   moment 

the    sensation   appeared    to    be    the  enthusiastically   ordered   every  one 

same.      "We    are    lost    and     must  about  him,  officer  or  orderly,  to  join 

make  the    best  of   it    with   our  ene-  in  the  charge  whenever  he  pleased. 

miesc'     Dozens  of  men  would  sur-  "Put    everything    in:  now    every - 

render     to     a      single     ih  Yankee."  body   go  in,"    is   an   inspiring   com- 

When  once  the  Union  arms  seemed  mand  seldom    heard   from    the   pro- 

entirely  successful   among  the  scat-  fessional  soldier,  but  always  effect- 

tered  rebels,  tin:    hope  of  escaping  ive,  never  misunderstood.     Joining 

the  present  danger,  of  battle  and  of  then,     the    nearest    squadron,     this 

partaking  of  rations  with,  the  victors,  subordinate  rode  among  the   disor- 

rose  paramount  to   that   of  military  dered  foe  who,  throwing  down  their 

duty  and  honor.      There  could  now  arms,  hastened  back  for  safety  into 

be  no  esprit  de  corps,  for  the  corps  the  Union  lines.      Never  stopping, 

itself    wa.s    no    more.      Tt    was    the  however,    each    trooper    rode    hur- 

same     old     organization — although  riedly  on  to  overtake   and    capture 

altered  by  the  incessant  changes  of  still    more  of    the     rebel   fugitives, 

active       campaigns — with       which  Our  young  officer  not  a  little  enthu- 

jaekson    earlier   in    the   war   swept  siastic,  pushed  on  supposing  he  was 


followed  bv  others,  when  suddenly 
as  lbs  horse  was  jumping  a  ditch 
lie  encountered  a  well  formed  regi- 
ment of  the  enemy,  who  had  either 
rallied  or   arrived   from   a    different 


through  the  valleys  of  Virginia,  or 
hurled  in  heavy  masses  against  the 
sturdy,  veteran  Army  of  the  Poto- 
mac. Its  history  is  one  of  valor, 
hardship,  suffering,  victory,  tenac- 
ity, and  dual  defeat.  Its  military  position  of  the  field  and  taker 
discipline  was  most  vigorous  and 
exemplary,  its  confidence  and  self- 
reliance  a  pride  and  boast  among 
its  members,  its  bravery  never 
questioned,  its  fortitude,  endurance, 
and   heroism    worthy   of  the    nation     iment    just   then    opening    a    heavy 

musketry  lire,  drove  him  back  with 
all  our  pursuing  soldiers.  'I  I  : 
young  aid,  however,  was  a  veteran, 
and  unharmed  lay  as  if  dead  within 
a  few  feet  ot  the  enemy's  line. 
while  tee  paper  and  dust  from  their 
cartridges  flew  over  and  about  him. 


favorable  position  to  embarrass 
pursuit.  Fortunately,  just  then  his 
horse  missed  his  looting  and  with 
his  rider  fell  into  the  ditch.  The 
horse  regained  himself,  but  the  reg- 


to  which  its  men  belonged,  and 
against  whose  justice,  beneficence 
and  righteous  power  they  most 
wickedly  rebelled. 


iistratmsr  the 


n:r:t   prevailing 


the    close   oi   tins    batue,   ana  as 
e     of     many     similar     incidents 


doubtless  never   h>   be   recorded,    is     Soon  the  lire  ceased    and    the    regi- 
the  experience  of  an  officer  of  Gen-     ment    moved    away.     The   captain 
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cautiously  looking  up  perceived 
that  he  had  ventured  too  tar.  Our 
men  had  all  retired  from  that  lo- 
cality and  a  large  group  of  rebels 
were  retreating  over  the  same  path 
he  had  ridden..  Quick  as  thought 
the  little  fellow  sprang  up  and  de- 
manded their  surrender,  saying 
that  they  might  as  well  surrender 
now  to  him  as  go  any  further,  our 
cavalry  was  only  beyond  the  lulls 
and  on  the  same  road  over  which 
they  were  marching,  but  surrender 
they  must.  .  So  alone  and  unaided 
this  Yankee  marched  twenty-five  or 
thirty  soldiers  and  their  officers  to 
a  place  of  comparative  safety. 
Raising  then  a  white  handkerchief 
from  a  commanding  hill,  he  contin- 
ued gathering  the  stragglers  oi  the 
enemy,  until  when  accidentally 
found  by  his  staff  comrade  (the 
writer)  he  was  the  sole  custodian, 
commander,  and  guard  of  more 
than  fifty  rebel  soldiers  with  ten  or 
a  dozen  of  their  officers  ;  and  he 
marched  them  in  triumph  to  the 
bivouac  of  his  .general.  vSo  runs 
the  excitement,  the  ever-varying 
chances  o!   war. 

Not  the    least   among  the   notice- 
able features  of  this  battle    is    the 


nances  of  these  long-eared  crea- 
tures to  remind  one  of  the  kt  fiery 
steeel  "  or  the  "mettled  charger" 
which  the  license  of  the  pen  habit- 
uates to  the  battle-field.  When  a 
charge  is  sounded  these  undisci- 
plined mules  do  not  jump,  with 
sympathetic  inspiration  at  the  fir  ' 
touch  of  the  spur.  With  charac- 
teristic obstinacy  the}'  start  slowly, 
and  their  speed  is  only  increased 
with  considerable  difficulty  and  at- 
tentive chastisement.  When  once 
fairly  under  way,  however,  and 
dashing  headlong  forward  in  their 
iumpiiu1'.  kicking,  native  style, 
their  riders  need  give  them  no 
further  attention  ;  the  crowd  rushes 
on,  and  each  individual  mule 
knows  no  master.  So  when  a 
number  of  them  were  thus  directed 
toward  the  enemy's  line  one  of  two 


th 


p\s    were  inevita 


hip 


:ith< 


re- 


oeliavior  01 


n  some  oi 


mules   under 
rmades  there 


am  man 
fire.     I 

were  a  large  number  oi  the  soldiers 
mounted  on  these  interesting  ani- 
mals who  had  been  picked  up 
about  the  country  to  supply  the 
places  of  worn-out  horses.  Some- 
times half  of  a  regiment  would  be 
so  mounted,  and  as  they  stood  in 
the  line  awaiting  the  charge  there 
was    little  in    the    demure    counte- 


gardless  ol  any  obstacle,  they 
would  clear  the  slight  breastworks, 
unless  shot,  disappear  in  the  rebel 
rear,  or  else,  stopping  suddenly, 
plant  themselves  in  its  front,  with 
pricked-up  ears,  head,  most  rever- 
ently lowered,  and  extended  legs, 
assume  a  linn,  defiant,  and  immov- 
able attitude,  which  no  other  beast 
lias  ever  attempted.  In  either  of 
these  cases  their  riders'  chances  ol 
escape  from  capture  oi'  death  are 
verv  indifferent^  and  none  appr<  - 
date  this  fact  better  than  the  veter- 
ans. Therefore,  when  the  mules 
had  reached  that  pitch  of  obstinate 
excitement  which  knew  no  control, 
there  was  something  indescribably 
laughable  in  the  unique  attempts  ol 
their  riders  to  dismount  under  difii- 
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culties.  While  some  risked  their 
fate  by  throwing  themselves  pre- 
cipitately From  the  saddle,  the  ani- 
mal going  at  full  speed,  others, 
more  dexterous,  quickly  slipped 
along  his  back  and  down  via  his 
tail  to  the  ground.  When  then 
one  charge  was  repulsed,  and  a 
large  number  of  these  mules  was 
seen  returning  with  empty  saddles, 
it  was  believed  our  loss  must  have 
been  exceedingly  severe.  But 
shortly  afterwards  covered  with 
dust  and  dirt,  and  to  the  serious 
amusement  of  their  comrades,  the 
mult-  trooper-  straggled  back  from 
their  perilous  proximity  to  rebels. 
Mingled  with  the  laughter  of  their 
more  fortunate  associates,  long, 
loud,  deep,  and  not  a  little  profane 
were  their  wild  execrations  against 
i4  mule  cavalry."  Sheridan  says 
that  "this  fight  was  so  overshad- 
owed by  the  stirring  events  of  the 
surrender  three  days  later  that  the 
battle  has  never  been  accorded  the 
prominence  it  deserves.*' 

Among  the  results' of  tins  day's 
victory  are  the  capture  of  six  rebel 
generals — Ewell,  Kershaw,  Barton, 
Corse,  De  Bose.  and  Custis  Lee — 
fourteen  guns,  many  caissons,  wag- 
ons, battle  llags,  and  several  thou- 
sand prisoners.  Of  the  latter  it  is 
impossible  to  learn  the  exact  num- 
ber :  it  will  never  be  known.  Com- 
manding officers  themselves  never 
received  reports  of  tire  number 
taken  exclusively  on  that  day,  and 
their  official  estimates  art-  only  ap- 
proximate. Certain  it  is,  however, 
that  several  thousand  were  assem- 
bled  that    evening    in    the  cavalry 


bivouac,  while  many  more,  of 
course,  were  with  other  command.-. 
In    tin's    interesting     campaign   the 

operations  of  one  day  followed  so 
closely  and  were  so  united  during 
the  night  to  those  of  the  next  that  n 
is  difficult  to  say  exactly  what  part 
of  its  grand  movements  and  suc- 
cesses was  accomplished  in  any  one 
particular  day.  The  complete  Je- 
suits appear  only  at  its  conclusion. 
"  If  the  thing  is  pressed,  I  think 
Lee  will  surrender,'"  says  Sheridan 
in  his  official  despatch  to  Grant  at 
the  close  of  the  day.  The  next 
day-Grant  wrote  first  to  Lee  on  the 
subject. 

HIGH    BRIDGE    AND    FARMVILLE, 

Long  before  dawn,  the  next 
morning  (7th  April)  the  cavalry 
bugles  were  echoing  through  the 
bivouacs  a  lively  reveille,  and 
everybody  was  astir..  Jt  was  with 
cheerful,  hopeful  spirits  that  the 
sleepy  soldiers  obeyed  the  sum- 
mons. They  lit  their  little  coffee- 
fires,  groomed  and  saddled  tin  ir 
horses  and  mules  (for  the  latter 
were  now  an  important  ingredient 
of  "  S h erid a n 's  C a v al r y  ") ,  r 0 lied 
up  their  packs,  breakfasted  frugally 
on  their  salt  meat  and  hard-tack, 
and  at  the  first  break  of  day  only 
awaited  the  order  to  move.  Anv 
particular  headquarters  might  be 
distinguished  by  a  movable  flag- 
staff, surmounted  by  a  carriage 
lamp,  planted  in  the  ground  before 
a  fire  rather  more  blazing  than  its 
neighbors,  around  which  a  group 
of  officers  might  be  seen  crawling 
from  under  their  blankets,  or  mak- 
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ing    a     hurried    toilet;    while   just  was  nothing  else  but  to  "  pitch  in." 

behind  was  a  candle  in  a  bottle  "It  we  could  only  once  get  the 
candlestick,  flickering  upon  some  rebs  started  "  they  used 
rude  structure  intended  to  serve  as  to  say  in  less  encourag-incr  time.-, 
a  table  and  showing  a  unique  set  of  But  now  they  were  really 
tin  and  crockery  table  furniture,  no  "  started,"  and  all  were  eager  to 
two  of  whose  dishes  belonged  to  keep  them  "  on  the  wing."  In  the 
the  same  set.  Here  was  an  army  cavalry  operations  of  to-day  it  was 
wagon  backed  almost  upon  the  intended  that  the  immediate  pur- 
table,  with  its  tailboard  let  down,  suit  of  the  enemy  should  be  re- 
exhibiting  its  load  of  tents,  pots,  suraed  ;  that  he  should  be  attacked 
kettles,  valises,  boxes,  barrels,  and  and  harassed  wherever  found;  and 
all  such  paraphernalia,  waiting  to  the  subsequent  movements  of  the 
be' •reinforced  by  the  table  and  its  clay  were  to  be  determined  bv 
contents.  The.  hot  coffee  fumed  in  events.  Crook's  column  was  given 
delicious  fragrance  aver  bright  and  the  advance.  Shortly  alter  start- 
burning  rails,  and  was  not  unfre-  ing  it,  however,  Sheridan  learned 
quently  upset  by  some  careless  fel-  that  a  command  of  General  Ord  of 
low  as  he  moved  around  the  fire  at  the  Army  of  the  James  having, 
every  change  of  wind  to  avoid  the  during  the  fight  of  the  day  before, 
smoke:  the  ham  and  bacon,  or  met  a  strong  and  formidable  line  of 
tough  beafsteak,  if  anybody  was  so  the  enemy  on  the  railroad  between 
fortunate  as  to  have  it  '5  sizzled''  Burkesville  and  Rice  Station,  had 
away  in  the  frying-pan,  while  the  not  been  able  to  press  far  enough 
cold,  uninviting  huge  plate  of  to  prevent  the  possibility  of  Lee's 
harcl-tack  announced  to  the  general  escape  by  moving  his  main  body 
and  staff  that  breakfast  was  ready,  around  the  left  flank,  and  Grain's 
Some  lew  might  be  able  to  find  armies,  and  thus  get  ahead  of  him 
seats,  but  more  usually  was  tins  on  the  road,  south,  to  Danville. 
simple,  weird-like  meal  sleepily  Especially  might  this  be  attempted 
partaken  of  bv  all  "  standing  and  on  the  part  of  the  enemy,  as  a  good 
in  silence."  All  was  over  bv  day-  and  wide  road  ran  from  Lee's  biv- 
lirrht.  The  hum  of  busy  prepara-  ouacs  near  Farmvilie  through 
tion  was  missed  ;  a  division  general  Prince  Edward  Court  House  in  the 
and  staff  quietly  mount ;  the  bugles  very  direction  to  assist  such  a  move- 
sound,  "To  horse!''  "Forward!"  ment.  Fearing  an  attempt  of  this 
the  confused  mass  of  horses  and  kind  on  the  part  ol  the  rebels, 
mules  and  men  takes  shape  ;  and  a  which,  if  successful,  would  undo 
column  files  out  from  among  them  all  the  strategic  advantages  of  the 
to  follow  (heir  leader.  day  before,  Sheridan  divided  his 
Every  soldier  appreciated  what  forces  and  sent  Genera:  Merritt's 
the  cavalry  were  to  do  to-day.  In  corps  to  march  around  the  rear  of 
their  comprehensive  phraseology  it  the  Army  of  the  James  and  to  strike 
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the  road  mentioned  at  Prince  Ed- 
ward Court  House  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible. Deeming  this  matter  of  the 
utmost  importance  Sheridan  rode 
himself  with  this  column,  which 
constituted  about  two  thirds  of  his 
entire  , command — Custer's  and 
Devi  it's   divisions. 

I  do  not  believe  that  Lee  could 
have  attempted  any  move  of  the  na- 
ture indicated,  with  the  shadow  of 
success,  especially  with  the  defi- 
ciencies in  his  supply  trains.  Be- 
sides lie  was  much  nearer  Lynch- 
burg than  Danville,  and  had  a 
better  chance  of  reaching  Lynch- 
burg. He  must  have  thought  so 
then,  for  no  move  was  made  in  the 
direction  feared  by  Sheridan,  and 
the  long  march  of  Merritt's  corps 
on  tiiis  day  was  without  further  in- 
cident than  is  afforded  by  uncertain 
country  roads  and  the  passage  of 
two  or  three  deep  and  sluggish 
branches  of  the  Appomattox — the 
Sandy  river, 'the  Bush  river,  and  the 
Briar v  river. 

II  should  be  added,  however,  that 
this  move  afterwards  proved  the 
best  that  could  possibly  be  made  for 
the  main  body  of  the  cavalry,  as  it 
located  them  again  on  the  extreme 
left  flank  of  Grant's  lines  and 
placed  Sheridan  so  as  to  be  able  to 
operate  away  from  the  entangle- 
ments of  our  infantry  columns, 
while  it  situated  him  most  favorably 
for  (.ban  grand  march  of  the  day  fol- 
lowing (Saturday,  8th  April), 
when  the  enemy  was  intercepted, 
his  hist  supplies  captured,  his  re- 
serve artillery  parks  attacked  ;  and 
his- army  commanded  (compelled?) 


to  halt  for  the  night,  thai  Grant's 
infantry  might  marc!)  up  and  de- 
mand a  surrender. 
•  The  main  pursuit,  then,  by  the 
cavalry,  on  the  yth  of  April,  fell  to 
General  Crook's  division,  the  old 
cavalry  of  the  Army  of  the  Poto- 
mac. Soon  after  starting  and 
marching  in  the  direction  the 
enemy  had  traveled,  as  indicated 
by  the  wreckage  and  remains  of 
w  a  g  o  n  s ,  b  a  g  g  a.  g  e ,  e  a  i  sso  n  s ,  d  e  - 
stroyed  ammunition,  clothing,  doc- 
uments and  stragglers,  Crook  found 
that  the  gallant  Humphreys,  ever 
vigilant  and  earnest,  was  alread} 
marching  on  his  right  with  the 
veterans  of  the  combined  Second- 
Third  Arm)'  Corps.  Each  had 
calculated  upon  marching  by  the 
same  road  :  but,  giving  way  to  the 
infantry,  the  cavalry  sought  its  way 
through  the  woods  and  across  plan- 
tations, and  neither  column  halted 
in  the  eager  pursuit.  It  was  a  clear 
and  glorious  morning,  and  the  sun 
seemed  to  smile  in  triumph  over  the 
beaten  tracks  and  the  abundant 
evidence  of  a  defeated  and  living 
foe. 

T 1 1  e  Ly  n  c  h  b  u  r  g  r  a  il  r  o  a  d  b  e  t  w  e  e  1 1 
Rice's  Station  and  Farmville,  as 
may  be  seen  by  the  map,  curves 
like  a  siphon  between  the  two 
stations,  crossing  the  Appomattox 
river  nearly  equidistant  from  each, 
at  High  bridge.  Here  is  also  a 
country  bridge  for  ordinary  -vehi- 
cles. Thither  Humphreys  marched 
at  once,  hoping  to  overtake  the 
enemy  and  effect  captures  before 
he  could  cross,  and  prevent,  if 
possible  the  destruction  of  this  val- 
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liable  structure.   In  this  he  was  only  fire  the  bridge.     The  infantry  skir- 

partially    successful,    reaching    the  mishers    of  General    Orel's    column 

river  just  as  the  wagon  bridge  was  at  the   same   time  appeared.     The 

being-   tired    by    the    enemy's   rear-  enemy  fled    without   a    shot   and  all 

guard,  and   while   the   second  span  hands  went  to  work   to    put  out   the 


The  smaller  bridge  fortunately  was  men    provided    with  nothing    more 
secured,     and     Barlow's     division,  serviceable    for   this    purpose    than 
having    the    advance,  at  once   pre-  muskets  and  sabres.      The    bridge 
pared  to    cross.     The    ground     on  was  high,  too,  and   forty  feet  long; 
both  sides  oi  the    river   is  high  and  its   beams    were    already    burning. 
affords  most  commanding  positions,  There  were   no    pails   there  either  : 
and  on  the  opposite  bank  appeared  but  '"  where  there  is  a  will,  there  is 
a  considerable  force  of  the  enemy,  a  way,"  and.  some   soldiers  carried 
drawn  up  to  oppose  the  passage,   in  water  in  their  hats.     This  was   the 
a  oood  position  strengthened  by  re-  vicinity   of  that  dreadful    slai  gh-ter 
doubts.     Artillery    was    posted    to  of  the  day  before,  where  a   detach- 
cover  the    attack    and    Barlow   ad-  merit  from  the  Army  of  the  James, 
vanced.     The  enemy's  skirmishers  under  General  Reed,  its  adjutant- 
were  quickly  driven  from  the  bridge  general,    sought  to    march   around 
and    ten    pieces     of  artillery     cap-  the     enemy's     rear,     reach      High 
tured    from    him    in   the    works    he  Bridge,     and    destroy     it    and    all 
abandoned     on     the     north     bank,  the    crossings    of  the    Appomattox 
while  on  the   south   side  eight  more  before  the   enemy   had  yet  crossed 
pieces    were   taken.      But,    the   tort  it.      But    when    near    Sandy    river 
blown       up,        the      rebel     column  they    had    marched    into    a    snare, 
moved  oik  without  awaiting  further  They  found  the  enemy  on  all   sides 
attack.  of  them,  as  a  "V,"  and  out  ot   the 
Meanwhile  Crook  diverged  from  little  picked  brigade  of  about  1,500 
Humphreys    to    the    left   and  west,  men,     scarcely     a     third     escaped, 
marching  by    the  most   direct  route  General  Reed  was  killed.   Colonel 
towards  Farmville,  where  the  rail-  Washburn    of  the    Fourth    Massa- 
road  again  crosses  the  Appomattox  chusetts     Cavalry     was     seriously 
and   where  in     all    probability    im-  wounded,    and    all     the     command 
portant  captures  would  be  effected,  was  killed,  wounded,   captured,  or 
Leaving     the     combined     Second-  scattered.     The  One   Hundred  and 
Third  Corps  and   crossing  the   rait-  Sixteenth    and    the    One    Hundred 
road,   two  small    tributaries    to  the  and   Twenty-third    Ohio    were    al- 
Appomattox,    the   Sandy  and  Bush  most  destroyed   and   the  wonder  of 
rivers  lay  on  his   route.      Reaching  the   sad   affair  is  that  any  survived 
the  former,  rebel  cavalry   appeared  it. 

on  the  opposite  bank,  while   a    few         This  was  the  most  serious  reverse 

men   made   a    bungling    attempt   to  ol    the    campaign,    but    fortunately 
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did  not  in  the  least  affect  its  results. 

But  while  the  loss  in  life  is  deplora- 
ble, the  clangerons  character  of 
the  important  service  purposed, 
the  enthusiasm  which  prompted 
and  led  the  whole  affair  and  the 
fruitless-  gallantry  and  heroism  of 
those  engaged,  commands  univer- 
sal admiration.'  Jt  was  a  part  of 
the  war. 

After"  crossing  Sandy  river, 
Crook  soon  again  encountered 
rebel  cavalry,  and  some  very 
sharp  skirmishing  continued  for 
about  a  mile,  until  reaching  the 
Bush  river  near  its  junction  with 
the  Appomattox,  to  which  it  is 
tributary.  The  road  to  Farmville, 
on  which  the  column  proceeded, 
here  crossed  this  little  stream  by 
a  country  bridge  within  sight  of 
High  Bridge,  and  while  Hum- 
phreys' operations  were  going  on 
there,  the  rebels  also  attempted  to 
hold  Crook  in  check  until  the 
bridge  ahead  of  him  should  'be 
destroyed.  Here,  too,  the  banks 
were  steep,  the  bridge  low,  and. 
the  grounds  on  each  side  of  it 
swampy  and  impracticable  for 
cavalry.  Smith's  brigade  was 
dismounted  and,  while  skirmish- 
ing, the  head  of  General  Or d's 
infantry  column  arrived.  The 
destruction  of  the  bridge  was  pre- 
vented and  after  some  little  delay 
in  fighting  and  manoeuvring,  the 
enemy  retired  with  our  advance 
Close  in  pursuit,  at  about  the  same 
time  that  Humphreys  crossed  High 
Bridge. 

Takinff-now  a  short  but  rugged 
plantation     by-way,     the      cavalry 


moved  quickly  towards  Farmville, 
leaving  the  better  and  more  com- 
mon road  on  the  left  to  the  infantn 
following. 

Farmville  is  a  pretty  little  town 
nestling  at  the  loot  of  its  surround- 
ing hills,  in  Prince  Edward  count}-. 
near  the  junction  of  the  Buffalo 
with  the  Appomattox  rivers,  and 
before  the  war  had  a  population  of 
about  fifteen  hundred  inhabitants. 
It  is  old  enough  to  look  thoroughly 
Virginian,  is  the  principal  point  on 
the  railroad  between  Petersburg 
and  Lynchburg,  about  sixty-eight 
miles  W.  vS.  W.  from  the  latter. 
It  is  therefore  an  important  tobacco 
depot,  and  much  of  the  weed  was 
found  stored  here.  During  tire  war 
it  has  been  the  location  of  exten- 
sive work  and  repair  shops.  Am- 
bulances, wagons,  and  man)'  other 
manufactures  for  army  use  were 
here  made  and  repaired  by  the 
Confederates.  Near  the  railroad 
depot  there  was  a  firm  trestle 
bridge  across  the  Appomattox 
which  is  here  ordinarily  not  ford- 
able. 

Arriving  at  the  top  of  trie  cleared 
hills  overlooking  the  town,  the 
rebels  were  found  to  be  in  occu- 
pation with  strong  rear  guards  ol 
cavalry  to  defend  the  neighboring 
heights,  Fighting  at  once  ensued 
and  after  an  hour's  heavy  skirmish- 
ing, assisted  greatly  by  Lord's  bat-* 
tery  of  horse  artillery,  the  enemy 
sullenly  retired  down  the  hills 
towards  the  town,  when  our  men, 
suddenly  emerging  from  the  woo  Is, 
found  themselves  on  the  brow  (  \ 
most    commanding     heights,    in    a 
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most   beautiful    and    open    country,  one   officer,  "so    they    arc   burning 

with    Farmville   at  their   feet.      On  it." 

the  bridge  over  the  Appomattox  a  "No,"  replies  .somebody  else, 
train  of  cars  was  standing,  while  "it  is  our  men  destrovins  the 
the  fields  on  the  opposite  bank  bridge  to  prevent  the  rebel  cavalry 
were  black  with  a  multitude  of  down  in  the  town  from  crossing, 
men.  Who  could  these  be?  Hum-  and  will  'gobble  up'  the  whole 
phreys,  it  was  known,  had  crossed  lot  of  them  certain.'* 
the  river  below,  but  he  could  not  To  open  lire  on  .them  would 
have  marched  the  main  body  of  his  surely  entail  a  most  fearful  loss  of 
corps  around  there  so  quickly.  It  life.  To  justify  it  there  must  not 
could  not  be  the  enemy.  He  must  remain  a  single  doubt  that  it  is  not 
have  known  on  which  road  we  the  enemy.  11  rebels,  every  mo- 
were  marching,  and  it  was  not  ment  was  precious  to  us. 
usual  for  him  to  treat  us  with  such  Generals  peered  through  their 
bad  generalship  as  thus  to  expose  glasses  and  stall*  officers  galloped 
a  whole  corps  to  destruction.  oik  to  find  a  negro  citizen  or  some- 
it  was  probably,  then,  some  body  who  might  decide  the  ques- 
strong  body,  suddenly  detached  by  tion,  and  thus  passed  several  rnin- 
Grant  from  one  of  the  extremes  utes  of  terrible  uneertainty.  We 
of  Ids  army,  and  which  had  sue-  can.  wait  no  longer:  it  must  be  the 
ceeded  in  forcing  some  extraordi-  enemy  :  at  any  rate  it  will  soon 
nary  march.      If  so,  good,  for  here  be  determined. 

was  a  considerable  body  of  rebel  "Tell  General  Smith  to  charge 
cavalry  intercepted.  The  sky  had  down  through  the  town,"  was  a 
clouded  over  and  the  distance  was  simple  order  winch  now  needed  no 
too  great  to  distinguish  uniforms,  further  explanation;  and  "Train 
Whoever  they  might  be,  there  they  those  guns  on  those  men!*5  indi- 
were  beneath  us— one  vast  crowd  cated  that  somebody  would  be  hurt. 
of  men,  not  restitm  in  lines,  but  The  bursting  flames  and  black, 
wandering  in  disorder  over  the  heavy  smoke  arose  from  the  rail- 
field.  They  seemed  completely  road  bridge.  Helpless  to  prevent 
under  our  control  ;  their  lives  at  it  and  before  our  very  eyes  almost, 
our  command.  From  the  water's  under  our  ieet  was  the  destruction 
edgo  to  the  wooded  brow  of  the  now  being  completed.  Two  Na- 
hill  bevond,  thev  appeared  a  mow-  poleon  guns  were  at  once  rolled  to 
in"-,  restless  mob.  Now  a  lew  the  brow  of  the  lull  and  trained  as 
men  were  observed  on  the  railroad  if  for  a  pleasure  salute  towards  the 
bridge,  and  soon  a  little  tuft  of  mass  of  men  on  the  low  fields  be- 
smoke  puds  out  from  one  of  the  yond  the  river.  A  shot  was  fired 
cars;  the  wind  fans  it  into  a  flame,  and  in  their  very  midst  a  shod 
"They  have  not  been  able  to  exploded.  Another  quickly  fol- 
o-et   the   train   off  the  bridge,"   said  lowed,    and    another,   and   another. 
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as  fast  as  two  brass  guns  could  be 
loaded  and  fired  for  a   few  rounds. 

Had  there  been  here  a  few  more 
guns,  J  doubt  if  many  of  those 
men  would  have  escaped  with  their 
lives  ;  as  it  was,  they  were  power- 
less. What  could  they  do?  Not 
fi gb 1 1  T h  e  v  w e  re  i n fa  n  t  ry .  A 
river  was  between  us,  and  they 
were  down  on  a  plain  under  our 
guns,  and  musket  fire  could  not 
injure  us.  So  they  quickly  glided 
awav.  What  the  actual  casualties 
were  just  at  this  particular  time 
can  never  be  known.  General  Lee 
himself  was  there  and  under  his 
personal  direction  a  section  of  artil- 
lery was  uos ted  and  answered  to 
our  fire.  But  its  shots  were  wild. 
and  futile  and  were  only  laughed 
at  by  our  officers. 

The  rebels  of  course  sought 
safety  in  flight  ;  vet  so  great  among; 
them  was  the  general  demoraliza- 
tion of  their  forces  and  so  worn  out 
with  continual  marching  and  fight- 
ing o\  the  campaign  that  many  ex- 
hibited no  desire  for  escape.  They 
seemed  resigned  to  the  chances  of 
death  or  I  lie  sure  fate  oj  capture 
and  evinced  much  reluctance  to 
retread  any  further.  So  plain  were 
the  evidences  of  this  fact  that  a 
mounted  guard,  was  seen  to  encir- 
cle tin1  whole  held  with  a  full 
skirmish  line  and  by  force  drive 
awav  the  multitude  of  stragglers 
bevond  the  range  of  the  guns  now 
placing  upon  them.  Such  being 
the  morale  c<\  an  army,  no  wonder 
the  surrender  of  its  remnants  fol- 
lowed   within    forty-eight    hours. 

These    troops     proved    to    be    of 


Anderson's  corps  and  had  retired 
on  Farmville  after  the  battles  .of 
the  day  before  [6th].  Part  of  the 
army,  however— as  has  already 
been  seen — retreated  from  Sailor's 
Creek  by  way  of  High  fridge. 
Lee  himself  was  with  the  former 
portion,  which  reached  Farmville 
during  the  night,  the  troops  cross- 
ing the  river  and  bivouacking 
where  they  were  first  seen  bv  the 
cavalry,  while  their  venerated  com- 
mander took  up  quarters  in  the 
town  of  Farmville.  In  the  morn- 
ing, fully  appreciating  the  close 
pursuit  and  straitened  circum- 
stances of  the  Rebel  armv,  many 
of  the  citizens  had  begged  Gen- 
eral Lee  to  remove  his  men  iron; 
the  vicinity  of  the  town  as  soon  as 
possible,  and  thus  avoid,  perhaps, 
its  entire  destruction.  Which  would 
be  a  likely  consequence  of  any  brit- 
tle in  the  immediate  neighborhood. 
Meanwhile,  Smith,  with  his 
gallant  little  brigade  of  the  First 
Maine,  Sixth  and  Thirteenth  Ohio 
Cavalry,  and  Second  New  York 
Mounted  Rifles  had  ridden  down 
towards  the  QAlgv.  of  the  town. 
There  was  no  '•masked1'  lighting 
here  ?  no  manoeuvre  was  hidden  ; 
the  rebels  saw  him  coming  and 
were  prepared.  It  is  common  for 
historians  to  tell  of  bloody  charges 
up  to  the  deadly  crest  ;  how  bril- 
liantly and  gallantly  this  command 
stormed  a  position,  or  that  one 
scaled  a  height.  But  you  do  not 
often  read  of  a  charge  dozen  hilL 
least  of  all  such  a  cavalry  charge. 
Yet  here  it  was.  General  Put- 
nam,   a    name   always    revered    by 
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Americans,  than  whom  none  bore  of  a  city.  Long  lines  of  hospital 
a  .more  honorable  part  in  the  barrack*  clustered  in  the  farther 
nation's  virgin  war,  accidentally  part  of  the  place,  in  the  plain 
helped  himself  to  immortality  by  across  the  river  a  large  force  of 
a  John  Gilpin  escape  down  a  flight  the  enemy  lav  with  batteries  and 
of  stone  steps.  Connecticut  people  wagons.  We  could  see  rebel  sol- 
to-day  will  take  visitors  to  the  field  diers  in  the  place,  but  could  not 
and  with  no  little  pride  point  out  tell  the  number.  General  Smith 
the  hill  and  precise  location  of  the  moved  the  section  of  artillery  that 
now  obliterated  steps.  Why  may  had  followed  us  to  the  hilltop,  and. 
not  Virginians  do  likewise?  To  he  ordered  the  First  Maine  to  charge 
sure  there  are  no  stone  steps  there,  the  place.  We  started  at  a  trot 
but  there  might  have  been  if  rocks  which  soon  changed  to  a  square, 
had  been  more  plenty,  and  then  steady  gallop.  The  enemy  whirled 
this  deiicieiic/y  is  compensated  by  their  batteries  into  position  on  the 
numbers.  In  Connecticut  only  one  opposite  side  and  hurled  shot  and 
warrior  rode  down  hill  :  in  this  shell  at  us.  Major  Myrick,  whose 
case  there  were  a  thousand  patriots  battalion  was  thrown  as  skirmish- 
as  true  as  any  Putnam.  ers  to  our  left,   and    had    a    better 

The  following   extract   from    the  view  of  the    place,    in    sorrow   and 

history  of  the  First  Maine  Cavalry,  anger,  exclaimed,  'There  goes  the 

pp.    434-435,    thus    describes    this  First    Maine    to    destruction.'     We 

charge  :  knew  not  what  was  in  front  of   us, 

ik  At    Briery   Creek    the    enemy,  but  the   steady,  swinging    gallop  of 

taking   advantage  of  the   high   bluff  our    horses     caused     our     blood    to 

of  the   opposite  bank,  tried  to   stop  tingle  and  glow  from  head    to    foot, 

us,  but  the  battalion  of  16-shooters  We  realized  the  full  meaning  of  the 

moved    up    the    stream    to    a    bend  Arabic   proverb,  l  That    a    day    not 

covering  the  bluff,  and.    soon  wiped  spent  on    horseback  is   a    day    lost/ 

them    away,    and     we    were    over.  The    enemy's    guns    shot   wild   and 

Finding    them   troublesome    in   our  touched  not  a  man.      As  we  neared 

front,  we   moved   to  the  flank,   and  the  city  they   ceased   firing,  fearing 

over  and  down  some  of  the  steepest  to  injure  their  own    people.      It  oc- 

hills  we  had  seen  in  that  part  of  curred  to-  me  just  in  time,  not  to 
Virginia,  and  opened  a  side  lire  risk  my  command  all  in  one  street, 
on  their  marching  column,  which  Directing  the  leading  company  to 
melted  away  as  we  advanced,  and  keep  straight  on,  and  waiting  till 
we  were  soon  out  on  the  brow  of  a  two  or  three  companies  followed  it, 
hill.  Before  us  was  Farmvilie  on  I  again  led  the  column  on  another 
the  banks  of  the  Appomattox,  a  street.  Major  Hall  catching  my 
charming  place,  and  in  compari-  idea,  for  we  were  moving  at  a  gal- 
son  with  the  oilier  towns  passed  lop,  with  no  opportunity  to  give  in- 
through,    bearing    the    appearance     struction,  took   a    third   street    with 
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his  battalion.  As  our  horses'  feet  and  control.  A  fortunate,  nice, 
rattled  on  the  bard  streets  the  men  enjoyable  thing.  Done  with  slight 
broke  out  with  a  yell.  The  horses  loss  of  men,  and  we  felt  happy." 
caught  the  spirit  oi  the  charge.  By  this  time  the  remainder  01 
which  almost  became  a  race.  Ire-  Crook's  cavalry  had  come  up  and 
member  a  sergeant,  whose  horse  were  marching  into  the  town.  Da- 
gaining  oil  the  others,  came  abreast  vies1  brigade  arriving  as  a  support 
of  me,  and  we  complimented  each  to  Smith,  had  taken  charge  ot*  the 
other's  horses  as  we  galloped  side  place,  while  the  latter  was  pursuing 
by  side.  All  at  once  our  street  the  enemy  to  a  safe  distance 
turned  sharp  to  the  left,  along  the  and  recalling  and  reforming  his 
base  of  a  wooded  hill  :  barracks  regiments.  Guards  and  patrols 
were  to  our  right,  and  this  hill  to  were  placed  about  the  streets 
our  front  and  left.  From  its  top  and,  while  the  troops  were  pass- 
came  a  shower  of  leaden  hail  that  ing  through,  the  bands  played, 
dropped  man  and  horse  as  we  colors  waved,  and  the  soldiers  were 
turned  the  corner.  I  remember  filled  with  contentment  and  enthu- 
contemplating  the  situation  a  mo-  siasm.  But  there  was  no  answering 
ment,  and  solving  the  question  by  sympathy  among  the  people. 
seeing  one  of  the  men,  whose  horse  Stores  were  shut  up,  houses  closed. 
had  fallen  in  the  middle  of  the  frightened  women  peeped  through 
street,  spring  behind  him  and  com-  dilapidated  doorways,  sullen  men 
mence  firing  with  his  carbine.  A  lolled  about  the  porches,  obsequious 
brick  house,  destroyed  by  fire,  and  venerable  negroes  attempted  to 
stood  with  its  walls  fallen  low,  and  bow  in  respectful  salutation  to  each 
its  cellar  on  our  immediate  right  individual  soldier  of  the  line,  while 
where,  (lie  street  turned.  In  hot  others,  less  reverent,  attired  in  such 
haste  the  leading  company  of  the  dazzling  colors  as  their  own  or  their 
regiment  was  placed  dismounted  former  proprietor's  limited  ward- 
in  that  cellar  and  behind  those  walls  robe  might  afford,  sauntered  care- 
witli  orders  to  spare  not  their  am-  lessly  through  the  streets,  as  ii  they 
munition,  but  to  make  a  noise  if  were  celebrating  a  holiday  and  the 
nothing  else  ;  and  the  guns  that  arriva 
wound  up  Saturday  night  to  shoot 
all  the   week,  unloaded  themselves 

hat  was  sweeter  than 

iriug  in.  front  became 
less   frequent,   and    the    rebel    force 


111  a  manner 
music.      The 


f  the  blessed  Yankees, 
which  they  innocently  believed  be- 
stowed, finally  and  forever,  upon 
them  that  complete  and  practical 
freedom  which  their  crude  intelli- 
gence conceived  as  the  only  result 
receiving  this  tire  in  front  and  ot  emancipation. 
seeing  Major  flail  on  a  road  lead-  The  infantry  01  the  Army  of  the 
ing  to  their  rear,  soon  left  the  top  James  and  the  head  of  the  Sixth 
and  we  took    possession  of  it.      The     Corps    now    appeared    and    massed 
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Humphreys  with  his  Second-Third  b'nrn  about,  one  hundred  and  thirty 
Corps  had  pushed  on  after  the  re-  of  his  wagons  which  he  was  unable 
treating-  enemy  from  High  Bridge  to  get  away.  Retiring,  then,  be- 
on  the  direct  road  to  Lynchburg,  fore  Humphreys'  main  column,  as 
sending  Barlow's  Division,  how-  well  as  Barlow's  detachment,  the 
ever,  towards  Farmville,  as  a  mat-  enemy  fell  back  to  a  well-chosen 
ter  of  judicious  precaution  and  to  position,  some  three  miles  from 
intercept    any    part    of  the    enemy  Farmville. 

who  might  yet  remain  there.     This         During  these  operations,   Briga- 

excellent  disposition  of  Humphreys  dier-General  Smythe,  commanding 

greatly   accelerated    the   retirement  one  of  General   Barlow's  brigades, 

of  Lee's  forces  from  Farmville  and  a   gallant   young    officer    who    had 

its  vicinity,  and    a  large    portion   of  risen    rapidly    in    the    service,     and 

them     narrowly    escaped     capture,  whose    Irish'   extraction    had    only 

Barlow  had   considerable  skirmish-  added     notoriety    to    a   well-earned 

ing,  but  the  enemy  was  well  posted  reputation,    was  mortally   wounded 

on  commanding  hills  and  was  ena-  while  conducting  in  person  the   op- 
es t>       j 

bled  to  check  an  advance  until  his  orations  of  his  skirmish  line.  Gen- 
rnain  body  from  Farmville,  had  re-  era!  Humphreys  mentions  in  his  of- 
tired  well   on  the   road   before  him.  iicial  report  that  the  fall  of  General 


Barlow's    attacks,    however,    more 


than      annoyed     the      enemy. 


In 


wn   and  its  env 


Smythe  "led  to  the  loss  of  some 
part  of  our  skirmish  line."  It  is 
claimed  that  he    was  the  last  Union 


abandoning  the 

rons   the   rebels  were  compelled  to     officer  killed  in  the  war 

[to  be  continued.] 


FOUR  BROTHERS   IN  BLUE. 
Bv  Captain  Robert  GpMth-waite  Carter^   U.  S.  Army. 

After  the  Battle.  many    allusions    to  the    campaign 

Reflections  and  Commits— "Camp  Gove"     comments,     reflections,     and     criti- 
cisms,  and   while  some    reference? 


— Building  Log  Huts— A  Cold  Recon- 
noissance— Confederal  k  Hard  Tack — 
A  Wounded  Woman-— The  lev  Bath — A 
Terrible  Xkw  Year's  March— "Burn- 
side's  Mud  March"— Tufi  Whiske\  Riot 
—The  tii  warm  (?)  ov  Virtue— General 
Hooker  in  Command— Snow,  Rain  and 
Mud— W  inter  Picket  Duty— The"  Biled 
Owl"— Visi  rs  to  I  If.  \nou arters— Hook- 
er's Body  Guard— Reviews  k\  hie  L're.s- 
ioen  I  -!  Iooker  "  Stuck  in  i  he  Mi  d  "-- 
A  Laughable  Picture. 
After   the    battle    of   Fredericks- 


to,  and  extracts  from,  these  letters 
may  seem  like  repetition,  it  will  be 
seen  by  the  reader  that  the  princi- 
pal object  in  their  introduction  is, 
as  was  stated  in  the  first  paper,  to 
closely  connect  them  with  the  inci- 
dents and  details  of  these  cam- 
paigns in  such  a  way  as  they  shall 
be  our  statement   alone,  and  reflect 


burg     we     naturally     indulged      in     our  opinions  and  no  other 
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Our  brother  Bob  now  says  :  reveille,  three  (/clock,  il  was  quite 

,    «           XT           r,  brisk.     We  stinted  at    five  foe    the 

"Camp  Near  L<ai>mouth,  .              .     r 

river  and    alter    marching 

-December  18,  1862.  we  reached  the  plain  that  overlo 

"It    is  now  some  time  since   we  Fredericksburg,   where   we    halted. 

occupied   our   present   camp  again,  The  sun  came  out  quite  warm,  and 

and     I      wrote     you.     but      know-  S00n  the    snow  and  ice  was  a  nasty 

ing     that    Walt    was     writing     so  mess    of    mud,  which     stuck     like 

often,  I    thought    he    would    do    as  Vvax ;   we  stayed    here    all  day:   at 

well   as  myself,  and  for  a  week    I  .  night  we  moved  back  about  a  mile 

have  had  no  chance  to  write  owing  into  some    woods,    and    were    very 

to     a    grand  forward    movement,  near  Gene.     We   crossed   the    field 

which,    ere     this,    you     have    read  into  the   woods,  where   lie   was   en- 

about.  camped,  and  as  Walt  has  told  you, 

"I    suppose    you    have    seen  by  enjoyed  ourselves  hugely,  having  a 

the  papers  that  we  have  had  terrible  good  chair,    fireplace,  floor   to  the 

weather,  two    inches    of  snow    and  tent,   etc.      Gene    lay    on    his    bed, 

ice,    and  'so     cold    that    we    could  with    his    grey     sleeping     cap     on, 

scarcely   keep   from     freezing,   yet,  while    we   ate    biscuits,    the    first    1 

as  you  say,  it  is  now  '  a  question  of  have  tasted  since   I   came  out  here  : 

endurance  J   and   as   the    old   sailor  we  left  about  twelve  o'clock,  much 

said,  so  say  we   •  I'll  be    plagued,  if  pleased  at  our  good  time  ;  slept  in 

I'll  freeze  !  '  the  woods   until   morning,  when  we 

"  I  would  not  tell  half  the  suffer-  started  for  the  river  again,  this  time 
ings  we  went  through,  for  it  wou Id  much  nearer  than  be-iore.  Burn- 
only  make  mother  feel  worse,  and  side  had  succeeded  in  laying  h is 
increase  your  anxiety,  but  an}-  man  bridges  the  day  before,  raising  the 
of  sense  can  see  that  we  suffered  "Old  Harry5  with  the  city,  and 
beyond  description,  for  wood  and  Sumner's  corps  crossed  that  night ; 
water  was  to  be  £Ot,  and  the  com-  we  didn't  move  that  day.  .Hooker 
panv  is  so  small  il  all  comes  oh  us  crossed  most  oi  his  men  but  us  ; 
tew  recruits  ;  and  this  we  have  to  that  night  we  slept  without  shelter, 
do  without  axes,  picking  up  small  as  it  was  not  a  decent  place  to  pitch 
stuff,  and  pieces  of  brush  off  the  (tents)  on,  being  bubbly  and 
snow,  and    then    great   iron  pails  of  muddy. 

water:    this    we    have    to    do    com  "  Saturday  morning  came  along, 

stantlv.  and  with    it  the    usual   shelling,  but 

kt  Gene   came    over,  and   seemed  we    dreamed    not   of    the    work    in 

verv  anxious  to    make  us  comforta-  store    for    us.      [    thought  1    could 


write,  but    about    nine    o  ch  -ek 


w 


"Wednesday  night  we  knew  we  began  to  hear  skirmishing,  and  then 
had  got  to  start  ;il  midnight;  we  quite  a  volley,  and  soon  the  guns 
heard    the     heavy     guns,    and     at     began  to  roar,  and  then  I  knew  the 


.     I 
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battle  had   commenced  ;    after  that  we  gave  seemed  to  be  drowned   in 

it  was  one   incessant  roar.  the  terrible  noise. 

"  Franklin  began    first,    and   his  "I    kept   my   bundle    on   all    the 

firing  was  very  heavy,  but   did  not  time,  and  it  did  seem  as  if  I  should 

begin  with   the  firing   on  the   right,  die,!    was   so    exhausted   carrying 

We  saw  two  or  three  charges,  and  such    a   load  ;    yet    I    remembered 

could   hear 'them    cheer  (remember  what    you     said     about    throwing 

we  had   not  crossed   the   river,  but  away    my    t/iings,   and    ]    stuck    to 

could  look    over    across,     and    see  them.     They    got   an    enfilade  fire 

them  back  of  the  city).      About  two  on  us    as  we  went,  and  the  way  the 

o'clock  we   '  fell  in  '  and   started  for  dirt   did    fly  was    a   caution,   and    I 

the    battle  ;    I    felt   as     cool     as     a  naturally  went  sideways,   with   my 

cucumber,    and    marched    as    if  on  head    curled    into     my    collar,    the 

review.   After  crossing  the  river  we  same    as    I    would    go    through    a 

stopped  to -breathe   a   moment,  then  storm  of  hail  and  wind, 

loaded    and    marched     out     a    side  "  When  we  got  to  a  small  hill  we 

street,     under     a     heavy     shelling,  stopped  for   a   moment,  and   then  J 

which    knocked    out  two   ahead  ot  thought  I  was  gone  through  with. 

me.  and  one  at  the  side  of  our  com-  The    shells    burst     right    over,    in 

pany.      We     crossed     the     railroad  front,  behind,   in    fact    all    over  us. 

under     a     tough     fire,    and    as    we  throwing  the  dirt  into  my  face  and 

scrambled    up    the    embankment    I  eyes ;  at  the  same  time,  the  bullets 

heard  the  order    '  charge  !'    given,  sounded  like  a  huge  swarm  ot  bees, 

and   saw    the    whole  brigade  '  into  going    between   my   legs,  brushing 

line''  charging ;   the  Eighteenth  on  my    clothes,    and    everywhere    bur 

the  right,  the  New  York    regiments  into    me,  killing    and    wounding   at 

next.  the  side  of  me,  and  yet  *  your  Uncle 

"One   hundred    and    Eighteenth  Dudley  "  was  not  hurt. 

Pennsylvania,  First  Michigan,  then  "  Give  us  credit  then,  father,  for 

ours:   being  the  next  one  to  the  left  keeping   our  rolls  on,    for  the  boys 

we  had  the  hardest   chance  to  keep  slung    them     of\\    and    came    back 

up,  and    then    our   company   is  the  without  a  thing,  and  have  suffered, 

left  flank    company,  and  of  course  some  of  them,  considerably.     Wait 

we  had  to  run    like  the   '  Old  Nick*  kepi   his    on   all  the  time,    so  did   1 

to  come  into  line.      I  hx^O  my  bay-  mine,   and   now  1    thank  (hod   that  I 

onet     on    the     run,    and     we  .  went  kept   mine,  tor   1    should    have    sui- 

across    that    held    under    die    most  fered     awfully     these     cold     nights 

murderous   fire   of  the   day:    it  was  without  them  :   but  1    don't  see   now 

nothing  but  one   roar;    the  bursting  how     I    ever    charged    with    it    on. 

of  the  "shells;    the  swishing  of  the  Well!     to    continue.      We    thought 

canister;   and   the  singing,  buzzing  it  a  \lcellc*  too  hot  behind  the  rise 

sound   of   the    bullets,  was   all    that  in  the   ground,  so   we   rose    up    and 

could   be  heard:   even  the  cheering  cut    for    the    next   rise    which    was 
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larger  and  came  in  good  style  on 
the  left  of  the  regiment. 
Thought  it  was  about  time  to  com- 
mence firing.  .  .  Mv  gun  miss- 
ing, .  .  .  drew  the  charge, 
got  daylight  through  my  rifle, 
loaded,  and  the  way  1  pitched  in 
then  was  a  caution. 

£ '  W  a  1 1  a  n  d  I  sto  o  d  side  by  s  i  d  e , 
the  sweat  rolling  oil  our  faces  in 
great  streams,  and  the  powder, 
dirt,  and  smoke  all  over  them,  and 
we  loaded  and  fired,  cheering  and 
yelling,  '  Jicrcs  for  B!  give  it  to 
them!  fut  the into  them!!! 


On 


reo-jment    behaved   snlem 


didlv.  The  Second  Maine,  which 
was  on  the  extreme  left,  tried  three 
times  to  cross  over  the  ground,  and 
could  not  come  until  dark,  such  was 
the  fire.  When  such  a  regiment  as 
the  Second  Maine  falters,  then  you 
may  think  there  was  hard  work. 
The  Twentieth  Maine,  Colonel 
Ames,  came  in  gallant  style,  and 
after  we  were  exhausted,  both  in 
bod)-  ami  cartridges,  the  Twelfth 
Rhode  Island  relieved  us,  and  they 
behaved  so  cowardly  that  their  offi- 
cers went  to  Ames,  and  requested 
him  to  relieve  them,  which  lie  did 
at  dark. 

"We  had  fallen  back  by  the 
fence,  and  had  just  laid  low  when 
the  Twentieth  Maine  and  Ninth 
Massachusetts  opened  a  terrible 
fire  cm  the  rebels,  who  were  creep- 
ing up  for  a  charge. 

"  By  jingo  !  did  n't  the  balls  fly? 
We  were  in  an  exposed  position  ; 
our  company  and  the  lieutenant  got 
cut  off  just  as  we  fell  hack,  and 
could  not  get  to  us  for  some  time  ; 


Walt    got    Ids     haversack    carried 

away,  and  Ins  canteen  had  a  bullet 
put  through  it,  which  knocked  him 
oyer  on  to  me  :  three  shells  exploded 
so  near  my  head  that!  was  all  cov- 
ered with  mud  :  soon  eke  knesscame 
on,  and  all  firing  ceased  except  an 
occasional  shot,  when  we  fell  back 
from  the  hill  and  were  relieved. 

"Walt  grasped  me  by  die  hand, 
and  the  tears  almost  came  into  his 
eyes,  as  he  said,  '  Bob,  we  are  safe 
a  1 1  d  s o  u  n  d ,  a  r  e  n '  t  \ v  e  ?  '  T }  i  at  ni  g  h  t 
seemed  worse  to  me  than  the  battle, 
for  we  had  to  lie  down  among  the 
dead  and  dying.  The  groaniugs 
and  moans  of  the  wounded  were 
awful  :  sometimes  they  would  al- 
most shriek  for  some  one  to  take 
them  off  the  field  ;  most  of  them 
were  taken  off  before  rooming. 

'•  Sunday,  all  day  we  lay  exposed 
to  the  fire  of  their  sharpshooters. 
Walt  and  I  lay  in  range  of  a  shed, 
about  twelve  feet  wide,  and  some 
of  the  boys  kept  passing  by  for  wa- 
ter, and  they  (trie  enemy)  put  .  .  . 
many  bullet-holes  through  the  side. 
.  .  .  all  of  them  only  a  few  inches 
over  our  heads,  and  we  flat  on  our 
backs  in  tine  mud.  .  .  .  We  never 
so  much  as  put  up  our  hands  tor  tour- 
teen  hours.  Walt  and  1  had  two 
dead  men  for  a  shelter  of  work,  one 
with  his  whole  back  up  to  his  neck 
scooped  out  with  a  solid  shot,  the 
other  with  his  \v.g  shot  away. 

"  Sunday  night  we  were  relieved, 
arid  marched  noiselessly  back  to 
the  cite,  where  we  'bivouacked  all 
day  Monday  on  the  wharves,  eat- 
ing flapjacks  and  raising  the  ki  Old 
Nick."    -    .    .  Fredericksburg  is  a 
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Ruins  at  Fredericksburg. 

mere  wreck;  you  never  saw  such  a  marching  backwards  and  forwards 
sight ;  we  completely  putted  the  .  .  .  until  we  were  tired  almost  to 
wliole  concern.  Some  houses  beau-  death.  We  then  stacked  arms,  and 
ti  fully  frescoed  and  furnished  in--  slept  on  the  side  wall:,  with  the  ex- 
side,  were  literally  stove  into  kind-  ception  of  a  few  of  us,  who  went 
ling  wood,  and  the  boys  got  hold  into  a  store,  and  slept  on  the  floor 
of  rocking-chairs,  looking-glasses,  until  two  or  three  o'clock,  when  we 
sofas,  even  to  dresses  and  bonnets,  were  ordered  into  line  and  no  noise 
beaver  hats,   pans,   kettles,  clocks,  to  be  made. 

and  in  fact  everything.  .  .  .  We  "  We  started  back  to  the  wharf, 
were  all  powder  from  head  to  foot,  crossed  the  fiontoon,  and  the  rear- 
arid  after  scrubbing  up,  had  quite  a  guard  of  Burnside's  army  was 
rest.  across  the  Rappahannock,  for  we 
"  Gene  came  riding  along  the  did  not  know  until  then  that  our 
lines  in  due  afternoon,  and  when  he  brigade  covered  the  evacuation/' 

g&w   us    ids    eves   watered    and    lie  ,.    .  . 

,         ,  \.      ,        j       tj     i      i  Note. —  11m     regular     envision 

grasped  us  by  the  hand,      lie  had  .      ,           .     ry 

»       *                  j                            .  crossed   after  we  did. 
been     looking    .    .    .    hours   tor   us; 

.    .    .    he    thought    one    of    us    must  "The    bridge   was    taken    up    as 

have  been    killed.      Monday   night  soon    as    we    had    crossed,    and    the 

we   were   started   up   into    the    main  wind    blew,  the   rain   descended   in 

street  again, and  mameuvred  around-  torrents,  and  we   marched   back   to 

in  a  strange  manner  until  ten  o'clock,  our     old     encampment,     with     the 
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Our  brother  Waller  adds  : 


mud   half    way    up  to    our    knees,  hours,   m   consequence    of  our    ••   - 

in     a     raging      cold      rain-storm,  citement,  fatigue,  and  exposure  :    I 

where   we    arrived   wet,    cold,   '<uid  was    wet    through    v  :  h     rain 

hungry,    and    where    we  are    now  mud  on  our  march  to  this  plao 

pretty  well  w^e]  up, — I  only   won-  that  memorable  morning  that  v. 

der  not  dead,  for  to-night  is  a  week  rear-guard  to  our  retreating  fon     •• 

since  we  started,  and  we  have  Laid  marched  across  the  pontoon  bri .'._    . 

without  shelter  in  the  rain  and  mud,  It  was  a  time   I    never   shall  forgei, 

through  the  battle,  with  nothing   to  for   the  wind    bowled    and   the    n  in 

eat  but  crackers  and  pork,  and  yet  poured  ;   the  road-  were  awful.  :  : 

I  arq  still  kicking,  and   hoping   you  I   visited   Mother   Earth    enoug 

will    accept   this   letter  as   a   rough  make     impressions     more     la  • 

account    of   myself.     I    am  forever  upon     my     mind     than     upon 

vour  lovino-  son."'  clothes    and    body.      We  waded    :i 

Virginia    mud   way    back    to    :    is, 
our  oi.d   camping  giu  mid,  ami      .    . 

"December   20,  1862.  when  we  were  runted  from   our  ■ 

"I  am   not  well,    so  I   shall   not  (?)   beds  in   the   houses  of  Free 

write  a  letter  now;   I  shall   as  soon  icksburg  (they  were  all   cosy,  even' 

as  I  feel  better,  and  it  will  be  a  rich  if  it  was   a   hard   floor,  for  we   r     '. 

one.     I  shall  tell  vou  all  in  it.    .    .    .  been  on  the  cold  ground  too  long    . 

I   could   not  sit  in   ray  tent   and   fail  where    we    were     ordered     after     I 

to  acknowledge  in   some  way  your  wrote   mother,    from    the   banks 

continued  thou ghtfuln ess  of  us.  the   river,  we  all  thought  it  wa:    :< 

"As  soon   as  we  got  back  here,  meet  the  foe.     We  were  not  gr€ 

cold,    wet,    hungry.,    and    used    up  mistaken. 

(for  we  had  nothing  but  hard  bread         "What  can   1  say.  father,  :' 

to    eat   the    whole   time-— live    days,  the   battle   and    its   results?     Wl  en 

no   fires  for   eoiVee   being   allowed,  I    consider    the    stupendousne 

and   it  made  rue  sick   to  eat  in  view  the    issue,   and    the    great    cause 

of  such    sickening    sights    as    were  stake,   I    could    exclaim,    almost 

before    me),    we    found    the    tilings  agony:   '  Oh,  how  have  the  might} 

.      .  «   .      awaiting  us.      My  feelings  fallen!'       How    disastrous    are        • 

of  gratitude  for   all   these  blessings  ways   of  man!      G^J    plows    d,     * 

that   have   been   shown   me    during  furrows   in  the   homes  01    North* 

the  perils  of  battle,  bursts  the  bands  freemen,  but  the  great  sheaves  st 

bf  sickness,  and  I  speak  forth  feebly  grow  in  the  Southern  rebels  hus- 

my  heartfelt  thanks     .      .      .  bandry. 

".-..]    am   not   cast   down.  "The  worth  of  liberty   is   si 

I    want    another   chance,   then    '  up  in  the   gallant  fighting  of  our  n     1    ; 

guards'    and    at  'em.       it    is    awful  the    price    is    seen    in    the    ghastly 

cold;   lean    hardly  write.      1    have  corpses  we   have   left  behind, 

not  been  well  for  the    last  thirty-six  tank,   is   in  our  generals  and    heaa 
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officials.  We  fought  well,  except 
in  a  few  instances.  Our  division 
had  over  a  thousand  men  strag- 
gling in  the  streets  of  Fredericks- 
burg when  we  went  into  the  fight. 
Our  colonel  has  fined  all  those  in 
our  regiment  $13,  and  reduced  all 
non-commissioned  officers  to  the 
ranks.  Our  company  numbers  six 
in  disgrace — all  old  fellows  ;  those 
who  have  doubted  our  pluck,  and 
I  rejoice  to  see  the  co-wards  hum- 
bled. 

"  I  went  so  far  ahead  when  I 
fired,  that  I  was  ordered  back  by 
our  major  and  lieutenant.  I  was 
mad,  yet  calm.;  how  I  itched  for 
a  hand-to-hand  struggle.  If  1 
wouldn't  have  been  some  in  that 
case.        3     believe     I     could     have 

whipped   my    weight." 

• 

Our  brother  of  the  regulars  now 
writes  : 

"  December  21,.  1862. 

"  You  keep  remarkably  quiet 
about  our  late  disaster  in  front  of 
this  place  ;  why  is  it?.  Can  you  in- 
form me  why  the  Army  of  the  Poto- 
mac does  not  advance,  or  seek  a 
new  scene  for  its  operations?  We 
have  had  a  terrible,  battle,  and  yet 
it  does  not  compare  with  Ahtietam, 
for  at  the  latter  place  it  was  fought 
by  both  parties,  lace  to  face. 

''The  rebels  had  the  superiority 
in  numbers  and  position  of  ground. 
)[    our     troops    were 


Almost     a' 


loss  exceeds  that  at  Antietam.  It 
amounts  to  this  :  The  recent  battle 
was  only  a  murder,  for  which 
the  commander-in-chiei   and  A.  E. 


Burnside  arc  responsible.  '  Little 
Mac'  will  have  to  be  railed  upon 
again,  even  if  he  conies  at  Secre- 
tary Stanton's  and  General  Hal-. 
leek's  expense.  When  George  was 
commander- -in-ehu  f,  e  v  e  ryth  i  11  g 
went  as  merry  as  we  would  wish, 
to  have  it,  but  from  the  moment 
they  commenced  to  inter] ere  with 
him,  we  have  had  nothing  but 
disaster. 

';  McDowell  is  coming  out  all 
straight,  and  I  wish  they  would 
send  hum  down  here  to  command  a 
corps;  if  George  B.  McClellan 
should  come  here  again  in  com- 
mand of  this  army,  J  believe  the 
soldiers  would  go  crazy  with  joy. 
I  tell  you  he  has  more  military  tal- 
ent than  any  other  man  in  this 
country. 

"The  secretary  of  war's  appro- 
val of  Captain  Frank's  nomination 
of  'First  Lieutenant  Eugene  Carter 
as  regimental  quartermaster,  came 
last  night,  so  I  am  now  a  full 
blooded  quartermaster,  I  was  de- 
tailed yesterday  to  inspect  the  First 
brigade  of  regular  infantry;  Gen- 
eral Svkes  and  Colonel  .Buchanan 
were  there,  and  after  1  got  through, 
I  was  invited  to  dine  with  the  col- 
onel who  commands  the  brigade.  I 
considered  it  quite  an  lienor  to  in- 
spect a  brigade  of  regular  troops, 
and  1  only  a  first  lieutenant. 

"  T  have  not  seen  Walter  aim 
Bob  since  the  army  recrossed  the 
river  ;  I  should  have  gone  over  this 
morning  but  we  .were  expecting 
orders  to  move  camp,  and  1  did  not 
like  to  be  absent." 

Note  : — First      Lieutenant     Eu- 
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gene   Carter,  Eighth  United   States  hard  day,  which  was  merely  a  hole 

Infantry,  was  appointed  regimental  with  another  smaller  one  leading  to 

quartermaster,  December  10,  1862;  the  surface,  about  which  we  (those 

relieved  February  2,  1S64.  who  were  fortunate  enough}  placed 

The  weather  continued  bitterly  a  pork  barrel,  or  if  not,  sticks,  built 
cold,  and  there  was  much  suffering  up  cob-house  fashion,  and  profusely 
among  -the  men.  About  the  22d  plastered  with  the  vvd  clay  mud. 
oi  December  we  moved  across  the  Slim  cedar  poles  were  tacked  on 
railroad  from  "  Stonem  an  5s  Switch"  the  top  logs  for  rafters,  with  as 
about  a  mile,  and  here  laid  out  and  steep  a  pitch  as  possible.  A  ridoe- 
built  our  winter  quarters.  It  was  pole  completed  the  superstructure. 
but  a  short  half  mile  from  where  Six  ponchos,  buttoned  toge 
the  bridge  (railroad)  crossed  Poto-  and  thrown  over  the  frame,  two 
mac  creek,  and  was  located  upon  more  at  the  back  and  front,  all 
a  steep  side  hill,  in  the  midst  of  a  closely  cleated  down,  completed 
growth  oi  small  timber  and  under-  this  curious  "  dug-out." 
brush,  which  we  had  to  clear  away.  A  bunk  of  cedar  poles  was  made 
There  was  but  one  ax  in  the  com-  by  driving  upright  stakes  with 
pariy,  and  at  night,  with  a  borrowed  crotches,  and  laying  stout  horizon- 
shovel,  and  a  candle  stuck  on  a  tal  poles  in  them,  then  covering 
log,  we  worked,  with  "the  candle  closely  with  springy  poles  first,  and 
dimly  burning,"  until  nearly  mid-  cedar  tips  (laboriously  gathered  in 
night,  digging  our  cellar.  rubber    blankets)    afterwards,   and 

Every  soldier  had  lus   own  ideas  over     ali    our    rubbei     and    woolen 

and  tastes  to  display  in  the  erection  blankets. 

of  these  edifices,  and  as  none  of  us  It  proved  a  bed  not  to  be  despised, 
had  been  educated  for  architects  or  and  surprisingly  comfortable  to  one 
builders,  main  were  crude  indeed,  who  had  slept  upon  boards,  in  fur- 
Each  seemed  to.  vie  with  the  other,  rows,  on  rocks,  etc.  Here  we 
however,  as  to  who  should  get  up  lived  and  performed  the  ordinary 
the  best  ;-  coop,"  and  perhaps  it  routine  of  camp  life,  and  extra 
was  this  generous  spirit  of  rivalry  work  Of  all  kinds,  hardly  to  be  ex- 
that  enabled  us  to  succeed  as  well  peeled  or  required  of  a  soldier, 
as  we  finally  did.  such    as    ornamental    board    fences 

We  dui^  into  the  side   hill,  about  leading  to   officers'   quarters,  fancy 

six  feci  for  width,  and  ten  or  twelve  arbors,  etc. 

in  length,  bv  about  four  in  depth  on  The    camp    was   named   "Camp 

the  upper    side.     We    then  logged  Gove" — after  Capt  Jesse  A.  Gove, 

up  with  spruce  and  cedar,  notching  formerly     Captain      Tenth     I  nited 

the    logs    at   the   ends,  so  that  they  States   Infantry,   appointed    to  suc- 

vvould  hi  into  each  oilier,  leaving  a  ceed  Senator  Henry  Wilson  as  col- 


door  wa  v. 


onel     of    the    Twentv-second,    and 


A    ilrcplace   was    dug  out  of  the     killed  at  the  battle  of  Gaines'  Mills. 
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We  debated  as  to  whether  we 
should  work  on  Sunday,  and  looked 
on  with  dismal  faces  to  see  the 
houses  of   the    wicked    nndersroinfi; 


rap 


id 


ptt 


ion,  w 


e    ours  were 


vet  in  the  incipient  stages.  We 
had  already  learned  to  make  coffee, 
fry  and  broil  meat,  boil  k'  scouse," 
which  consisted  of  pork  and 
cracker  boiled  together  to  the  con- 
sistency of  a  thick  soup  and  sea- 
soned with  pepper,  and  go  through 
with  the  coarser  kinds  of  cooking, 
but  it  was  here  in  this  camp  that 
we  mastered-  the  intricate  modes  of 
making  puddings,  biscuits,  ;i  flip- 
pers," etc. 

Our    brother    Walter    writes    as 

follows  : 

"In  Camp,  Christmas  Eve, 
"By  Candle  Light, 
"December  24,  1S62. 


Sine 


e  i  w 


rote  von  last  we  have 


moved  camp,  and  are  nearer  Burn- 
side's  headquarters  than  before  ;  we 
have  orders  to  build  log  huts  iov 
winter  quarters,  and  have  com- 
menced operations  already.  I 
hadn't  timeXo  get  sick,  for  the  word 
was  '  up  and  go  I]  Weak  as  I  was, 
I  kept  up,  and  after  a  few  days  at  a 
new  business,  I  feel  as  if  I  must 
rouse  myself  and  be  perfectly  well, 
else  things  will  work  bad  in  my 
tent;  but,  father,  I  haven't  been 
well  since  I  came  back  from  Fred- 
ericksburg ;  1  am  all  unstrung,  and 
have  a  cold  all  through  me  ;  I  have 
no  appetite  for  the  common  ration^ 
and  scarcely  eat  three  hard  bread  a 
dav ;  I  did  not  while  1  was  gone 
either. 


"The  whole  tote  gave  me  a  se- 
vere shaking  both  outwardly  and 
inwardly,  and  then  to  be  defeated 
is  enough  to  make  oue  sorely 
grieved  *  and  all  on  account  of  in- 
ability of  high  officials,  who  still 
ride  the  waves  of  ease,'  while  we 
suffer,  and  have  been  made  to  see 
death  at  our  very  footsteps.  We 
■poor  recruits  do  not  see  much  to 
encourage  us:  We  have  seen  defeat 
every  time  so  far  ;  we  have  met  the 
jibes  and  sneers  of  the  old  soldiers, 
doubting  our  ability  to  go  through 
a  battle,  and  now  we  hear  those 
very  ones  talk  infinitely  worse  than 
ever  before  about  the  war,  and 
especially  do  the  lined  stragglers 
swear  and  curse  against  the  cause. 
I  know  that  it  is  all  empty,  spent 
wind,  for  the  cause  will  yet  be  tri- 
umphant; but  it  troubles  me  to  see 
the  spirit  worse  than  it  was  befor 
particularly  among  the  ardent  ad- 
mirers of  *  Little  Mac,'  and  it  cer- 
tainly does  not  inspire  us  to  hear 
men  say  they  will  never  right  when 
they  can  '  skedaddle.'  I  never 
zvant  to  myself  again,  when  my  life 
hangs  by  a  thread,  and  the  pros- 
pect of  success  is  so  poor  :  although 
rely  upon  me  when  duty  calls,  for 
my  sense  of  right,  and  love  0/ 
country  and  its  glorious  cause 
would  impel  me  forward  to  death, 
even' if  my  poor,  weak  nature  hung 
back,  and  human  feelings  gained 
control  over  me.  ...  I  never 
lose  self-control  ;  1  care  not  for  my- 
self, I  only  shuddered  for  Bob  (the 
boy  hero).  I  can  oulv  thank  God 
that  my  body  does  not  lie  on  Vir- 
ginia soil  on  the  banks  ol  the  Rap- 
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pahaimock.  When  I  had  my  can-  of  our  tributary  endeavors  out  here 
teen  pierced  1  was  thrown  over  on  in  the  wilderness. 
my  side,  but  kept  cooler  stilt  and  "When  we  went  into  the  battle, 
hugged  Mother  Earth  all  the  closer,  the  fire  on  Griffin's  division  was 
While  we  were  firing,  I  advanced  terrible,  and  when  J  remember  how 
•  •'  •  every  time  .  .  .  pre-  the  bullets  flew,  and  the  shells  ex- 
senting  a,  splendid  mark  for  the  ploded  right  among  us,  1  wonder 
'  rebs,'  and  Bob  would  sing  out:  more  and  more  how  we  escaped. 
'  Did  you  hit  'em,  Walt?  '  I  would  Griffin  was  in  a  brickyard,  trying 
retreat  back  and  answer,  'Guess  to  get  one  of  his  batteries  into  play, 
so,  that  time!'  How  the  bullets  when  ours,  his  first  brigade,  passed, 
whistled  by  my  head  :  it  was  one  and  he  said  :  k  There  goes  one  of 
of  my  careless ,forvjard  movements,  my  brigades  to  hell,  and  the  other 
reckless,  yet  full  of  the  right  pluck,  two  will  soon  follow  !' 
and  I  gloried  in  it.  I  was  ordered  k'Even  that  'old  war  horse,' 
back  by  otir  kdeek:mmt  Ikixter  ;  he  proof  against  bullets,  saw  our  posi- 
has  been  so  good  to  us  ever  since  ;  tion,  and  spoke  as  he  did  ;  he 
he  seem:-;  to  be  proud  of  us,  and  could  n't  get  his  battery  to  work  the 
says  so.  We  like  him  better  than  lire  was  so  severe;  unusual  for  him, 
ever,  and  lie  is  a.  brave  man  :  he  is  the  best  artilleryman  in  the  service. 
with  us  constantly  on  company  "  How  can  we  measure  the  dam- 
grounds,  and  when  he  buys  a  age  done  to  the  causer  Instead  of 
paper,  sits  bv  our  lire  and  reads  to  being  victorious,  and  in  pursuit 
us  the  general  news  of  the  day  toward  Richmond,  we  are  now  in- 
and  items  of  interest.  active,  and  have  received  a  check. 
"  He  said  he  was  coing  to  write  No  matter  whether  it  could  have 
to  the  Triweekly  about  the  fight ;  been  otherwise  or  not,  it  is  as  it  is 
\  whether  he  has  or  not.  .1  do  not  now,  and  the  dxvj\  cannot  be  al- 
know.  Bob  and  myself  are  going  tered.  If  the  pontoons  had  arrived 
over  to  see  Gene  to-morrow.  Many  sooner,  and  a  position  for  batteries 
thanks  for  all  ;  everv  day  brings  gained,  we  might  have  succeeded  ; 
fresh  memorials  of  your  goodness  we  surely  would  have  stood  a  bet- 
to  ns.      If  we  could  only  repay,  but  ter  chance. 

oh,    father,— -if  love  of  home,    con-  "  I  think   if  more   men   had  been 

stant  heed  of  all   your  good  advice,  given   to  Franklin,    and    operations 

and  o-Qod  motives  for  the  future  will  in  trout   had  been   confined   mereh 

suffice  at  present,  !  desire  to  assure  to  holding  position  \w\C\  keeping  the 

you  ol    it    all,    and    may    He    who  enemy    occupied    there,   we    might 

knows  all  distant,  future  time,  keep  have     done     better,     for      Franklin 

us  safe,  so  that  we  maybe  aide  to  gained  the  earthworks  on  the  left, 

-    balance  all   when   we   meet    again,  but  was   forced  to  relinquish  them, 

happy  and   joyous  in  our  own  dean-  on    account    of    his    meeting    tresh 

home,   with  peace   as  the    heritage  bodies   of    rebel    infantry,    and    his 
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Dead  at  Fredericksburg. 


force    being    fatigued     and    made-  if  a- rain  should  descend  we  would 

quate  ;     and     yet    old  joe    Hooker  be   totally   submerged   and   washed 

raved    because    he   had  one  of   his  down  into  the  vallev.     We  are  now 

divisions   detached  to  help  Sumner  building    winter    quarters    on    the 

and  Franklin.      He    is    reported   to  woody  side  of  a  hill.,  and  while  our 

have  said  wht  n   his  two  corps  went  log     structures     are     in   process    ol 

in,  '  Now  I'll  fix  this  thing  !  '  building,  we  are  living   any  way  as 

;k       .      .      .      It  is  idle  to  spec.u-  regards  shelter,  raid   how    fortunate 

late  ;    the     battle    was    gained    and  we     have    been     in     having     good 

thousands  of  brave  men  fell,   while  weather.     It    seems    as    if   Heaven 

the  rebs  suffered  but   little,  and  we  had  smiled  on  us  in  this  particular. 

have  not  the  wherewith  to  show  for  .      .      .     All  our  fund  hopes,  how- 

ihe  bravery  oi    our  troops.      It    is   a  ever,    to    escape     safely    until     our 

cruel,  a   sad  result;     Why  can  the  shanties  were  built,   seemed  ready 

Almighty  permit  it?   Henry  Wilson  to    go    down    deep    last    night,  tin 

was   here   for  a   day  ;    has  gone  to  clouds  were  so  fierce  in  their  exte- 

Washington.      I   guess  this  will   do  riors,  and   I   expected    nothing   else 

for  war  matters."  but   a    rich   bal/u  clothes,    poncho, 

*k  Sunday,  December  28,  1862.  household  furniture  generally  reck- 

"It  is    a   magnificent  day.      .      .  oned  in,  before  this  morning.    Con- 

We  are  situated  in  such  a  way  that  trary  to  expectations,  we  still  swim 
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dry,  and  have  been  led  to  suspend  us  thereat  dead  of  night  with  'can- 
operations    on    our    houses   on    this  die  dimly  burning.' 
Holy  Day.  "  You  ought  to   see  the  diflerenl 

• k>    •      •      •      •      We     had    quite    a  kinds  of  houses  that  we  soldiers  put 

discussion    last   evening    about    the  up  ;  every  kind  of  taste  is  displayed, 

propriety   of  working    on   our    huts  and  all  sorts  of   original   inventions 

to-day,  provided    it    rained    during  practised,  each  one    seeming  to  vie 

the  night  ;    all  our  Bradford  boys,  with  the   other  to   see  who   gets  up 

with  one  or  two  from  Haverhill,  de-  the  best  coop.     We  are  now  living 

clared   that  we   would   not,  and  the  much  better  than  formerly,  and  are 

old  fellozus  said  they  should.     It  is  in     a  wanner     place.        We    draw 

a   most   lovely  day,  and  they  are  at  fresh     meat     regularly,    and     have 

work,  while    we    still    cling    to   the  soups,  rice,  and    good    hard  bread  : 

good     advice     of    Mr.     McCollum  we  go  into    a   little   private  cocking 

(Congregational   minister),   and   in  on  our  own  expense.-    Sam  Apple- 

every    way   possible,  k  strive  to    be  ton    and    myself  made    a    pudding 

men.'      But  you  little  know  the  dif-  yesterday,   as   good    as    any  1    ever 

ficulties    we    meet    with,    and    how  ate  at  home  ;  if  we  had   had   raisins 

often  we  are  tried  both  in  mind  and  and    eggs,    it    would    have    been   a 

body  ;  the  army  is  the  greatest  place  perfect    plum    pudding.     .1    bought 

for   human   nature  to  display  itself,  crackers   (good    home    kind),  con- 

and    we     all     display     our    several  deused  milk  and  butter,  while 

faults    immediately   upon     entering  had     clove,     nutmeg,    and      cmna- 

its     enclosure,     subject     until      (lis-  mon  :  we    mixed    pounded    cracker 

charge  therefrom   to   all   its  vile   in-  (pounded     on    a     stump)    with     all 

iluences.  these    ingredients,   sweetened   with 

"We     shall       vet      weather     the  sugar,  and  put  the  sum  total  into    a 

storm,    and    won't    it   be    a    blessed  greased   dish,  and  baked    it    in   hot 

day  when  we   return  to  you   all,  as  ashes,    covered   over   with    a   plate, 

pure    and    honorable    as    when    we  coals  on  top.      It  was  baked   splen- 

bade    von    a    long    farewell    at    the  clidly,  and   we    all    agreed    v.\^  its 

Bradford  depot.      God   grant  that  it  being  the  pudding  of  the  season.     I 

may  be  so  in   bis   own   good  future,  have  got   so   that  1    can    cook    quite 

We  have  hard  work  decently. 
to  get  up  our  huts,  only  having  one.  '*.  .  .  Ot  course  .  . 
ax  in  the  company  to  cut  down,  have  heard  all  about  the  battl 
trees  with,  and  a  borrowed  shovel  Fredericksburg,  and  know  by  011 
at  night.  Ed.  Walton,  LeRoy  letters  home  how  your  brothers 
Kimball.  Bob,  Edgar  Holt,  and  went  through  il  all:  how  we  were 
myself  are  going  to  keep  house  to-  baptized  in  lead  and  iron  :  how  the} 
gether;  we  worked  nigh!  before  fought  with  noble  men  against 
last  until  11  o'clock,  digging  in  our  odds,  and  ho*  wt  were  all  de- 
cellar;   it  was    an   odd  sight  to  see  feated  and  cast  down. 


you 
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;<  1  need  not  repeat  it,  that  cam-  made  to  mourn.'     I  shall  never  for- 

paign  or  six  days,  the   horrid  sights  get  the  scenes  of  that  ni*hf 

we  saw,  how  we  suffered  for  food,  «       .       .     .      The   army  do  n'i 

h°W  "*{     ly  '^  Wh0le  °f  °m   da-v  seem  to  be  i"  very  good  spirit,  :   a. 

Tnt  f°Und  Wi!h  th€  bll]k'tS  Slimner  s*id<  '**  can't  explain  it. 
whistling  through  oar  ranks,  and  but  there  is  a  lack  of  confidence 
we  were  wet,  cold  and  tired,  cov-  and  the  old  fellows  who  talked  bad 
ered  mth  nmd  {mm  tead  to  foot,  before  the  fight,  now  talk  worse.' 
C  C'\xrC*  *  am  acting  corporal  in  the  place 
"Wfi  could  not  even  spread  our  of  one  of  the  old  veterans  in  our 
blankets  nights,  for  tear  of  a  for-  company  who  skedaddled  at  Fred- 
ward  movement.  It  was  an  awful  ericksburg.  .  .  .  Bob  went  to 
experience,  and  I  don  't  care  to  see'  see  Gene  a  day  or  two  since  ;  he  is 
another. ot  the  same  kind,  although  ail  down  at  the  heel  and  dreadfully 
I  am  always  ready  to  tight:  if  I  blue  over  Burnside's  defeat" 
could    only  meet   'johnnvReb'    at 

the    point  of  the   bayonet   at   close  "  December  29,  1862. 

quarters,  I  would  be  satisfied,  even  -It  is   quite    warm    here   to-day, 

if  I  were  used  up  in  the  scrape.      I  and   Walt  is  writing.      I  feel    it  my 

want  just  one  good  shorn,  one  hack  duty    to    add    a    few    lines,    which 

at  them,  where   I   can  reach   them;  opportunity    I    have    not    had   since 

when  our  army  can    be   victorious;  the  battle,' as  we  have  been  chang- 

and    that's   what   we  want— a    vie-  ing   camp,   cold   weather,   etc.,   bat 

lory!  !     Oh!    what. a  shout  would  now  the  weather  is  delightful,  and 

go  up  from  the  United   North,  over  you  would  be  surprised  to  see  the 

one  grand  triumph  ;    it  would    hush  ground     with      no     snow     and     the 

forever    these    vile  home   croakers,  warm   sun,  so  different  from   home, 

who    •  knew    it    would   be    so,'    and  where   there    is    sleighing,  skating, 

who  ought    to    be    crushed.      I  am  etc.  ;   it  does   not  seem    like  winter 

still    patriotic,    ami  full    of  hope;   I  at  all.. 

have  never  faltered  yet,  and  I  know  "  Of  course,  ere  this  readies  you, 

1  fought  the  best  1  could  in  die  late  you  will   have  been  apprized  of  our 

battle,  so' did  Bob,  the  young  hero,  safety    in    the    recent    battle.       We 

Midst   a    perfect   storm   ot    shot   and  (First    brigade)    went    in      .      •.      . 

shell,  he    kept   at   my  side    '  double  under   the    most   terrible    fire  of  the 

quick/  lor   more  than    a    half  mile,  day.      They  gut   a   cross   lire    upon 

lus    blankets    on    him,    and    scores  us,    and    the   way    the    shot,    shell, 

falling   around   him,  mangled  terri-  grape,  and  canister  And  bullets  Hew 

ply.      •       •       •      You   can    scarcely  was  a  caution ;   yet]  never  thought 

realize  the  horrors  of  the  held,  and  of  fear  during  the  whole  of  it.      Mv 

all    that  Saturday  night,  as   I  went  face   was.  all  covered  with    powder 

about  giving  water  to  the  wounded  ;  and   sweat,   and  shoulder  to  shoul- 

everything  testified   that   '  man   was  der  Walt  and  I  stood  arid   tired,  the 
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shells  bursting  over  our  heads,  strik- 
ing  and  throwing-  the  dirt  into  our 

eyes  and  months,  the  bullets  brush- 
ing our  clothes.  Three  shells  ex- 
ploded  so  near  me  that  T  was 
almost  stunned,-  and  my  mouth 
was  plugged  with  dirt  ;  vet  I  never 
thought  of  but  two  things — home 
and  the  rebels. 

'cYes,  even  in  the  terrible  fire 
I  thought  of  home,  and  father, 
mother,  and  my  dear  sisters  came 
up  before  me  as  distinctly  as  if 
they  were  there  in  the  smoke  and 
noise.    .  You   may  thank  God 

that  we  ever  lived  to  come 
out  of  it  safely.  I  always  thought 
that  the  dying  and  wounded  would 
be  the  worst  of  it,  and  as  I  lay  on 
the  battle-field  that  night  it  proved 
to  be  so.  ...  1  hope  I  shall 
not  witness  it  again.  I  dread  it 
worse  than  the  fight.  It  is  all 
humbug  about  their  being  so  com- 
fortably taken  care  of:  that  cold 
night  I  went  around  and  talked 
with  them,  and  the  poor  lellows 
begged   and   begged   to   be   carried 

oir.,; 

Our  cousin  in  the  defences  oi 
Washington  now  writes  : 

"  Fort  Tilling  hast,  Ya., 
"New  Year's  Eve,  iS6^. 

"  I  was  .'dad  to  receive  a  letter 
from  vou,  also  to  learn  thai  Walter 
and  Bob  were  sate,  also  Eugene. 
In  regard  to  father's  death,  the  first 
communication,  which  was  dated 
November  9th,  in  answer  to  one 
previously  written  by  me,  gave  me 
to  understand  that  he  was  killed  in 
front  of  Vieksbarg.      This  was  from 


James  F.  Richardson,  commanding 

the  United  States  gunboat  *Jlidgi 
Torrcncc.  The  next  one  [received 
was  written  previous  to' this  (but 
tor  some  unknown  reason  j  did  not 
get  it)  by  the  paymaster's  clerk  of 
same  steamer,  dated  above  Vicks- 
burg,  on  the  Mississippi  river,  July 
17th.  He  says  :  '  Your  father  died 
quite  suddenly  on  the  night  of  Julv 
14th.'  Also  his  account  at  the 
auditor's  office  in  Washington  cor- 
roborates this  statement.  lie  had 
no  connection  with  the  Third  Maine 
regiment,  as  he  was  transferred 
from  that  regiment  into  the  navy 
sometime  in  February  last. 

"If  you  should  wish  to  communi- 
cate with  the  commander  oi  the 
boat  you  can  do  so  by  directing  to 
Cairo,  Ilk,  as  it  may  become  nec- 
essarv  to  use  those  letters  in  Wash- 
ington. ...  I  am  at  present 
very  comfortably  situated  ;  also 
same  with,  the  men.  1  have  a 
room  12x12;  I  have  a  fireplace, 
and  my  room  is  papered  all  over, 
top  and  all,  with  little  birds  :  1  have 
a  good  kerosene  lamp,  also  a  bed- 
room,  and  taking  everything  into 
consideration,  live  quite  easily. 
John  comes  in  occasionally  and 
sits  with  me:  can  do  so  whenever 
he  chooses.  ...  I  have  got 
me  a  pretty  little  mule  at  my  com- 
mand. I  gave  $25  for  him  ;  to- 
day was  offered  $80.  This  after- 
noon 1  rode  out  into  the  country, 
and  called  upon  some  young  ladii 
\\  ho  reside  in  the  vicinity,  u  ho 
were  not  foolish  enough  to  go  otl 
with  the  secesh.  They  brou 
on   the    cider   and    egg-nog    in   tree 
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Virginia    style.       I    will     send    my 
'  phiz  '  in  this." 

It  was  from  this  camp  that  we 
emerged  on  the  30th  of  December, 
to  go  upon  a  re.cqunoissanGe,  con- 
nected  vvith-a  forward  movement  of 
the  army,  to  Richard's  ford,  on  the 
Rappahannock  river,  and  when  we 
4 '  packed  up"  it  was  with  the 
thought  that  we  would  never  see 
the  old  camp  again. 

Upon  the  first  night  out,  a 
drunken  aid,  who  had  directed  us 
on  the  wrong  road,  caused  us  much 
hart!  running  alter  dark,  to  catch 
up  with  the  rest  of  the  command, 
which  wns  miles  ahead  :  while  we 
were  halted  an  hour  or  two  by  his 
stupidity,  bringing  down  much  hard 
language  from  "the  boys."  After 
this  impromptu  and  chilly  bivouac. 
about  8  a.  m.  the  next  morning 
we  moved  slowly  and  with  painful 
steps  down  a  road  badly  blockaded 
with  fallen  trees,  which  was  cleared 
bv  our  pi  on  errs,  to  the  lord. 

T,he  water  was  skimmed  over 
with  ice,  and  wading,  slipping  upon 


wet 


n;s,  ana  shivermtr  wixn  coJcl 


we  crossed,  breaking  the  ice  as  we 
forded.  Berdairs  Sharpshooters, 
with  the-  advance  as  skirmishers, 
soon  cleared  the  way  for  the  cav- 
alry, and  during  this  brief  skirmish 
a  woman.  Mrs.  Richards,  was  ac- 
cidentally wounded  in  the  thigh, 
while  hastening  into  her  house  near 
the  lord.  A  cavalry  vidette,  be- 
longing to  the  First  South  Carolina, 
and  whose  horse  had  been  wpunded, 
was  captured.  When  p  a  s  5  i  n  g 
through     our    lines    in    the    woods, 


with  a  kind  of  oil-skin  tarpaulin 
hat  on  his  head,  and  two  greasy 
cloth  haversacks  upon  his  hips,  he 

was  asked  bv  one  of  our  wags  : 
"What  have  you  got  in  there, 
Johnn)  ?"  at  the  same  time  lifting 
the  flap  of  the  haversack. 

The  Confederate  smiled  grimly, 
then  scowled,  and  replied:  "  Con- 
federate h  a  r  d-t  a  c  k ,  bv  G — d  ;  " 
while  our  bummer  extracted  a 
hard,  sour,  indigestible  flour  pom:, 
which  seemed  to  our  astonished 
eyes  as  large  as  a  cart  wheel. 

A  very  rapid  march  of  about  six 
or  eight  miles,  on  the  arc  of  a  cir- 
cle and  through,  a  strange  country, 
brought  us  to  "Ellis"  ford.  We 
were  now  reeking  with  perspiration-. 

There  was  one  small,  flat  boat, 
which  accommodated  about  ten  or 
twelve  of  those  who  did  not  care  to 
get  any  wetter.  The  rest  of  us 
plunged  into  the  cold,  black,  icy 
waters  up  to  our  breasts,  and  push- 
ing up  to  the  slope  on  the  other 
side,  near  a  house  and  some  large 
out-buildings  owned  by  Mr.  Ellis, 
were  informed  that  "  without  fires" 
(which,  of  course,  meant  without 
coffee),  we  would  "  picket  the  river 
at  night."  There  was  a  large  gar- 
den tilled  with  half-frozen  turnips 
and  cabbages;  some  oi  the  latter 
we  ate  raw.  ' 

Our  clothes  froze  stiff  on  our 
backs  that  cold,  bitter  night  (it 
was  reported  that  some  men  died), 
and  back  from  the  river's  bank  we 
saw  the  bright  reflections  of  the 
huge  fires  of  our  brethren  in  the 
woods,  at  die  top  of  the  hill.  Jan- 
uary    1st    (New    Year's),    it    was 
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said  that  some  officers  had  made  a  locks,    etc.,   was    to   join     General 

private  bet,  that  the   brigade  would  Peck    at    Suffolk.       To   insure   the 

arrive   in    camp   at    a  certain  hour,  success  of  this  expedition,  Griffin's 

We  always  thought  it  must  be  true,  division   of  the  Fifth   Corps  with  a 

for  at  earl}'  daylight  we  started  at  batten/  were  detailed  to  accompany 

a    rapid   gait,  and  without  halts   of  it    and    secure  the    passage  of  the 

any   consequence,   marched  nearly  Rapidan   river.     An   extra  brigade 

thirty  miles  in  about  ten  hours  back  was    to    go    with    it   and    cross   the 

to    our    old    camp,   where  the   men  river,    then,    turning    to    the    right 

(those     who    did    not     "fall    out"  with   rive    hundred   additional   cav- 

inside  the    picket  lines  near   Hart-  airy,   it  was   to   attack  an}'  and   all 

wood  church)  arrived  chafed,  sore,  forces   in  the  direction  of  Culpep  :i 

and    blistered,    and    cursiiip"  every  Court  House,  returning  bv  crossing 

thing     and    everybody,    from     the  further  up  the  Rappahannock.   The 

commanding     general     down,     for  expedition  was  organized  the  Mon- 

such  inhuman  methods.  day    before    New  Year's   and    was 

The  brigade   afterwards  enjoyed  completed  the  next  day,  and  Tues- 

the   title   of    "Betty    Barnes    Cav-  day  the  30th  we  were   on   the  road 

airy"  as  narrated.      (Rebellion   Record). 

The    plan    of   General  Burnside  Here  jealousy,  or  something  worse, 
was    to   cross    the    river    six    miles  again  thwarted   General  Burnside's 
below  Fredericksburg,  at    a    point  plans.     Two  well-known  officers  of 
opposite  the  Seddon   House  a  short  the    army  notified   the   president  of 
distance    below     Hay  field,    and    to  this    contemplated  move   and   Gen- 
make  a  feint  above  the   town  ;   this  eral  Burnside  was   directed   to  sus- 
latter  to  be  converted  into  an  assault,  pend    operations    by  the   following 
if  discovered  below,  and   if  not,  to  order  : 
throw  the  entire  army  across  at  the  "War    Department, 
point  opposite    the   Seddon  House,  "Washington  City    D.  C. 
or  points   near    by,  where    bridges  l(  December  3bj  3.362,  3  130  p.  m. 

could  be  built.     Positions  for  artil-  tt  T  .                   ,                  -          ,  •     . 

"  I  have  good  reason  ioi  saying 

lery   to   protect  the   crossings  were  ,               "  .    , 

1                                    °  that   you  must  not  make  a  geneiaJ 

selected,  roads  surveyed,  and  cord-  f    ,                  1„;fi,rt,.l  1   I 

movement  of  the  ;um\   without  let- 

urov  necessary  to   prepare  the  road  . 

f           .         ,  .  ting  me  know. 

cut.       In    connection    with   this,   a  =>  (Signed)           A.  Likcoln." 
cavalry   expedition,  under   General 

Averell,  was  organized  of  picked  Letters  now  describe  this  re- 
men  who  were  to  cross  the  river  at  connoissance  as  follows: 
Kelly's  and  Raccoon  Fords,  cut  "We  waited  and  watched  in 
the  Virginia  Central  railroad,  vain  for  a  word  from  home  in  sin- 
cross  the*  James,  and  then  cutting  swer  to  our  battle  letter,  and  a  word 
the  Lynchburg  also  the  W-eklon  of  comfort  and  good  cheer,  after 
roads,  destroying  all  bridges,  canal  doing  our  whole   duty,  and  1    must 
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say  for  the  first  time  since  we  have 
been  on  this  perilous  mission,  I  felt 
as  if  I  was  neglected.  Every 
night  after  taps  we  sat  up  for  the 
mail,  yet  no  word  ;  at  work  hard 
at  night  and  during  the  day  on  our 
log  cabin,  and  not  a  single  word 
from  the  k  clearing:  '  all  a  wilder- 
ness, and  for  our  lives  we  could 
not  assure  ourselves  of  the  facts  of 
the  case.  .  ...  Close  upon 
this,  an  o.Uder  came  hist  Tuesday 
to  move  ;  where  we  knew  not.  .  . 
"We  started  in  a  cold  rain- 
storm, and  marched  until  midnight, 
and  such  marching,  almost  a  run, 
in  this  slippery  clay  and  mud.  All 
this  was  the  mistake  of  a  drunken 
aid  to  Butterfield.  We  were  al- 
lowed no  fires,  and  we  were 
squatted  on  the  ground  and  mud, 
wet,  cold  and  sleepy,  expecting  to 
move   every   minute. 

.  .  If  that  giant  evil  (whis- 
key) could  be  removed  from  the 
officers'  grasp,  how  little  we  should 
suffer  comparatively,  and  how  soon 
would  rebellion  be  -  non  est.'  1 
say  we  suffered  ;  aye  •  we  agonized, 
for  jus  I  that  order  given  without 
authority  from  the  lips  of  a  man 
who  was  sweltering  under  the 
effects  of  strong  drink.  We  re- 
mained there  about  an  hour  before 
the  true  situation  of  things  was  dis- 
covered, and  then  our  brigade  was 
.  .  .  miles  behind  ;  our  colonel  did 
not  know  what  road  they  had  taken, 
and  it  was  dark.  Things  looked 
dubious,  but  he  started  us.  and  we 
double-quicked  it  U^r  about  two 
miles  and  then  streaked  it  at  a  fast 
walk  until   we  caught  up,  about  n 


o'clock;  .  .  .  »only  fitly  men  in 
in  the  rrgirrri'.i  then  ;  they  had  all 
iallen  out  from  sheer  exhaustion. 
It  was  the  hardest  march  I  ever 
experienced.  1  was  all  perspira- 
tion, my  shoulders  were  cut  with 
straps,  and  I  was  nearlv  gone  up, 
when  we  caught  the  rear  guard  of 
our  brigade.  Bob  hung  to  it.  and 
only  nine  or  ten  more  of  the  com- 
pany got  up  in  time.  .  .  .  1 
went  to  bed  with  dry  feet ;  1  was 
determined  to  do  that,  for  well  1 
remembered  my  last  experience  at 
Sharpsburg  :  I  shall  never  be  likely 
to  do  that  tiling  over  again  if  I  know 
myself. 

(i  We  were  allowed  no  fires. 
We  started  again  about  7  a.  m.  and 
marched  seven  miles  further  and 
waited  for  the  morning  :  marched 
about  7  without  anything  to  eat 
but  crackers  and  pork  (no  coffee), 
and  then,  cold  as  we  were,  that 
raw,  windy  morning,  we  lorded 
the.  river  half  way  up  to  our  waists. 
The  water  struck  like  an  icicle  to 
our  very  vitals.     Cold  !   how  cold  !  ! 

"We  skirmished  with  their  cav- 
alry, took  three  prisoners,  marched 
eight  miles  farther,  crossed  ike 
river  again — this  time  up  above  our 
waists — almost  swimming,  then  had 
to  picket  the  lord  all  night  (our 
regiment),  and  wet  and  cold,  and 
mv  legs  full  of  rheumatism,  T 
waited  for  the  New  Year  to  dawn 
noon  us,  fearing,  for  the  worst  was 
to  come.  In  the  morning,  we 
started  for  camp,  twent)  -four  miles, 
and  marched,  and  1  believe  such 
marching  the  brigade  never  had. 
1     believe     vour     eves 
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would  have   filled  with   tears  to  see 

the    pooi-    boys    lirnp     along,     for 

we     actually     dragged     ourselves     walked    in 

along,  groaning  at  every  step.    We 


actually  got   into  c: 


loaded 


and  utterly  used  up.  1  Found  you 
in  the  sitting-room,  and  when  1 
you  all  raised  your 
hands,  and  as  if  amazed  and  thun- 
derstruck   at    such    a    strange    ap- 


we    were,    at    4    o'clock,  then    hu-  pearance,    said  not    a    word;    you 

man    endurance    gave  in,    and   we  did   not  know   me,  your    own    son, 

lay  down,  and  some  could  scarcely  and  before   I   could   announce   my- 

stir.      -      .      .      We    dropped    right  self  I    awoke,   arid  to  my  surprise 

down  on  the  muddy  ground,  equip-  found   myself   still    on    the    ground 

ments  still    on,  and    many    of  our  where  I  had  laid  myself  when  I  got 

boys  fell  asleep.      .      .      .  into  camp. 


Bob    was  all   jaded 


Note.— -January  6th   the  T wen- 


out  ;  had  the  rheumatism  in  his  left  tieth       New      York      (Eightieth;, 

leg  terribly,      Le   R.    had   his  feet  "Ulster  Guards "  was  assigned   to 

blistered    in    live    different   places,  tne  headquarter    provost  guard   by 
and   suffered     much.      Edgar   was 


perfectly  gone,  and  Webster,  Day, 
Morrison,  and  six  of  the  old  fellows 
we  left  way  back  on  the  road. 

I  determined  to  fall   out  sev- 
eral  times,  and    com^    in   easy,  for 


S.  O.  No.  6,   Headquarters   Army 

of  the  Potomac,  and  stationed  at 
Acquia  Creek  for  the  purpose  of 
preventing  deserters  from  getting 
away. 

"January  7,  1863. 

vt  I   am   very  busy  now.      .      .      I 


it  seemed  a  shame  to  march  men  so  .have  been  doing  all  the  company 
hard  when  they  were  most  home,  writing;,  making;  muster  and  pay 
I  guess  old  Barnes  tried  to  win  a  rolls,  and  yesterday  the  quarter- 
name  for  his  brigade  on  the  walk-  master  sent  for  me  to  do  some  writ- 
ing; part  of  that  famous  reconnois-  ing.  T  have  been  doing  some  of 
sauce.  .  .  .  his  quarter!}'' return  writing  to-day ; 
"  .  •  •  It  was  far  into  the  I  maybe  his  clerk.  The  adjutant 
night  when  I  awoke,  and  it  seemed  also  sent  for  me,  and  wanted  me  to 
as  il  I  slept  the  sleep  of  death.  I  help  him  .  .  .  our  house  is 
could  not  move  :  a  coffin  in  the  not  finished  vet,  and  we  can  't  find 
grave  could  not  have  bound  me  time  to  complete  it  :  we  have  moved 
down  closer.  I  was  sore,  stiff,  and  in,  and  have  a  fire  every  night: 
lame,  and  the  frost  was  thick  upon  quite  comfortable. 
me.  1  dreamed  of  home  while  I  "\  .  .  I  haw1  a  corporal's 
was  sleeping,  and  I  shall  never  warrant;  my  name  was  read  out  at 
forget  all  of  your  faces  as  1  rushed  dress  parade  la.st  night:  one  step 
into  the  house  that  night,  with  all  '  on  the  ladder,  but  my  ambition  is 
the  horrors  of  that  march  upon  me,  higher  yet.  I  consider  it  an  hon  »i 
my  face  dirty,  hair  uncombed,  though,  tor  I  am  the  first  recruit  ad- 
clothes  muddy,  gun  rusty,  and  vanced,  and  there  is  many  an  old 
equipments    soiled  ;   tired,    hungry,  veteran  who  is  yet  a  private. 
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"January  13,  1863. 
"  1,  too,    am    in    hopes    that    ere 

this  you  have  received  some  of  my 
letters  since  the  reconnoissance 
across  the  R.  ;  that  awful  march 
did  not  delay  my  writing-  ;  never  so 
long-  as  I  can  move  a  finger,  shall 
my  hardships  keep  me  from  send- 
ing you  word  as  Jto  our  health  and 
general  condition,  for  too  well  now 
am  I  aware  with  what  anxiety  and 
increasing  watchfulness  do  you  think 
of  us.      .      .      .      Your  last  letter 

written  in  the  senate  cham- 
ber ...  is  amplv  significant 
of  the  place,  we  hold  in  your  best 
affections.  To  be  *  first  in  one's 
thoughts'  while  sitting  in  halls  of 
honor,  with  your  mind  overbur- 
dened with  business,  is  enough  lor 
us  ;  we  need  no  better  manifesta- 
tions than  the  every-day,  practical 
showings  forth  of  your  goodness 
for  us,  and  what  can  we  do?  Filled 
with  a  sense  of  mi  worthiness,  I  can 
only  write  and  tell  you  how  we 
thank  and  assure  you  that  we  are 
true  to  every  home  teaching,  and 
turn  anxiously  to  the  future  time 
when  all  these  troubles  will  cease, 
and  we  shall  be  returned  to  you  all, 
ever  to   remain    in   peace   until   our 


is    over. 


>  0  0 


earthly   pilgrim  a g 

hasn't   written,   for  he   has   had  no 
chance. 

"I  think  I  told  you  in  my  last 
that  Gene  was  over  to  see  me,  Bob 
being  out  on  picket:  he  said  that 
he  and  Frank  were  to  have  a  leave 
of  fifteen  days,  and  were  going 
Inane,  and  to  Maine.  He  wanted 
Dob  and  myself  to  be  sure  and  get 
over  to  see  him  before  he  went,  and 


1  promised  him  that  we  would  come 
over  in  a  few  days,  intending  then 
to  go  over  last  Saturday,  but  Bob 

did  n't  get  in  from  picket,  so  1  de- 
ferred if  until  Sunri'M'.  eo  that  he 
could  go  too  ;  again  I  was  disap- 
pointed in  Bob's  not  coming,  and 
started  oil'  alone.  1  wrote  a  short 
letter  to  Bob  telling  him  where  I 
had  gone,  and  left  him  your  letter, 
and  also  yours  to  Gene. 

"I  visited  the  Thirty-fifth  on  my 
way  to  Burnside's  headquarters, 
and  saw  Ed.  M.,  Haze  G.,  and 
many  other  friends.  When  I  got 
to  the  Eighth  Infantry,  I  found 
Quartermaster  Gene  gone  to  Wash- 
ington :  I  felt  badly  enough,  1  can 
assure  you.  I  wrote  him  a  letter, 
and  his  man,  Barrett,  showed  me 
every  attention  (he  thinks  the 
world  of  Gene)  possible  :  I  saw 
Captain  Frank,  who  invited  me  to 
a  magnificent  supper,  and  I  spent 
the  evening  with  him,  enjoying 
every  second  of  the  time,  listening 
to  his  details  of  Mexican  curiosities, 
and  of  his  experiences  when  in 
command  of  Fort  Fillmore,  near 
Santa  Fe,  New  Mexico. 

' k  ]  t  w  a  s  v  e  ry  i  n  str  11  c  t  i  v  e  a  n  d 
amusing,  and  he  is  such  capital 
company  ;  he  treated  me  so  politely 
that  1  can  never  cease  to  remember 
him  for  a  future  return  if  it  lies  in 
my  power.  I  stayed  ail  night,  and 
slept  in  Gene's  nice  bed,  and  or- 
dered one  of  the  same  dimensions 
immediately  upon  rising-  T  appre- 
ciated t!;.if  night's  rest,  1  can  assure 
you.  Fn  the  morning  1  made  a  fire  ; 
got  up  early,  and  started  tor  home, 
having    lived    an    officer's    life    lor 
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half  a    day,    just    long    enough    to  writing  for  the  quartermaster,  and 

know    lis    pleasures.     They    know  am  looking  for  a  permanent  job  ;  if 

.  how  to  live  better  than  these  volun-  so,  J  shall  mess  with  the  non-com- 
teers:  besides,  they  have  a  better  missioned  staff,  and  may  ride  a 
chance.  A  man  who  caters  for  pony.  Adjutant  has  gone  to  Wash- 
headquarters  also  sells  to  them  ington,  and  Lieutenant  Steele  is 
chickens, -turkeys,  oysters  on  half  acting;  pretty  good  for  him  ;  quar- 
shell,  game,  and  every  kind  of  termaster  sergeant  gone  to  Acquia 
high  <fod'  with  all  the  common  Creek,  and  I  am"  lord  of  this 
etceteras,  such  as  pits,  cake,  bread,  realm." 
butter,  cheese,  ham,  eggs,  and  all 
kinds  of  meat  and  preserves.  ^ur    orotrier,    the    regular,    now 

"  However,  this  will  do  for  such  lSa-vs  : 
things.  When  I  got  home.  I  found  "January  15,  1863. 
Bob;  he  had  had  a  hard  time  on  iC  I  returned  from  Washington 
picket,  got  out  of  rations,  been  in  last  night;  I  was  ordered  thereon 
(he  rain  two  nights,  and  had  seen  duty  just  for  one  clay ;"  I  had  no 
rough  usage  generally:  his  duties  time  for  anything.  I  saw  Colonel 
in  the  company  are  more  severe  Willard,  Frank  Fessenden  (the 
than  ever  before;  he  lias  fatigue,  first  time  since  I  entered  West 
guard,  picket,  and  provost  duty.  Point),  and  several  of  my  young 
constantly,  and  gets  no  chance  to  friends.  Lieutenants  Andrews  and 
write.  I  only  get  what  I  steal.  Our  Cooper  are  away  011  a  fifteen  days' 
house  is  n't  finished  yet,  and  I  do  n't  leave.  Captain  Rend  is  now  in 
know  when  it  will  be.  .  .  We  command  of  the  regiment,  and  ] 
thought  we  were  going  to  the  front  have  a  second  lieutenant,  with  m\ 
when  we  started  on  our  tramp,  and  company,  but  he  does  not  kn  1 
I  never  expected  to  see  this  camp  much  about  military  matt:;.. 
again  ;  I  felt  bad  enough  I  can  tell  Captain  Read  asked  me  if  I  would 
you,  for  our  houses  had  just  begun  still  command  my  company,  and  1 
to  assume  a  degree  of  comfort  that  could  not  refuse.  As  soon  as 
was  too  inviting  to  leave  iw  a  emu-  Andrews  and  Cooper  get  back  we 
paign.  We  were  reviewed  by  our  will  have  nine  officers  with  us,  and 
new  corps  commander  and  General  Frank  and  I  are  to  have  a  leave  it" 
Burnside  tine  other  day.  T  admire  we  can  get  it.  T  do  not 
General  .Meade's  appearance,  but  want  one  until  I  can  be  spared,  and 
Burnside  backed  as  though  lie  had  can  ask  tor  one  with  a  clear  con- 
just  crawled  out  of  bed;  he  is  a  science:  then  it  must  come.  J 
splendid  looking  man,  but  dresses  shall  go  oxcv  to  see  Walter  to- 
rath'cr  sloucliy.  Wo  had  to  inarch  morrows  but  i  may  not  set1  him  or 
five  miles  and  back  to  the  review  Bob,  for  I  understand  that  Hooker 
ground  ;  that  is  always  trie  way  is  under  marching  orders  ;  we  are 
when  we    are   reviewed.      I  am  stilt  to  have  a  big  tight  here  soon. 
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"      i  ■*•■'."■  .     Whaf  do  you  think  .      .      .      We    received    two     letters 

of  the  recent  fight*    the   Banks  ex-  last    night    from    you in 

pedition,  etc.?  Poor  Gwynu,  who  our  hard  situation,  no  matter  hovs 
was  killed  at  Vicksburg,  I  knew  cold  or  how  tired,  a  letter  or  a  bun- 
very  well,  and  a  greater  loss  we  die  from  home  make;,  us  happy, 
could  not  have  sustained.  I  buried  and  fatigue  and  exhaustion  are  tor- 
a  man  of  my  company  this  mom-  gotten  in  the  pleasure  they  afford 
ing."  us." 

Our  brother  Bob  now  says  :  „  , 

Old   K was     a    character   in 

'•January  17,  1863.  camp,  who    went    to    make   up  the 

"  I  have  tried  in  vain  to  write  for  sum  total  of  our  many    and    varied 

the   past  two  weeks.      .      .      .     We  phases  of  human   nature.      He  hud 

now  have  to  keep  stirring  continu-  been  enlisted  for  our  regiment  when 

ally  ;  reveille    at    six    o'clock,    and  nearly  sixty  years  of  age,  by  some 

drill    at    seven  ;    companj'    drill    at  recruiting     ofueci      who     ought     to 

9.30,    battalion    at    2.30,  dress    pa-  have    been  hung  or  dismissed  from 

rade    and    guard    mounting  :     then  service   for   such    an    inhuman    act, 

between,      lugging     water,     wood,  for  it  was  manifest  the  poor  old  man 

fatigue,  etc.,  so  that  it  gives  one  no  was  totally   unfit    for    the     service. 

chance  at  all.  On    the   Fredericksburg    campaign 

"  When    you    think    you   have   a  he  had  slipped  and  stumbled  along, 

chance    then    comes    two    or   three  and  unable  to  keep  up  had  been  left 

days'  reconnoissance,  or   four  days''  behind,  and   was  consequently   out 

picket      .      .      .      the  company  is  so  of  the  fight.      On   every   reconnois- 

small   that  it  takes  what  few  there  sance,  tour  of  picket  duty,  and,  in 

dve  left  to  do   guard  duty  and  nig-  fact,   every  march,  or   military  ser- 

orr  zvork.      I   am    as  well   as   usual  vice     of     any     nature     whatsoever, 

except  the  rheumatism.    Ever  since  except    ordinary    camp    guard,    lie 

that  reconnoissance  I  have  had  re-  had  been  found  unable  to  perform. 

peated  attacks  of  it.     I  suppose  that         Every  morning  at  surgeon's  call, 

you,  upon  reading  that  little   para-  he  crept  out  of  his  miserable  "  dug- 

ffranh,  thought  von  had  some  idea  out,"  and  repaired  to  the  hospital  to 

of.it,  but  I  tell  you,  father,  you  can  get  excused   from   duty.      He   speni 

never  form   any  idea  of  the  awful  his     days    in     the     dark,     gloomy, 

suiferino-  endured  during  those  tzvo  smoky  hole,  never  leasing  it  except 

days.     If    I     should     attempt    it,    i  to  "  fall  in  for  soup,"  etc.,  in  which 

should  fail.      .      •      ■  he  failed   not.     The    army    was  a 

<«....      Since    then     I    have  cruel    place   for    a    sick    man,    and 

been    on    picket  tor  lour  days,  and  worse  tor  a  man  who,  by  reason  ol 

was     out     in     a    tremendous     rain-  age,   incapacity,   or  disability,    still 

storm,  which  drenched  me  through,  remained  about  camp,  without  per- 

and  again  brought  on  the  rheumaliz  forming  Jus  share  of  duty. 
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There  was  little  pity,  true  sym-  berless  jokes.  Among  these  was 
pathy,  or  commiseration,  therefore,  smoking  him  out,  by  dropping  a 
for    the   misfortunes  of  this    "  non-     blanket  ovei    the   low    chimney  to 

hewer  of  wood."  The  company  his  ranch,  which  always  brought 
got  '"down  on  him,"  and  from  cer-  him  out  in  the  most  hasty  vet  com 
tain  men  he  got  nothing  but  curses  ical  manner,  crawling  on  all  fours 
and  abuse,  and  by  them  was  dubbed,  like  a  crab.  His  favorite  ex pres- 
the  "'Sited  Ozvl,"  "Old  Hell  sion  was:  "Oh !  thunder  boys,— 
pestle,"  etc.  take  k-e-e-er  ;  "  when  his  tormentors 

He  became  thoroughly  discour-  would  set  up  a  roar  of  laughter. 
aged  at  the  slow  process  that  prom-  Another  favorite  trick  on  the 
ised,  at  some  future  date,  to  release  poor  fellow  was  dropping:  cartridges 
him  from  this  'dreadful  life.  He  down  the  chimney  into  his  (ire.  A 
neglected  himself,  and  sitting  over  puff,  a  dull  explosion,  and  the  agil- 
the  smoke  and  ashes  of  the  small  ity  which  the  old  man  displayed 
•  lire,  which  he  scarce!}'  manifested  when  he  darted  out  of  the  low  mud 
enough  energy  to  replenish,  his  doorway  of  the  "  shack,"  was  re- 
face  became  pinched,  smoke-be-  markable.  Again,  watching  when 
grimed,  dirty  and  repulsive;  his  he  was  frying  his  pork,  some 
hair  long,  tangled,  and  matted,  deviltry-loving  wag  would  steal  up 
Soon  it  was  discovered  that  he  was  quietly  and  shake  a  lot  of  red  pep- 
alive  with  vermin,  and  as  the  spring  per  down  the  chimnev,  part  of 
approached  it  became    evident  that     which  going  into  the  lire,   and  the 

old  R would   die  from  nostal-     rest  into  his  fry-pan,  down  his  neck 

gia  (homesickness)  or  lice,  unless  and  into  his  nose,  would  cause  him 
something  was  speedily  done  to  set  to  splutter,  sneeze,  and  cough, 
him  upon  his  feet  again.  A  detail  when  his  tormentors  would  shout 
was  made.  He  was  carried  to  the  down,  "Oh,  thunder,  you  old  dead 
creek.  His  head  and  face  were  beat>  take  k-e-e-cr 7" 
''lathered  and  shaved,"  Ids  clothes  The  rumor  at  last  came  that  his 
stripped  from  him  and  burnt,  and  discharge  papers  were  at  brigade 
he  was  then  scrubbed  from  head  to  headquarters,  and  when  we  moved 
foot  with    a   blacking   brush,  and    a     out,  one  bright  sunny  morning,  for 

new,  clean  change  of  clothes  placed     a  tour  o!"  picket  duty,  il  Old  R " 

upon  him.   The  metamorphosis  was     had  scarcely  got  half  a    mile  from 
\  complete,  and  for   a  week,  or  ,so   lie     camp,  before    lie    stubbed    Ids  tor. 

was  quite  spruce;  but  he  soon  went  down  on  his  knees  with  his 
began  to  relapse  into  Id's  old  ways  immense  bureau  and  loud  ol  ra- 
again,  which  so  disgusted  the  men.  tions,  was  ordered  back  to  camp* 
that  whatever  pity  they  had  enter-  g0£  his  discharge,  and  we  never 
tained  before  was  now  changed  saw  him  more, 
into  positive  dislike,  which  soon 
found    vent   in    mischief  and   num-         Our  brother  Walter  now  writes  : 
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"January  18,  1863.         prize.     Our    successes    are    about 
We       were      to      move     divided  elsewhere,  and    it  seems  as 
yesterday,    but    now    it    is   delayed     though  we  ought   to   give  the  ore- 


until  to-morrow.      W 


e  are 


having  a     ponderating-  stroke,  one  that  shall 


real  day  of  rest  to-day.  and  we  an-     give  us  the    victory,    amid    the    ap- 
erijoying  it  hugely;   a   lire  is  in  the     plause  of  the  word." 
fireplace  :   Bob  and  LeRoy  are  Irv- 


ing 'flippers .'  (flap-jacks)  ;    Edgar 

is  writing  on  the  bunk  ;  and  Ed. 
W.  is  quietly  sleeping  ;  our  house 
looks  quite  clean,  too.    We  are  very 


Our  brother  Waller  says  : 

"January  19,  1863. 

"Tliis   is  our    last   night   in   our 
winter  quarters,  and  it  may   be  the 
nice  for  soldiers,  but  we   don't  live     last  chance  I  shall  have  of  writing 

up  to  some  of  John  R's  advice,  a  la     home  for    some    time.     I   therefore 
'Hall's  Health;    it  can't  be   done  in 
the  army  ;no  time,  no  conveniences, 
liable    to    interruption,     and     as     a 


whole,    utterly    impossible.      It    is 
wholly    played    out.     If  we    move 


avail  myself  of  this  evening's  leis- 
ure to  speak  a  word  or  two  con- 
cerning our  prospects  in  the  move 
now  pending.  We  are  going  for  a 
fiofht,    and   I    am    reckoned    in  :    we 


I  do  not  know  whether  I  shall  have  -have    bitter    cold    nights,    and    our 

to    shoulder    a    gun    and    i  frog   ?'/'  march    is    to     be    a    long    one,    for 

with    the    company    or    not.     The  Hooker  and  Siegel   are    going;    up 

quartermaster    said    he    wanted    to  the  river   and   come   down  upon  the 

keep  me  with   him,  and  thought  he  enemy's  left    flank.      I    have    been 

could  get  me  a  horse,  etc thinking  of  what  we   shall   have  to 

but  still  I  shall  be  out  of  my  element  endure,  and  lest  we  'cave  in'  on 
to  be  thinking  of  Bob  as  under  fire,  this  campaign  I  write  just  before 
and  I  not  at  his  side.  Rely  upon  starting.  If  it  continues  as  cold 
it,  though,  all  of  you,  ....  as  to-night,  some  of  us  will  freeze 
that  wherever  I  am,  I  shall  do  my  while  asleep,  and  in  the  approach- 
whole  duty,  never  flinching.  If  I  ing  brittle  I  fear  some  of  us  must 
0-0  into  battle  aefain,  1  am  in  for  a.  fall.  ...  I  wrote  iw  the  coir- 
better  chance  and  taller  lighting  onel  to-day.  and  the  adjutant  got 
than  at  F.  If  I  remain  behind,  I  me  to  pen  a  paper  for  him.  Col- 
shall  look  out  for  Bob  most  faith-  onel  Tilton  told  me  I  would  have 
fully.  We  are  certain! y  going  to  to  march  with  my  company,  as  trie 
move  for  a  fight,  and  Heaven  only  regiment  is  so  small  ;  quartermas- 
knows  what  will  be  the  result. 

"  ]  wish  there  was  more  confi- 
dence in  Burnside  among  our  offi- 
cers ;  he  does   not  seem   to   inspire 


the  army  like  McGIellan.    I  hope  it 


have  extra  pay  for  what  I  have 
dene,  and  when  I  stop  at  a  camp 
he  shall  want  me  again,  and  will 
•try    to    have   me   detailed;    we   will 


ill  be    a    grand,  successful    move,     see  about  thai 


and    that     Richmond    will     be     the 


"  Now  I  am  in  for  a  light,  and  the 


r 
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Lord  protect  and  defend   any  poor,  toon  boat?  might  as  well  have  been 

miserable   rebel  who    may    happen  unloaded  and   floated   to  their  posi- 

to   cross  my.  path;  if  I   do  n't  settle  tions  on  the  river's  bank,  where  the 

Fredericksburg's  account  with  him.  "Johnnies,"    with  kind    invitations 

Good-by,   dear  mother:   1  "  to    come     over,''    lacked     to 
hope    it   may    be    my    lot    to    write  trees,  were  exultantly    waiting    for 
again    -soon;      sweet    thoughts     of  the  '*  picnic "  to  commence. 
Bradford  days  spent  at  home  serve         We    marched    a     mile   or   more, 
to    cheer   our    lonelier    hours,    and  halted   three   hours,   started    again, 
make  us   wish   more   and   more   lor  marched  two   miles  arid    went    into 
the    wished-for    day     of    welcome  camp  rather  disgusted   at  our   slow 
return.'''  progress,     The.  pi  an  General  Burn- 
On  the  20th  of  January,  1863,  at  side    had    in    view    was    much    the 
one  r>.. in.  we   again   emerged  from  same  as  before  described — a  flank- 
';  Camp  Gove,"  and  traversing  the'  ing   movement,  both,   up   aud   down 
old  road  across  the  railroad   at   the  the   river,    one   a  feint  :    the'  other 
"  Switch,"    and  by  Sykes's  division  proved    a    faint    before    we    got 
of    regulars,     made     that     famous  through.     Our  route  was  the  same 
limitd  marc]}''    of   General    Burn-  as   in    the    reconnoissance,    toward 
side,  which   shall   go   down   to  his-  the    fords.      On    the    21st,   General 
torv,  as  one  of  the  most  remarkable  Griffin    in    person    roused    Colonel 
movements  ever  made  by  the  Armv  Tilton  and  ordered   him   to   get  the 
of  the   Potomac:   when   the  bottom  regiment  read)-   to   march   immedi- 
literally   dropped  out  of  the   whole  ate)y.     We  were  soon  in  line:   and 
immediate  country,  and   men  floun-  without  coffee,    remained   for     four 
dered     up     to    their     knees    in    the  long   hours  'until   Humphreys's  and 
liquid  tilth,  and  mud-puddles,  which  Sykes's  divisions   had   iiled  past  us. 
had  been  churned   by  the  artillery,  The  rain,  which  had  poured  in  tor- 
Cavalrv,  and   infantry  of  the  entire  rents  daring  the  entire   night,   had 
command.  not  censed,  but,  accompanied  by  an 
Rain     descended     1)}'     day     and  east    wind,  penetrated   and    sought 
nifht.     Wagons  were  stalled,  never  our    bones.       We     marched    about 
to  be  resurrected.     Mules  stuck  fast,  halfa   mile   further,  then   halted   in 
only  tube  down   ami  die,  and  were  a  bleak  held  where  we  made  coffee 
completely     submerged,    with    ears  and    felt    better.       In    an    hour    ov 
md\   faintly   visible    over  the  sea  of  more   we    again    moved,  going   two 
mud.      Guns   and  caissons  became  miles     further     toward      Hartwood 
inextricably    contused     and    mixed  church.      We  bivouacked    in    a  line 
up  in  their  oozing  beds,  where  they  old  forest  of  oak,  and  got  ready  tor 
lay  with  the  mud   in  the  muzzles  of  the  night.     The   way    was   blocked 
the  pieces,  until   the   road  could  be  ahead.     The  floods  descended;   all 
corduroyed  tor  their  relief,  and  con-  was  a  sea  above  and  beneath.    Jan- 
veyance  to  a  place  of  safety.     Ton-  uary  20th,  the  provost  guard  struck 
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camp    and    started    on    the   "-mud  whom  stole  up  behind  him,  and  sent 

march,"  but   returned  on    the  2ist.  him   sprawling    in    the    mud   by    a 

On  the  22d,  Thursday,  we  lay  dexterous  blow  behind  the  ear. 
still.  The  one  incident  worth  re-  The  only  wonder  is  that  the  pistols 
kiting  as  occurring  on  this  day,  did  not  go  off  and  kill  somebody. 
was  the  unfortunate  whiskey  riot.  The  giants  of  the  Second  Maine 
The  rain  was  still  descending  in  soon  cleared  the  field,  and  the 
torrents.  •  The  men  were  chilled  whiskey  having  given  out,  and  the 
through  and  through.  Under  these  effects  somewhat  worn  off,  quiet 
conditions  it  was  deemed  advisable  soon  reigned  over  the  battle-ground, 
to  issue  the  usual  whiskey  ration,  no  more  sanguinary  than  a  few 
Some  oi  our  men  procured  more  bloody  noses  and  black  eyes, 
than  one  ration  of  the  ardent  fluid;  Friday,  the  23d,  we  turned  out  at 
in  fact,  one  or  more  canteens,  on  daybreak  to  corduroy  the  road-, 
orders  from  the  officers,  in  some  back  to  camp,  under  the  impression 
cases  raising  the  orders  from  one  that  it  was  to  enable  supplies  to  be 
to  ten  until  there  were  several  can-  pushed  out  to  us. 
teens  to  each  company,  enough  to  The  sun  came  out  on  the  morn- 
start  the  noisy  and  quarrelsome  ing  of  the  24th,  and  the  commands 
ones.  A  fight  commenced  in  one  were  set  in  motion  tor  their  old 
of  our  best  companies,  C,  by  one  camps,  wallowing,  sliding,,  and  slip- 
Murray.  In  attempting  to  quell  ping  at  every  step  :  the  artillery 
what  was  at  first  a  slight  matter,  being  gathered  in  the  next  day.  To 
the  officers  from  other  regiments  describe  tins  movement  with  its 
came  over  and  fanned  the  flames,  gloom,  rain,  cold,  mud,  and  dispir- 
and  soon  the  One  Hundred  and  iting,  demoralizing,  and  humiliating 
Eighteenth  Pennsylvania  (our  old  scenes,  would  be  beyond  our  power  : 
friends),  the  Twenty-second,  Sec-  we  are  content  that  it  was  a  part  01 
ond  Maine  and  First  Michigan  were  the  history  of  that  army  in  which 
inextricably  mingled.  we  suffered,   and   that  we    did   our 

It    now    became,  a  k>  Donnybrook  entire  duty  there   as  upon   the  more 

Fair.'5      Hit  wherever  a  head  could  bloody  battle-fields, 

be  seen,  as  it  came  up  smiling  from  Whole  volumes  might  be  written 

the  depths  ot  the  clayey  mire.     The  upon  it.  the  exposure  and  sufferings 

major    of    the    One    Hundred    and  of  the    men,  whereby   many   a  poor 

Eighteenth    (O'Neil)  was  threaten-  fellow  laid  down  his  liie  ;  the  sea  oi 

in<»-  our  boys    with  instant  death  if  mud ;  the  ropes  bent  to  the  pontoon 

the  hi/htim/   did  riot   cease  at  once,  trains,  artillery,   caissons    ami    lim- 


e  wa- 


ng   up  his  threat  with 


the  display  of  two  coe 


six-snoot™ 
ers,  one  in  each  hand.  1  his  was 
too  great  a  temptation  tor  some  of 
our  whiskey-laden  pugilists,  one  of 


hers,  is)  vain  efforts  to  move  them 
from  their  u^yy  beds;  tin-  dead 
mules  ami  horses  by  the  roadsides, 


more  than    half  buried   where  they 

fell  :  the  deluge  of  cold,  penetrating 
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rain    that   constantly   soaked    us    to  proved  in  the   end  a  very  long  01     . 

the  skin.  over  hill  and  valley,  through  briers 

It  is  beyond  description  ;  all  things  and    brambles,    and   a    very  dense 

have  their  end,  and   we   were   glad  growth  of  saplings  and  scrub  trees, 

when   this  had  its  end,  as  we  lloun-  after    which    we    halted  ;    fail    ©nee 

deire.d  and  waded  back  again,  partly  more   in   motion,  we    kept   on   until 

over  the  corduroys,  which  we  were  about  noon,    when    we    found  our- 

compelled   to  build    for   our    relief,  selves     just    one    <-iyjilJi    of  a   mile 

especially   the   writer,   who    for   not  from   the  spot    we   had    left.      Aftei 

being'  drunk,  was  rewarded    (?)  by  Sykes's  and  Humphreys's  division: 

being    detailed    logo   into   our   old  had   passed  us,  our  march   was   re--' 

camp,    and    bring    out    axes  to  cut  sumed     again     on     a   "short    cut'' 

logs  for  corduroying.  through     every     muddy     corn-field 

It   would    be    hard   to  tell  which  that  could  be  found,  and  within  two 

was  the  meanest,  or,  as  the  Western  miles  of  our  old   camp,  we    struck 

boys  express  it,  the  most  '"  ornery  "*'  off  into   a   vicowr  path,"   exactly  in 

time  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  ever  the  wrong  direction,  and   again  we 

had,     but     for     mud,     rain,      cold,  ascended     and     descended.        Oh  ! 

whiskey   drowned-out  men,  horses,  such  hills  as  we  explored  ;  and  zviiat 

mules,  and  abandoned  wagons  and  brooks     and     small     streams      we 

batteries,     for    pure     unadulterated  waded,  with  our  wet  luggage  upon 

demoralization,    Kilkenny   fighting  our  broken  backs,  only  to  find  our- 

and    dozvurio'ht    cusscdncss,      "this  selves  about  one    half  mile    nearer 

took  the  cake."  our  old  camp  than  when  we  left  the 

All   these   scenes   have    been    de-  main  road. 
scribed,  drawn,  and  vividly  painted         The   ivhiskey  Inning    finally  lost 

for  the   new    generation  of  military  its    grif     we     arrived    in    "  Camp 

readers    and   students:     and    yet    it  Gore,"     about     lour     p.     m.,     and 

•     would  be  hard  for  the  boy  reader  of  again    pitched    our    ponchos    upon 

to-day  to  fullv  realize  those,  scenes,  the  rain-soaked  ground  we  had  lelt 

or    what     suffering     and    sacrifices  five  days  before. 
were   endured   by   our   brave    boys,         Our  brother  Bob  says  : 
and  what   treasure   was   poured  out 

by  our   country   to   redeem    it  from  "January  23,1863. 

the  curse  of  human  slavery,  and  to  "  I  have  just  read  your  letter,      . 

establish     the     supremacy     of    the  .      If    you    could    only    know    how 

Union.  such     loiters     serve     to     raise     the 

On    the   24th,    at    eleven    a.    m.;,  drooping     spirit     of     your     soldier 

upon     our     return,     somebody     too  brothers,  you  would   never  hesitate 

dru.nk\.o  knowaroad from  a  "hole  a    moment    between    pleasure    and  " 

in  a  blanket,"  led  us  at  right  angles  writing   a   letter    to    them;    and    to 

from    our    proper    course,    and    we  have  them   come  at  this  time  of  all 

arched  by  a  short  cut.  which  others,  when  the  Army  of  the  Poto- 


were  m 
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mac  is  most  despondent  and  dis- 
couraged, just  come  in  from  the 
last  grand  forward  movement,  wal- 
lowing  in  the  mud  arid  water,  sleep- 
ing in  mud,  eating mid  d>  i/il:iug  it ; 
in  fact  lor  four  days  we  have  been 
wet  through;  and  had  to  sleep  so, 
for  there  has  not  been  a  dry  day 
since  we  started  ;  cannon,  teams, 
ambulances,  pontoons,  everything 
stuck  fast,  and  to  crown  all  the 
*  rebs '  are  in  position  across  the 
river  at  the  ford,  where  we  were  to 
cross  with  cannon  planted,  etc.,  all 
ready  to  give  us  Hail  Columbia 
when  we  were  crossing. 

il  Oh  !  the  misery  of  this  move. 
The  men  were  wet,  tired,  hungry, 
and  desponding.  They  gave  out 
whiskey,  and  the  whole  brigade 
-got  drunk,  and  got  into  a  regular 
riot,  or  nearly  that,  and  when  a 
detail  came  for  four  men  from  our 
company  to  go  into  camp  tor  axes, 
1  being  about  the  only  one  sober, 
had  to  go.  Wet  and  tired  as  1  was, 
]  waded  swen  miles  into  camp,  got 
axes  and  started  back,  but  had  to 
stop  on  the  way  and  corduroy  the 
roads.  We  worked  hard  the  next 
dav,  and  then  were  ordered  ahead 
lo  the  regiment,  where  we  arrived 
all  used  lip  ;  the  next  day  we  came 
into  our  camp,  as  usual  on  the  ran, 
and  had  just  got  our  ponchos  up,  a 
lire  built,  and  had  sat  down  to  rest, 
when  who  should  come  in  but  Sam 
liopkinson. 

"  I  am  glad  mother  saw  Fletcher, 
and  enjoyed  his  description  oi  our 
journey  together:  he  was  a  first-rate 
man,  full  of  hue  and  good  humor, 
always    willing    to    take    hold    and 


work  at  anything,  and   J    felt  badly 
when  I  heard  he  was  wounded. 

**  If  we  had  crossed  the  river  you 
would  have  had  a  good  prospect  of 
seeing  me  at  home,  for  we  would 
have  had  a  great  battle,  and  ] 
would  have  been  wounded,  or 
worse,  killed  ;      .       .  .1    am 

spared  perhaps  to  be  the  victim 
of  the  next  engagement  ;  bin  know 
this  one  thing,  that  wherever  my 
body  is,  there  is  one  who  never 
shirked  from  the  fight,  and  if  Walt 
is  not  with  me  by  my  side,  I  will  do 
my  best,  and  fight  alone,  although 
it  is  hard  for  me  to  have  him  away. 
He  has  been  for  the  second  time 
promoted,  tins  time  to  be  sergeant- 
major  of  the  regiment.  Tell  mother 
I  suffered  badly  from  the  rheuma- 
tism on  the  last  march,  and  as  to 
being  careful  about  getting  cold,  it 
is  out  of  the  question  ;  you  can't 
wade  through,  mud  and  water  in  a 
cold  rain  storm,  sleep  in  woods., 
raining  all  night  and  the  next  day  ; 
sleep  in  wet  blankets  the  next  nigh*, 
then  sweat  under  a  load  that  a  good 
sized  jackass  can't  begin  to  carry  ; 
have  to  wade  into  camp  fc  double 
quick,'  and  yet  be  careful  about 
(retting  cold;  neither  will  all  the 
medicines  that  ever  were  given  cure 
one,  for  as  soon  as  he  is  well  o1  it. 
he  lias  to  go  right  through  the  same 
performance,  and  the  most  discour- 
aging thingabout.it  is,  that  it  never 
seems  to  be  of   any  good. 

"  This  army  seems  to  be  fated  ;  if 
1  could  only  sit  right  down  with 
father,  and.  talk  to  him,  1  could 
soon  convince  him.  and  let  him  into 
the   reasons   of   the    failure  of    the 
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Army  of    the    Potomac,   but  paper  whether  we  would  take  our  chances 

will     not    suffice     ...     I    don't  on  tin:  slushy,  sloppy,,  mire- trodden 

think  we  shall  move   from  here  for  ground,   with    the   rest    of  the  curi- 

sometime:  the  army  is  demoralized  ouslv  hunched-up,  blanketed  forms 

to   a   great   extent,   and    something  in    that    picket-circle,    or   kJ  take    it 

will  have  to  be  done  to  restore  order  out,"'    in   "  ■pinning  down  the  log" 

in   it   before 'it   moves   again;   they  until  time  to  go  on   post  again, 
have  no  confidence  in  Burnside."  Or,  after  being  conducted  by  the 

Burnside  was  relieved.      Hooker  corporal   along    die    dark,    gloomy 

assumed  command.    We  were  better  forest  path,  to  the  edge   of  tin-   ti'm- 

iaci,  better  clothed,  desertions  grew,  ber,  we  were  posted  for  two  or  four 

less       frequent,       furloughs      were  hours.      We  strove  to  chew  the  cud 

granted     in     homeopathic      doses;  ol     hitter  reflection,   nurse    up    our 

grumbling  was   reduced   to   a  mini-  patriotism     and.     alter     trying    the 

mum.  '•  red-pepper"  scheme  in  our  stock- 

The   president   wrote   his   famous  ingS,    to    keep    us    awake,    briskly 

letter  to   General    Hooker,   and  vis-  moved     up    and     down      the     beat, 

ited  the  army.   Inspections,  reviews,  pinching  ourselves  to  establish  our 

and  discipline  were  the  order  of  the  identity.     Vainly     did     we    try    to 

day.     The    army    picketed    nearly  throw    oif  our   imaginative    minds, 

forty  miles  of  line   on  its  front,  it  is  during  the   cold,   gray  hours  of    the 

said.      We      thought     sometimes    it  early      morning,      the      groups      of 

must  have  been  eighty.      Our  brig-  stumps  in  the   open  space  between 

ade    line     was    between    Hart  wood  the  hues,  that  had  so  often  assumed 

Church,  and  Stafford  Court  House,  the    shapes    of  men,    and    •■  bug-a- 

near   u  Stafford  Corner."      Several  boos"      to    our     bewildered     eyes. 

times     we    marched     nearly    seven  Such    was    the     dark    side    of    our 

miles    in    cold,    wet    snow     storms,  picket  duties,    during   the   winter  of 

which  soon  soaked  us  through.,  ^.nd  1862-3. 

with  slush   and  mud  half  up  to  our  ,     NoTE._.c0mpany  G,  Ninth  New 
knees,    and    after     wading    several  York  (Hawkin's  Zouaves)  were  re- 
deep  brooks,  with  our  papery  flimsy  iieved  from   dutv   at  genera]  head- 
shoes,    we    arrived     at    the     picket  quarters,  January   26. 
posts,  in   anything  but  an  enviable         Our  brother  Walter  writes  : 
condition  of  body,  or  cheerful  frame 

of  mind,  to  perform  such  important  "  Sunday  Evening, 

duties.       We    wore    out  the    nights  -January    26,    1863. 


about  the  huge,  sparkling,  white  "  I  am  just  back  from  Gene's 
oak  log'iires,  at  the  picket  reserve,  headquarters.  ...  1  learned 
wiiii  our  backs  arched  up.  to  shed  upon  my  arrival  in  camp  that  i  am 
the  fast  falling  snow,  roasting  our  promoted  to  the  berth  of  sergeant- 
faces  and  freezing  our  backs.  Lost  major  of  the  Twenty-second  Mas- 
in       a       protracted       deliberation,  sachusetts  regiment.      .      .     1  wrote 
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to  Gene  from  his  camp  today,  and 
lie  will  probably  get  it  before  you 
get  this,  and  will  hear  from  that 
about  oar  last  move.  In  getting 
my  pass  signed  at  headquarters,  I 
was  somewhat  surprised  to  see  Ho- 
ratio Staples'  name  signed  A.  A. 
A.  Genera]  ;  I  inquired  and  was 
shown  the  individual,  and  behold  it 
was  the  old  Portland  boy  a  first- 
lieutenant  in  the  Second  Maine- 
regiment.  .  .  Iain  writing  with 
no    candle   light.7'      "  Tanuarv     qo.. 

C">  J  «J       * 

When  I  got  back  to  camp  I 
was  accosted  will)  many  congratu- 
lations and  salutations  of  our  noble 
little  tent's  crew,  in  regard  to  my 
promotion,  which  was  react  on 
dress  parade   during   my    absence. 

I  was  ordered  to  report  that 
very  evening  to  the  adjutant,  with 
no  instructions  as  to  mv  duties,  etc. 

Our  quartermaster  said  to  me 
when  congratulating  me  upon  my 
good  luck  *  brains  are  wanted  be- 
sides.5 Our  surgeon  said  to  me 
yesterday:  "I  am  glad  you  got 
promoted.  When  I  firs!  saw  you 
I  thought  vou  would  be  higher  than 
a  private  soon.  lean  tell  a  man  at 
first  sight,'  said  lie.  .  .  1  have 
an  eas^y  berth  as  soon  as  I  know  my 
business  ;  I  assist  the  adjutant  at  all 
times,  guard  mounting,  dress  par- 
ade, etc.  :  do  all  the  detailing,  and 
do  writing  in  the  office.  .  .  I 
rank  all  the  non-commissioned  offi- 
cers, and  live  with  tin-  non-commis- 
sioned stan:  we  live  pretty  well.  1 
have  been  out  on  guard  mounting 
several  times  ;  the  first  time  1  made 
several  blunders  and  was  a  little 
nervous  ;   the   regiment  '  en  masse 


almost,  turned  out  to  sec;  the  now 
sergeant-major  perform.  .  .  ] 
found  it  a  little  hard  to  use  a  sword 
gracefully,  but  I   improve  daily. 

Tin-  regimeni  is  out  on  picket, 
and  the  snow  is  eight  indies  deep  : 
they  will  doubtless  have  a  hard  time 
ot  it,  not  taking  their  ponchos, 
which  are  fast  to  the  log  huts.  1. 
pity  poor  Bob,  and  think  of  him 
continually;  trust  to  it.  Ids  lot  shall 
be  easier  in  the  future  ;  good  cheer 
awaits  him  on  his  return  :  I  will 
have  a  warm  lire  in  his  tent,  and 
will  contrive  to  have  bread,  butter 
and  doughnuts  on  hand.  .  .  I 
am  so  glad  that  Gene  is  at  home. 
I  send  a  paragraph  in  regard 
to  our  late  move  ;  I  have  v.o  time  to 
describe  our  hardships  in  thai  stick 
in  the  mud.  .  .  Hooker  is  now 
in  command  :  now  for  a  move :  I 
only  wish  he  was  a  great  general  : 
his  fighting  qualities  would  do  great 
things  for  us.  /  fear  tie  will  be 
rash"  ii January  31,  Bob  is  just 
in  from  picket,  and  he  with  the  rest 
of  the  boys  reports  a  hard  time  :  they 
have  been  out  in  all  the  storm,  and 
the  mud  mixed  with  snow  has  been 
almost  unendurable.  They  took 
no  tents  with  them,  and  the  first 
night  were  awake,  sitting  beside 
fires  up  to  their  knees  in  snow  ami 
mud.  The  second  night  they  were 
oil  post,  and  third  (last)  eight,  was 
passed  very   comfortably  by   them. 

"  Yesterday  they  sent  in  word 
for  some  rations,  being  all  out  01 
frrub.  1  sent  Bob  some  cofiee, 
sugar,  hard  and  soft  bread,  butter, 
cheese,  doughnuts  and  pork,  with 
two   boiled   potatoes  ;  he    seemed,  so 
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thankful   for  it  upon  coming  in.     1  thorough  detail  in  the  commander's 

"had  a  nice  lire  for  them,    plenty   of  knowledge  is  the  best, 

wood  cut,  and   we   are   going  to  be  "  Poor.  Burnside  !   what  a  pity  it 

happy  to-nig:lit.              m  is  that  he  couldn't  have  retired  upon 

"'You    want  to   know   about  the  his  Newbern  avid  A.ntietam  laurels, 

forward  movement,  and  how  we  are  instead  of  being  permitted  to  spoil 

on    account'   oi  it  ;   I    have    already  his  good  name  for  a   general  in  the 

written  about  it  briefly,  perhaps  as  late  disaster  ;  but  history  will  accord 

extended    as  it  deserves.     We  suf-  to  him  his  rightful  duv,  that  he  was 

fer'ed    from    mud    and    wet   and    as  a   noble  man,   and  did  the  best  he 

usual    were   defeated   in  our  plans  ;  could,    and  only  went   down  when 

it  is  so  discouraging   to    us  raw    re-  he  was  overwhelmed    by  a  position 

emits.      Still  I  have  faith  in  the  ulti-  he  could  not  till. 

male    success    of  the   Army  of  the  "  We     all    wait    now    for    future 

Potomac,  and  when  I  consider  your  events,    and   the    horizon    casts    its 

words  of  truth  in  regard  to  the  out-  shadow     before.     May    everything 

side  pressure  brought  to  bear  upon  be  full  of  glory  for  our  country.     I 

this   army,  I  must  sav  that  the  army  only  hope    this  army  may  be  fortu*- 

is  terribly  deceived  ;  the  men  do  not  nate  in  the  future.      .      .     To-night 

understand  ;  they  do  not  look  ahead,  we  are  to  be  paid  off,  and  the  cam}) 

They    are   discouraged,  and   forget  is  in   a  jubilee.     Saturday  night. — 

to  reason  in  love  of  self.     I  am  still  We  have  just  been  paid   off  for   al- 

conhdent  :  I  can  seem  to  see  a  light  most  three  months,  unto  the  first  of 

"beaming    way   ahead    through    this  November,  and   your  letter  to  Hob, 

deep   darkness;  I    am   sure  we  will  with    enclosed   letter   from    Senator 

vet  win.  Sumner,    has    been     handed    him. 

" -'General  Hooker  is  now  in  com-  'In    view    of    all    things.'    we    are 

mand,  and  truly,  father,  I  have  more  .gay  and    happy   still.'      'Now  let 

faith  in  him  than    in    Burnside,    for  the  wide  world  wag  as  it  will.      .     '. 

he     does  n-i    acknowledge     himself  " '.      .-     •     Tell      Gene    we    still 

incompetent,  but  asserts  that  lie  can  prosper." 

whip    them    all    out    and    out.      lie  Our  brother  oi    the   artillery  now 

■  doesn't   wish  the  people   to  think  of  writes: 


Fort  Tiu-ixgiiast, 

February  j  ,  1863. 


him  as  'Fighting  Joe  Hooker/  a 
dashing,  harum  scariim,  foolhardy 
fighter,  but  would  have  them  trust  -;  .  .  .  I  have  neglected  w  ru- 
in him  as  a  wi>e  and  able  general,  ing  you  \ov  some  tune.  .  .  Ill 
Hurrah  for  him,  I  sav,  and  on  to  had  been  sick  and  unable  to  write, 
victory!  Lewis  would  have  informed  you. 
"  If  he  can  make  the  {graml  divi-  so  1  knew  "you  would  not  worry  on 
siou  plan  work  better  than  Burnside  that  account.  1  have  had  a  very 
did,  then  1  am  in  for  it:  but.  after  bad  cold  for  the  past  two  or  three 
all,    the    true    Napoleonic    plan    of  weeks,  and   1  cough  myself  almost 
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to  death,  but  I  hope  to  be  better 
soon  if  this  mud  dries  up.  I  have 
not  had  dry  feet  for  three  weeks,  for 

when  you  step  out  of  a  tent  the  mud 
and  water  is  knee  deep,  so  you  can 
judge  what  beautiful    times  we    are 
having  :   but-  I  suppose  it  is  nothing 
to  what  poor  Wall  and  Bob  have  to 
endure.      1  am  so  glad  that  Walter 
is  so  much  liked    in.   the  regiment, 
and  that   there    is   a  prospect  of  his 
being  promoted  ;   he  is,  and  always 
was   a    good  boy,  and   deserves   it. 
We  have  recently  received  our  pay 
for  four   months,  where  they   owed 
us  seven  ;  this  is    the   way  we  have 
been   served.      We   lost   even-thing 
we  had  when  we  advanced,  and  on 
our  return  had  to  draw   everything 
over  again,  even'  to  knapsacks.      It 
is  a  custom  to  settle  our  clothing  ac- 
count   every   year,   and'  we   settled 
last  July;   but   this    year    an  order 
came    out    for    us     to    settle    every 
quarter,  and  all   this   extra  clothing 
was  deducted  from   our   pay.      Sol- 
diering is    a   gay  lite  !    I    suppose  I 
have  to   draw    a  new   dress   coat,  as 
the  rats   with    which    our   tents    are 
swarming.,    gnawed    the    collar    oil' 
mine  a   night  or  two  since.      1  have 
had  such  a  cold  that  I  have  not  been 
on    duty  lately,    and    consequently 
have  not  needed  it,  but  it  will  not  do 
to  come  oat    without   any    collar  on 
my  coat. 

*l  1  had  rather  a  thousand  times 
be  in  tin-  field  (1  have  changed  my 
mind),  than  where  we  are  now,  tor 
the  officers  have  nothing  to  do,  are 
continually  lighting  among  them- 
selves and  '  issuing  orders  to  the 
men. 


"  There  have  been  about  a  dozen 
resignations  of  officers  in  the  regi- 
ment during  the  past  month,  all  on 
account  of  our  new  colonel,  who  is 
very  unpopular  with  both  officers 
and  men.  Have  you  heard  from 
Gene  lately,  and  when  dr.  vou  ex- 
pect him  home?  When  1  last  heard 
from  him  he  thought  <>1  starting 
soon,  hut  letters  1  received. 
said  that  he.  had  not  yet  arrived; 
he  promised  to  call  on  me. 
You  should  see  the  jackass  thai. 
Lewis  got;  he  is  a  line  animal.  Do 
you  think  there  is  any  prospeel  oi 
the  war  closing   within   a  year? 

it  has  commenced  to  rain 
again,  and  1  have  to  pass  another 
night  in  a.  wet  bunk,  for  our  tents 
are  old  and  leak  badly.  It  is  not 
now  as  it  was  last  winter,  lor  then 
we  had  good  quarters.  M  nere  are 
two  companies  at  the  teat  com- 
manded bv  a  major,  and  the  offi- 
cers need  a  good  deal  of  room,  con- 
sequently we  have  to  suffer." 

Our  brother  Bob  now  says  : 

4i  February  2,  1863. 

•;  Since  Walt  has  .been  promoted, 
1  miss  him.  .  .  We 
have  always  been  together  on 
marches  and  on  picket,  doubling 
blankets,  etc.  .  .  he  is  up  to 
headquarters  about  all  the  time,  so 
I  see  little  of  him  compared  to  what 
1  did.  i  had  just  returned  from 
four  days1  picket  deny  in  a  tough 
snow  storm  when  your  first  letter. 
enclosing  mother'-,  eauie,  and 
sweaty,  and  plastered  with  mink  I 
sat  down  to  read  them.  .  •  We 
had  a   hard  time   on  picket,  as   you 
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must  imagine;   we  marched  seven  house  and  elsewhere.     .     .     Such 

miles    in  a  cold,    wet   snow    storm,  a  demoralized  set  they,  the  old  ones, 

which  soon  wet  us  through,  and  the  were     after   the    battle    you    nevei 

mud   was    awful.;  the  only    way    I  saw,  and  they  would  talk  about  lay  - 

can  describe  it    was   that  we  waded  ing^down  their  arms,  and  were  dis- 

in    gunning,  sloshy    mud  up  to   our  loyal;   I    would   do    all    I    could    to 

knees,  and  also   waded  one  or  two  discourage    il,   and    even    g§t   them 

brooks,  and  then  to  make  ourselves  '  huffy  y  ;    they    would    say:     '  Yuu 

comfortable  for  the  night,  went  into  d— — d  two  hundred  dollar  men  can 

the     woods     and     chopped     wood,  well  afford  to  talk  patriotism  to  us  : 

started    a   tire,  and    cold    and    wet,  you   have   not    seen    as  much  as  we 

and   snowing   like  the   'Old  Nick.'  have.'     Yet, mind  you,  they  all  say 

We  sat  up   all  night  with  the  snow  they  have  not  suffered  so   much  .as 

on  our  hacks  two  inches  thick  ;  we  they  have  in  the  past  three  months, 

would  get' up    and   shake,  then  re-  allowing  to  the  winter  .campaign. 

sume    our    seats  :   quite    a    picture.  .      .      When  I  write  home1  to  you.  I 

The  next  day  we  got  quite  decent!}'  don't  mean  it  in   a  grumbling  way, 

dry,  after  which  a  soldier  can  keep  but  to   describe    to   the   best   of   my 

quite    comfortable    with    a    rousing  ability,    our   marches,    movements, 

fire.  *  etc.     It  is  as  you  say,  the  new  ones 

"You    were   quite    right  in   sup-  have,  to  a  great  extent,  caught   the 

posing  us  in  the  last  l  forward  move-  spirit,  and   it.  is  awful   discouraging 

men!::*  mud  and  rain  were  predoin-  to  see  the   undercurrent  at  work,  it 

inant,    hut    as   I   have    described    it  you  were    only   here   to    see   it   all  ; 

pretty    well    in   K's  letter,    and   the  cheating  by  the  quartermaster,  the 

papers  also  give   a    pretty  good  ac-  drunken     officers,    removal    ot    the 

count   of    it,    1    will    not   attempt   it  generals,  etc.      .      .     We  have  had 

again;   we    had    a    rough    time.      I  more  to  discourage  us  than  most  oi 

send  a  [rood  description  of  a  soldier  them  ;  I  have   crossed    two  rivers  to 

on  the  march  ;   il  is  pretty  good.      .  fio-ht,  and  had  to   leave   in  a,  hurry. 

.      you  were  mistaken  in  my  mean-  .      .      Yet    I    am     willing      to     try 

ing   when  vou  thought    that   3    said'  '  yohnny"     again.      .      .      It      the;, 

the  papers  bragged  about  our  defeat  would    only     stop    this     quarreling 

at  Fredericksburg  :   I  was  speaking  among'  the  cabinet  and   politicians 

.with    reference    to    our     reconnois-  at  home,  hang  off  a  few  traitors  like 

sauce,    and    said     that    the    papers  Wood.    Seymour,     Van     Buren     & 

bragged   about    our    regiment    per-  Co. /and    take    hold    with    a   will  to 

forming  it  so   well    and   so  quickly,  help  the   president    and   army,  then 

•    etc.      We  hate   to  have   them   do  so  the    boys    would    feel    encouraged; 

as  it  reminds   us   to:,  forcibly  of  the  bur  they  know  that   is   wh.u  is  pull- 

suiTerings    we    had    to    undergo    to  ing  back  the  Army  of  the  Potomac, 

accomplish  it.      .      .      I  get  into  dis-  therefore    they   do  feel   despondent, 

cussions    very    often   at    the    guard  and  some  of  them   grumble  consid- 
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\  olmnes  could  be  filled  with  rem- 
iniscences of    this,   that  and    other 


crably.     .     .     I  hear  that  Burnside  .  cused  by  the  surgeon.      .      .     Cal 

has  been  removed;  also  Franklin  vin  3.  Mixter,  adjutant's  clerk, 
and  Sumner;  Hooker  takes  com-  whose  place  i  am  now  tillino-,  will 
maud.  Meade  the  (grand)  division,  probably  call  upon  you  at  the  sen- 
and  Griffin  the  corps:  they  better  ate  chamber,;  I  asked  him  to,  and 
stop  such  fooling.  .  .  We  were  he  partly  promised  to.  .  .  He 
paid  three  months'  pay  night  before  is  a  very  nice  man  and  was  form- 
last  at  midnight,  (by  Paymaster  erly  engaged  on  some  Boston  news- 
Holman).  .  .  with  the  paymas-  paper.  .  .  Yon  can't  imagine 
ter  comes  the  sutler,  who  is  in  camp  how  pleased  we  were  to  get  your 
as    large   as   can   be.      I    have    just  picture.'' 

been    out    on    dress    parade;.  Joe  Note. -^March  1st  Companies  E 

Hooker  ism  command  of  the  Army  and  I,  Sixth   U.S.   Cavalry,   were 

ot   the  Potomac;  look  out.  for  great  detailed  at  headquarters  as  personal 

things.  As.it  is  getting  gun  time  escort  for  the  commanding  general. 
and  wood  time  I  will   close." 

Our  brother  Waller  says  : 

"  February  5,  1863.  duties,    during    that    long,     trying 

"  .  .  .  Bob  went  to  Aquia  winter  of  picket  guard,  and  ik  fa- 
Creek  yesterday  on  a  detail,  and  on  tigue  ;  "  of  the  l<  debating  society," 
the  cars  he  met  a  Mrs.  Eaton  of  pleasant  sings,  either  in  our  own 
Portland  (nurse  in  the  army  hos-  tent,  or  serenading  the  officers,  vis- 
pital),  accompanied  by  a  Mr.  iting  our  friends  in  the  regiments  oi 
Hayes  of  Portland,  agent  for  a  sol-  other  corps,  etc. 

diers'  society.  They  both  knew  Many  boxes  were  received,  and 
you,  and  her  son,  Frank  E.,  and  also  the  "barrel"  which,  after 
Bob  and  myself  went  to  school  to-  three  months  of  trials  and  tribula- 
gether.  .  .  The  adjutant's  clerk  tions  on  the  road,  looked  when 
has  gone  to  Boston  for  twelve  days,  opened,  as  thong]';  there  had  been  a 
and  I  am  acting  with -my  other  du-  free  fight,  everything  ""turned 
ties;  1  am  busy  from  morning  till  loose,"  and  the  package  ot  red  pep- 
late  at  night,  and  my  only  time  now  per,  winch  had  unfortunately  been 
is  to  write  after  all  are  abed  and  packed  with  turkey,  pies,  and  other 
asleep,  a  custom  I  got  pretty  well  good  things,  bad  come  out  first- 
used  to  last  winter.  It  is  now  after  best,  for  it  was  liberally  sprinkled 
twelve  at  night    and  I   have  written  overall. 

in  great  haste.  .  .  February  Our  brother  has  been  appointed 
7th.  Let  me  assure  you  that  Bob  is  quartermaster  of  the  Eighth  In- 
well,  and  the  storm  did  not  totally  faniry,  but  he  still  retained  corn- 
use  him  up.  lie  went  to  bed  last  mand  of  "  G  "  company,  February 
night  with     a     headache,     but   this  8th,  1863,  and  during  the  temporary 

morning  is   ail  right.      Edgar  11.  is     absence  of  Captain  R- ,  he  com- 

somewhat  sick,    and  oil'  duty,    ex-  manded  the  regiment,  and  received 
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news  that  his  name   had  been  sent  stop,  again  disappeared  like  a  flash 

into  the  senate,  for  confirmation -as  over  the    hills    towards    Falmouth. 

a  brevet  captain,  for  distinguished  On  one  of  our   visits  we  witnessed 

services    on     the     Peninsula     cam-  the  parade  of  the    regulars,  which 

paign.  we    had     never    seen    before,    i 

His  company  was  about  the  25th  winched      with      envious     eye    the 

ol       March      selected     as     General  sharp,    simultaneous  click    of   their 

'Hooker's   body   guard,  and  the  fol-  guns,    as  thev  executed  the  manual 

lowing  order  published  to  the  regi-  of  arms,  and  wondered  if"  our  reg- 

ment :  irnent  would    ever    approach    such 

"  This  company  was  selected  by  perfection  of  dress,  equipment,  drill 

the  commanding    general,   because  and    absolute    discipline,    or    it  we 

of  its  line  appearance  and   the  sol-  would  ever  command  a  company  of 

dierly    bearing   of  the  men,    when  regulars. 

last  inspected.,  and  tin.-  commanding  Although  in  our  soldier*  blouses, 
officer  accepts  the  selection.,  as  a.  and  oftentimes  hard  up  for  money 
compliment  to  the  company,  and  and  good  clothes,  the  courtesy  ot 
sincerely  hopes  that  the  reputation  the  officers  was  as  marked,  their 
earned  may  be  retained,  and  that  treatment  was  as  kind  and.  consid- 
by  a  strict  performance  oi  every  erate,  as  though  we  belonged  to 
duty,  this  company  will  prove  itself  their  own  immediate  military 
second  to  no  other  in  the  army,  not  family,  and  we  never  wanted  for  a 
only  in  point  of  appearance,  but  in  decided  increase  in  our  rations,  01" 
eveiy  respect  that  constitutes  a  good  change  in  diet,  from  the  "  sow 
company.  belly"  and  "hard  tack"  of  can- 
By  order  of  volunteer  camp. 

it*    xtt    n     n  April  4th  President  Lincoln,  Mrs. 

Captain  E.  W.  Ik  Read,  [        ! 

Line o  1  n   a n d   ; '  1  a d     w ere   at  G e n - 

(Signed)      Tohx  IN.  Andrews,  ,  ,T     ,      ,     ,       ,         ,           AT- 

v     &        /      J  eral  Hookers    headquarters.    Mon- 

First-IJculcixant   Eighth    Infantry  (ja^  April   5^    .,t  u>n   o'clock,  all 

Adjutant.  officers  at  headquarters  were  invited 

He  applied  to  be  relieved  Irom  to  a  reception  for  the  president, 
the  command,  as  his  duties  were  About  forty  attended.  The  presi- 
really  more  than  he  could  perform,  c|ent  was  verv  sociable  and  agree- 
but  the  commanding  general  would  aD]e  [0  a>p  and  with  some  he  joked 
not  listen    to   it,    and    gave   him  the  n  little. 

highly  personal  compliment  oi  say-  Again  on  April  14th,  General 
iiig  that  he  "  wanted  him  with  his  Fogiiardi,  a  Swedish  general,  re- 
company."  viewed  our  division ;  was  at    head- 

YVe  visited  our  brother  often,  and  quarters  April    27th    and  sauntering 

whenever    possible    he     dashed    up  over  to  where  the  band  was  playing 

to   our   little   hillside    camp,    on    Ids  its  sweetest  airs,  lie   conversed  with 

dapple  gray  horse,  and  after  a  short  all,  and  upon  finishing  a  cigar,  our 
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youthful  minds  intent  upon  secur- 
ing relics,  we  obtained  that  cigar 
S/ud  for  future  historical  reference 
and  pleasure. 

Our  letters  of  the  22d  of  April,  in 
describing  a  visit  to  our  brother, 
speak  of  General  Fogliardi's  com- 
ing over  to  his  (our  brother's)  tent,  ■ 
and  that  %k  Halleck,  Stanton,  and 
the  president  were  at  General 
Hooker's  headquarters." 

Our  brother's  letters   say  : 

kv  April  27th. 

"  They  (the  boys)  were  over  to 
spend  the  day  with  me  a  week  ago  ; 
saw  parade,  heard  the  band  of  the 
Eighth  Infantry  play  in  front  of  the 
line  of  officers'  tents,  and  saw  Gen- 
eral Fogliardi  (who  strolled  over 
from  headquarters  to  hear  the  mu- 
sic). The  general  seemed  to  be 
verv  much,  pleased  with  every  thing- 
he  saw  and  heard.  He  spoke  Ger- 
man with  Captain  Kimball  of  Gen- 
eral Patrick's  stall',  and  French  with 
some  one  else,  lie  gave  me  a  very 
fine  Swiss  cigar,  the  stub  oi  which 
I  gave  to  Bob  as  a  relic.  Secretary 
Seward  and  ladies,  the  Swiss  and 
Prussian  ministers  are  here  ;  our 
band  serenaded  them  last  night  ; 
they  review  the  Third  Corps  to- 
morrow ;  Dan  Sickles  commands 
it.      .      ." 

On  the  7th  of  April  we  "fell 
in"  about  twelve  o'clock,  lor  review 
by  the  president.  We  stacked  arms 
on  the  parade,  and  wailed  until  two 


•>.  in.,  when  he  roo 


'Con 


ied  by  General  Hooker  and  body- 
guard, and  a  large  stall  oi  officers. 
We    cave    him    three   cheers,      fie 


looked  care-worn  and  anxious,  and 
we  thought  there  musl  be  a  "  heap 
of  trouble  on  the  old  man's  mind." 

On  this  day  the  Fifth  corps  was 
reviewed  by  the  president.  Whether 
intentionally  or  inadvertently,  Mr. 
Lincoln,  had  been  furnished  with  a 
small,  pony  built  horse  about  tour-  ■ 
teen  hands  high.  The  president's 
legs  looked  longer  than  ever,  and 
his  toes  seemed  almost  to  touch  the 
ground.  lie  wore  the  same  solemn 
suit  of  black  that  he  always  as- 
sumed, a  tall,  silk  hat,  a  little  the 
worse  for  wear,  with  a  long,  lull 
skirted  black  coat. 

He  had  neglected  to  strap  down 
hi.--  pant  legs  while  riding,  and,  as 
most  of  the  time  he  was  kept  at  a 
jog  trot,  his  pants  began  to  draw  up 
until  finally,  first  one  white  drawers 
leg,  then  the  other,  began  to  be 
conspicuous,  with  strings  dangling. 
The  hard  trot  had  settled  his  tall 
beaver  hat  on  the  back  oi  his  head, 
until  it  had  rested  upon  his  ears, 
which  were  large  and  somewhat 
projecting,  and  it  looked  as  though 
it  had  been  purposely  jammed 
down  inn.)  that  position.  Altogether 
he  presented  a  very  comical  picture, 
calculated  to  provoke  laughter 
along  the  entire  length  of  the  lines, 
lead  it  not  been  for  that  sad,  anx- 
ious face,  so  full  of  melancholy 
foreboding,  that  peered  forth  Irom 
his  shaggy  eyebrows.  He  rode 
remarkably  well,  /.  c,  with  a  won- 
derfully good  seat,  hut  with  a  loose, 
swaying,  undulating  movement, 
peculiar  to  the  Western  circuit  rider, 
whom  one  might  see  riding  Irom 
town  to  town  about  that  period. 
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The  next  day  it  was  pleasant  but  announced     the     approach     of    the 

cold.     We   were   ordered   into  line  president*,    and    he   soon    appeared, 

at  eight  a.    iii..  and  alter   marching  mounted     upon     a     horse,     which 

about  four  miles  from  camp,  reached  seemed  to  us,  several  sizes  too  small 

the  plain  opposite   Fredericksburg,  tor  his  long,  gaunt  figure. 

in  plain  sight   of    the    rebel   camps,  He  was  followed   by  a  large  \w\C\ 

where  we  were    to  be   reviewed  by  brilliant    staff,  all  the   regular    ofli- 

General  Hooker,  prior  to  trie  .open-  cers     about     headquarters     helping 

ing  spring  campaign,  swell     the    number.      Our     brother 

After  General    Hooker  took  com-  was  there,  and  in  vain  did  we  strain 

mand,  we  were    in   a  semi-state  ot  our  eves-  as  much  as  we  dared  to  in 

moving   for   some   time.       Reviews  ranks,   to    catch,    a    glimpse  of  his 

and  inspections  were  very  frequent*,  dapple-gray. 

of  a  division,    a  brigade,  perhaps  a  As  the '  president   rode  along   the 

corps,    and    finally    on    the   8th    of  lines,    the   flags    were   dipped,    the 

April,     the     grand     review    of  the  bands   played  "■  Hail  to   the  Chief,*5 

Armvofthe  Potomac,  at  which  the  and     the     bugle    and     drum     corps 

president  and  little  "  Tad"  Lincoln  "sounded  off."       The    corps  were 

were  present.  then  reviewed  separately,   the   men 

The  army   had  been  looking  for-  in   the     meantime     stamping     their 

ward    to    this    for    some    time,    and  feet,  and   thrashing  their   hands   to 

gre at  preparations   had   been  made  keep  warm.     The  batteries    passed 

for  a  fine  display.     For  several  days  first,  then  the  infantry  in  column  of 

larem    parties    had   been   busy   with  divisions.      It  was  a  beautiful  sight, 

spade,    pick    and   shovel,  levelling,  this     military     pageant     of  ovci     a 

iiiiing     ditch.es.    removing      stumps  hundred  thousand   veteran   soldier: 

and     stones,    cutting    down    ridges  passing     by     in     a     steady  stream, 

and     draining     puddles,   -until    the  1  lours  went  by.      The  sunlight  and 

country  was  more  level  than  the  in-  shadow  chased    each  other  over  the 

habitants   had    ever  seen    it  before,  plain.      In    the   distance    were     the 

Stakes,   with  the    corps  badges    to  camps,  mile  upon  mile  of  log  huts, 

designate  the  positions  of  the  vari-  the    spires  of  Fredericksburg,    the 

OUS     corps,     were     planted.        The  batteries   beyond     and     the   shining 

moving  masses   gathered,  the   flags  .river. 

grew     more     numerous*       and     the  When  the   light  caught    upon  the 

sounds    of   bands   and    drum-corps  bayonet  tips,  and  flashed  over  flags 

were-  mixed   \vu.  '^vm\   numerous   equipments,  as    reg- 

The  men  impatiently  waited  in  iment  niter  regiment,  and  brigade 
the  bitter,  stinging  cold,  until  their  after  brigade,  swept  by  in  endless 
tinkers  grew  numb.  The  wind  procession,  one  could  hardly  re- 
swept  across  the  open  space.  The  frain  from  dwelling  with  wondering 
horses  grew  restless  but  finally  a  eye,  upon  such  a  beautiful  fairy-like 
salute    from   the   <mns  of  a  battery  scene.      The  uniforms    were  clean, 


. 


368  FOUR    BROTHERS   IN    BLUB 


rifles  bright,    and  everything   indi-  mi ncl ; what  an  ordeal  he  has  passed 

eated  tl;e  pride  which  that  perfectly  through,   and    what    is    yet    before 

organized  anny  felt  in  presenting  to  him!    All    1    can  say  is,  Poor  Abe! 

the  president,    especially   after    the  with  faith    .still    good    in    the  hone.-. 

discouragements   it:   had  been    sub-  mans' 

jeered  to,  only    the    best    side  of  the  Qur     brother      at      headquarters 

thoroughly  disciplined  soldier.  says  : 

The.  drums  and  bands  kept  up  \.<  President  Lincoln  and  wife  are 
their  ceaseless  music,  and  the  light  here,  and  there  is  no  end  of  reviews 
still  danced  among  the  moving  far  p/!m  .  c{ay  before  yesterday  he 
columns.  But  at  last,  the  rear-  reviewed  about  15,000  cavalry ;  to- 
most  regiment  came,  dipped  its  flag  (iay  he  reviewed  75.000  infantry, 
and  disappeared.  The  immense  ^md  the  reserve  artillery.  I  rode 
cavalcade  of  officers  and  orderlies,  around  with  his  escort  both  times, 
rode  slowly  back  to  camp*  and   j   g-ot  pretty  tired   of  it  to-day 

The    magnificent    spectacle    was  ibr  it  was  bitter  colds5 

over.      It  was  full  of  bright  visions,  Many    letters   were  written  from 

splendid  groupings,    wonderful   ef-  this    camp,  all    of  them   are    full   of 

fects,   rarely   seen   in   a  man's  lite-  patriotic  ring,  but  the  limits  of  these 

time,   never  forgotten  by   the  Army  papers  will  only  admit  of  brief  ex- 

of  the   Potomac.      What  must  have  tracts. 

been  the  thoughts  of  the  president,  '"'When  we  do  move,  bones  will 
as  he  glanced  along  the  almost  crack  like  hailstones  Your  letter 
interminable  lines  of  bronzed  taces,  ■  to  Dob.  .  .  made  the  dimples 
and  knew  that  in  a  lew  days  they  come  upon  his  cheeks.  .  .  you 
were  .to  go  forth  to  the  blood  and  make  him  a  special  subject  of  ex- 
carnage  of  Chancellorsville.  horiation     in     this     letter.      I    don  t 

Our  letters  say  :  know  but  what  he    needs   it. 

'■We     have     been    reviewed    bv  stouter    hearts  than    his  quail,   and 

President  'Lincoln  to-day  ;  the  whole  firmer  lips  tremble   when  hardships 

infantry  force  of  the    Army  of  the  have  to   be  borne.      .      .      no  onv  in 

Potomac  wasdrawn  up  on  the  plain  the   family    is  second   to  our   noble 

before   Fredericksburg    and  a  mag-  Bob  in  true   patriotic   principle.    .     . 

niticent  sight  it   was  ;  over  one  hun-  I    know    your   words    will   do    him 

dred    thousand     men     on     review,  good    and  jhat  you    will   yet    have 

Abraham      looks     poorly;      .      .      .  reason   to  be   prouder  still   of   your 

thin  and  in  had  health     .      .      .      he  youngest     boy.      .      .      Where    has 

is  to  all  outward  appearances  much  George  B.   seen  enough     oi   duty; 

careworn,  and  anxiety  is  fast  wear-  where   has   his  coward   blood   been 

in;/  him  out,  poor  man.    I  could  but  made    to  boil  at  the  sight  o1    blood, 

pity    as   1    looked  at  him,  and     re-  and     dead      comrades     butchered, 

membered    the    weight   (^'  responsi-  when  no   revenge   or   redress   could 

biiitv    resting     upon    his    burdened  be  had?      What  one  oi  his  compan- 
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ions  would  crawl  in  the  dishonored  mate,  Lieutenant  Andrews,  adjutant 
path  to  get  his  discharge?  I  an-  of  the  regiment, 
swer  for  all  of  our  heroic  little  "  .  .  .  I  was  out  Friday  for 
•band,  not  one  !  and  thereby  nail  the  the  first  time,  and  the  day  before 
lie  to  his  foolish  declaration.  We  our  division  was  reviewed  by  Gen- 
shall  all  hail  our  nation's  deliver-  erals  Meade  and  Griiiin.  and  Gen- 
ance,  and  ours  in  the  day  uf  our  eral  Hooker  happened  around  as  a 
triumph,  and  in  your  words  and  spectator.  We  have  been  ordered 
your  meaning,  would  •  crawl  home  to  be  ready  at  a  moment's  notice'  to 
on  our  hands  and  knees  for  the  move,  and  the  commands  have  been 
result,  viz.  :  our  country's  freedom,  deprived  of  the  usual  system  oi 
and  our  discharge  as  a  conse-  passes  and  furloughs  at  present  ; 
quence.  But  we  would  not  accept  all  our  ladies  in  the  army  have  been 
our  discharge  to-day,  anal  thereby  ordered  away  from  the  arm  v.  and 
escape  our  dut .v,  and  belie  our  oath,  they  leave  by  special  boat  to- 
and  loyal  endeavors  towards  the  morrow  (March  30)  from  Acquia 
chief  end  of  the  war.  a  restoration  Creek  to  Washington  :  everything 
of  the  Union  ;  we  think  the  pleas-  betokens  a  move.  .  ." 
ures  of  home  woedd  scarcely  repay  Qur  letters  continue  : — 
us  for  the  dishonor  we  should  get  a  %  .  .  Last  nig ;ht :( April  1st)  , 
for  our  choice,  and  the  sting  of  our  we  had  a  terrible  snow  and  rain 
consciences  at  abandoning-  our  stonn.  I  woke  up  early  in  the 
posts.  We  know  our  way  is  hard,  morning,  long  before  reveille,  and 
though  we  do  not  transgress,  and  found  my  blanket  wet  through,  and 
all  long  to  get  home.  But,  )  say,  myself  in  a  puddle  of  water,  where 
never  will  I  leave  the  held  while  I  the  weight  of  snow  had  caused  the 
can  stand,  until  all  be  fulfilled.      .      .  ponchos   to   sink,  and    the   water  to 

".      .      .      We      stand      on     our  sink  through  instead  of  running  off; 

honor   still,  and    plighted   our  vows  ]  had  to  sit   up  in   the   cold  for  four 

are   to    our    nation's    defense,  and  hours.      ...    .     We   have  some  idea 

.*     .      you  may  never  doubt  thai  that     the   Fifth    Corps   will   be     left 

our  courage   is   firm,  and  our   faith  here  to  guard   this   railroad,  for  our 

in  the   final   success    is   periect ;  we  transportation    wagons    have    been 

will  do  our  noble  duty.      .      .  turned  in  to  division   headquarters. 

Our  brother  Eugene  says:  .      .      When    will   this   mad  handed 

I  think  of  ruling  over  demon  oi   war  cease  its  rage r    W  ill 

to  see  Waiter   and   Bob  to-morrow  ;  the  tearful   showers  upon   the  home 

they  are  noble   boys,    and  altars  never  quench  his  bloody  ap- 

1    hope    and   trust    that  the    God    of  petite?      Shall  we   ever   see   the   sa- 

battles  will   spare    their  lives.      .      .  oed    walls  of  home     again  :   when 

The   roads   are   drying   up   rapidly,  will   time   answer?      .      .      ." 
and  we  will  soon  be  on  the  move.    1  '*  You  can't  imagine   how  beami- 

send.you  a  photograph  of  my  tent-  fully    ihey   have    fixed    up    brigade 
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headqitatters-;   every  one  says  it  is  bound  to   win   somewhere,   and   we 

the  most  tasty    camp    in   the   army,  must    follow    up   our    victory.      My 

In  front  it  is  one  wall  of  evergreens,  opinion  is  thai  when   Hooker  does 

.  with   arches    and   small    entrances;  move,  he  will  go  very  rapidly,  and 

back    of  it   a   large,  open  space  of  if  the  rebels  will  only  stand  a  fight 

ground,   laid   out  in  gravel    walks,  he    will    cut    their    entire    army    to 

lined    with  evergreen  borders,   and  pieces.       I    went    over    to    see'   the 

all  sorts  of  devices  are  represented  boys  a  few   days  ago;    1  dined  with 

by  evergreen  on   the   ground,  then  their  lieutenant   colonel,  major,  and 

another    fence    of  evergreen,    with  adjutant.      I  was   in    W.   last   week 

openings   to  every  officer's  tent  be-  for  a    lew   dax  s  ;    returned    Sunday 

hind,  Colonel   Barnes,  (now  briga-  night." 

dier  general)  in  front.*'  T 

-o   ,                        ,.    .  .  -Letters  from  our  brother  Eugene 

•      •      •     -bob     is      on     division  .,           ,,       r  A      ..          .          & 

:xr,rA  {h      -i    ,+1      c        .           .         ,,  on  the   I2tn  oi  April,  and  our  own 

guard  (April   5th)  ior  three  days."  ,,          4l               ] 

,                 .,                                     -  on  the  14th,  say  : 

Our     brother      at      headquarters  u^,             .                .. 

1  J  he    entire    cavalry    move    to- 
wn tes  : 

(<  ap               ■-  morrow:   we. will  follow  soon.     We 

uW1       ■    ..  .,     .  ,,  move    very    light;    I  may    have    to 

"  Why  is  it  that  the  country  per-  ,   ,        „  T 

,fT       ,  .-■  \   *      „  take  ail  1  possess  on  my  horse.' 

mits  old  Joe  to  remain  here  so  long? 

McClelian  started  out  of  Washing-  "April   14TH. 

ton  one  month  before  this,  and  then  "just    got    orders   to    move    with 

they     accused     him     oi     being     too  eight  a  ays  rations,   and   60  rounds 

slow;   if    McClelian.  had  command  of   ammunition;     we     have    got    to 

■oi    this    army    now,    he    could    not  pack    our     eatables,     hard     •bread, 

rest;   the   politicians   would   meddle  pork,   coffee,    and    sugar    (farewell 

and    overthrow    all     of    his     plans,  to  good   living   now),  and  are  limi- 

The   army  is   now   in  very  line  con-  ted   to  clothing   in   our   knapsacks; 

dition,'  and    I    believe    there    is    no  we    are     surely    off    now.      .      .      I 

army    in    the   world   that,  can  stand  don't     know     when     I    shall     write 

against    it    in    an    open    held  :     but  again,  but  for  Hob   and   myself,  let 

what   can    we   do?     The  rebels  will  me     say     in      closing     words,     that 

retreat  "to   Richmond,;   we  will   fol-  although   we  shall   not  expose  our- 

low,  and   when  we  get  to  their  for-  selves  needlessly,  yet  vjc  shall  do  our 

titications,   we    will    be    all    broken  duty.      Love    to    dear    mother,    and 

down    with    fatigue,   and    disorgan-  tell   her  not  to  be  so  sorrowful  over 

ized   generally,      We  can   never  do  our   coming   hardships,   but   sav  to 

anything  until  there  is  sure  cooper-  her  to   be  firm   in   the  faith  that  her 

ation  ;      we     should     make     several  sons    are    sate,  and    never   harbor   a 

attack-:  at  the  same  time.      Charles-  thought    that    a    Indict    inav    crush 

ton,  Mobile,  Savannah,  Vicksbun*,  manv   hopes;   think    of  us   always, 

and    Richmond    should    all    be    at-  as  in   health,  and   flushed   with    v*ic- 

.tacked   at    the    same    time;    we    are  torv  ;  think  of  us  as  Add  of  love  for 
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home,  and  always  endeavoring  to 
be  happy  on  the  inarch 
how  often  I  think  of  von  all  on  the 
tramp,  and  in  the  bivouac 
and  now  with  firm  resolves  to  do 
our  duty,  lot  me  assure  you  that 
every  means  possible  shall  be  used 
for  our  comfort,  and  all  the  gen- 
eralship I  possess  shall  be  dis- 
played ;  we  will  show  you  now  our 
enduring  powers,  and  I  want  you 
Lo  think  always  that  we  are  doing 
well.  Good-by,  and  may  we  all 
meet  again  before  many  days." 

Our  brother  in  the  defences  oi. 
Washington  says  : 

"  April   15TH,   1863. 

"The  Twenty-fifth  Maine  have 
left  us,  and  I  think  they  will  have 
to  meet  the  'greybacks'  before 
their  term  of  enlistment  expires,  the 
latter  part  of  June.  This  morning 
a  large  force  of  infantry  left  our 
vicinity  to  join  1  looker,  1  suppose 
to  take  the  place  of  the  Ninth 
Corps  which  has  gone  to  the  South- 
west. Poor  Walt  and  Bob  will 
soon  have  to  be  under  fire  again  ; 
and  God  grant  they  may  escape 
unharmed;  vet.  1  feel  that  it  would 
be  almost  a  miracle  ii   they  escape. 

"  The  defences  of  Washington 
are  growing  stronger  every  day  ; 
thousands  of  workmen  being  em- 
ployed in  digging  rifle  pits,  and 
throwing  up  retrenchments.  I 
really  wish  the  '  rebs '  would  give 
us  a  call  some  day  ;  they  would 
find  slanghler  pens  to  their  hearts' 
content.  Our  men  can  strike  a 
target  at  1.200  yards,  with  a.thirty- 
two    pounder    more   than    half    (he 


lime.  You  can  imagine  the  execu- 
tion we  could  do  if  a  bod}'  ot:  men 
should  approach  us." 

Our  letters  of  April  iSth  say : 
"  J  hardly  thought  1  should  have 

time  to  write  you  again  from  this 
camp,  but  it  scene,  that  ;  Joe  r 
Hooker  has  go  I  stuck  in  the  mud. 
We  have  had  rain  continuallv, 
while  the  orders  to  move  have  been 
pending,  and  the  state  of  the  roads, 
even  now  while  pleasant,  is  shock- 
ing :  we  shall  probably  move  in  a 
day  or  two:  everything  is  packed 
up  for  a  start." 

He  saws  again  April  27th  : 
"  Patience  is  a  great  virtue,  and 
'Uncle  joe'  lias  had  his  tried  to 
the  utmost.  Sometimes  he  is  a 
little  cross,  but  the  greater  portion 
of  the  time  lie  is  very  serene. 
For  the  last  two  days  the  weather 
has  been  perfectly  beautiful,  and 
the  roads  are  drying  up  verv 
rapidly  ;  but  it  has  been  raining 
night  and  day  for  the  past  two 
weeks  ;  we  have  been  ready  to 
move  three  or  four  times,  but  have 
been  prevented  bv  the  elements. 
We  have  been  here  so  long 
that  camp  life  seems  a  little  stale  to 
me  :  I  want  to  be  on  the  road  ;  the 
excitement  oi  marching,  bivouack- 
ing, and  battles  1  like,  and  would 
hie  perfectly  contented  t<>  alwavs 
live  in  this  way,  were  it  not  lor  the 
anxiety  1  feel  tor  Walter  and  Bob. 
The  possession  o1  Richmond. 
\ricksburg,  and  al!  their  seaport 
towns,  would  not  atone  for  the 
death,  of  one  of  them  ;  my  patriot- 
ism   is    not    than    great.       1    would 
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willing]}-  give  my  own  life  to  save  putting    on    the    finishing    touches, 

my  country,  but   not  the  life  of  one  The    Army    of    the     Potomac    was 

of  my  brothers.     April  27th  Secre-  never  in  a  liner  condition  mentally, 

taries  Seward,  Stanton,  and  Mont-  physically,  or  morally,  than  when 

goinery  Biak"  visited  General  "Hook-  about   to   start   upon   the  campaign 

erancl  had  a  long  conference  with  of  Chancellorsville.     The    weather 

him,"            -  was  now  beautiful. 

Effort  after  effort  had  been  made  The    mud    had    dried,  the  roads 

to  start  on   the  new  campaign,  but  were     now    passable.     The     cspn'l 

the  elements  had  as  often  objected.,  de  cor-ps,    of   the   whole    army,   ex- 

and    we    remained     in     our    camps  cellent. 


["TO    BE    CONTINUED  ] 
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The   First.   Maine   Cavalry  Asso-  ing      fox-aging      expedition     which, 

elation    held   its    reunion   in  Bucks-  seemed  but  yesterday, 

port  on  Wednesday  and  Thursday,  The  badge  most  in  evidence  was 

September   14  and  15.  1.898.  the  regimental  gold  badge  with  iis 

Some  of  the  advance  guard  came  Henry   rifle,  from    which   was   sus- 

in    Tucsdnv    and     Tuesday     night  pended  the  regulation  cross  sabers. 

General    Cilley    arrived    upon    the  surmounted     by    a    pine    tree    and 

ground    and   established    headquar-  bearing    beneath,    a    horse's    head, 

ters.      Wednesday,  President  Rich-  within     a    horse     shoe,    while     the 

ardson   and  his    reception    commit-  double  fold  of  yellow  ribbon  showed 

tee,    which     by     the     way    was     a  the   appellation  bestowed    on  it  by 

pleasing    novelty,    were    kept  busy  General  Kilpatrick,  at  Aldie. 

at  the  various  trains    and   boats    all  The    decorations    oi    Main   street 

of  which  brought  large  delegations,  were  striking  and  effective,  some  oi 

Several  did  not  arrive   until  Thurs-  the    best     seen    in     town    for   .some 

day  morning.  time.      The   lug  ex-campaign  ban- 

The    Robinsou    House  was   gen-  ner   floated   over  the  street  in   front 

oral    headquarters     and    the   broad  of  Emery  hall  ;.  from  this  the  famous 

piazza  was   a   furious  battle  ground  Alamoosook    bunting     was    carried 

where  many  of  the   famous  charges  in    all     directions.       Nearly    every 

were  made  "over  again.  0:1  one  end.  business  place   hung   on!  their  flags 

while  on  the   other   a   party  oi"  vets  and    a   string    of  bunting   extended 

with  many   a  twinkle  and  haw-haw  across  the  street  from  the  Robinson 

once  more  recalled  this  or  that  dar-  House. 
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This  display    was  very  pleasing  ine      Bucksport's     best     and      the 

to  the  visitors  as  well  as  surprising  arrangement    of  tables,   menu   and 

111  its:  extent.  service   were  such  as   usually    seen 

The   business  meeting  was  held  under      the      same      management, 

in  G.  A.  R.  h all    Wednesday   fore-  After  the  supper  came  the  program 

noon  when,  after  the  usual  routine,  as  follows  : 

the  following  officers  were  elected  :  The     retiring     president,     Isaac 

President — Emery    T.    Getchell,  Richardson     of    Bucksport,    called 

Brunswick.  the    assembly  to  order  and   prayer 

Vice-Presidents-r-Peter   J.   Dies-  was    offered    by     President    J.    F. 

ser,  Lewiston,  and  Caleb  L.  Lang,  Halev,     of    the     seminary.       First 

Portland.  Selectman  S.  E.    Hall  in  behalf  of 

Treasurer — Edward  Jordan,  Ban-  the    citizens   of    Bucksport,  placed 

gor.  the  town  at  the  disposal  of  the  noted 

Recording    Secretary  —  Or  in    S.  visitors.       He  reviewed  briefly  the 

Haskell,  Pittsfield.  incidents  of  the  Spanish-American 

Corresponding    Secretary — Gen.  war  and  noted  the  influence  Maine 

Jonathan  P.  Cilley,  Rockland.  and  its  namesake,  the   Maine,  had 

For  the   place    of  the  next  meet-  exerted. 

ing    Brunswick,    Orono    and    Phil-  In  his  response  to  the   address  of 

lips     were    mentioned,    the    former  welcome,     General     J.     P.     Cillev 

being  decided  upon.  noted  the  beauty  oi  our  village  and 

The  main   feature  was  of  course  the  hospitality  of  its  people.    Speak- 

the    banquet   and   camp-lire    in   the  ing   of  the.    criticism,   made    by    the 

evening  in  Emery  hall    and  shortly  privates    during   the   late   war    with 

before     6    p.    m.    Wednesday    the  Spain  he  contended  that  the  soldier 

Bucksport     military     band,    J.     E.  must   expect   hardships   and   priva- 

Homer,     leader,    in    full    uniform,  tions. 

marched     from     their     hall     down  Eittle   Ethel    Richardson    recited 

.'.Franklin     street     and    back    Main  a  poem,  "  The  First  Maine  Cavalry 

street    1o    Emerv   hall,    where    after  Rides    Here    To-day/'   which    was 

nlavincr     several      selections     thev  much    appreciated.      Alter  several 

entered    and    were    given  a  position  selections   by   tin    band  there   w    re 

on    the    stage.       The    body  of  the  speeches  by  Hon.  Parker  Spoftbrd, 

hall  was  taken  up  with  long  tables,  Hon,    P.   P.    Gilmore,    Rev.  J.    F. 

covers    being     laid,     for     200     and  Haley,     O.     F.     Fellows,    Esq.,    oi 

nearly    all  being  occupied    by    the  Bucksport,     Colonel      Drinkwater, 

visithm' veterans   and   their  friends,  Braintree,    Mass.,    and    George    B. 

the  local  G.   A.   R.,   and  W.  R.  C.  Stafford  of  Skowhegan. 

and  o-uests  Following  this,   on   motion  ol    E. 

Grace  was  said  by  Rev.  William  T.  Getchell,  it   was  voted  to  extend 

Forsyth.  a  V(,(v>    of  thanks  to   the   citizens  o1 

The  supper  was  one  of  the  genu-  Bucksport   tor  their  entertainment. 
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Following  this  came  a  speech  by  ment  of  John  |.  Bridges  over  ten 
Secretary  Edward  Jordan,  Bangor,  bushels  of  clams  were  properly 
Next  J.  P.  Cilley  read  letters  from  steamed,  together  with  an  immense 
many  ot  the  members  of  the  asso-  amount  of  ^reen  corn  and  all  the 
elation  who  were  unable  to  be  pres-  fixings.  h\  addition,  sandwiches 
ent.  and  coffee  were  on  hand  to  corn- 
Remarks  were  made  by  president  plete  the  bill.  Tin.'  visitors  began 
of  the  Massachusetts  branch  of  the  to  leave  with  the  out  Boston  boat, 
First  Maine  Cavalry  and  Professor  on  the  three  p.  m,  train,  and  the 
F.  C.  Ball.  town  was  practically  deserted  by 
After  this  many  short  speeches  them  in  the  evening.  The  visitors 
were  made  by  members  and  visitors  were  most  profuse  in  their  thanks 
present,  interspersed  with  music  by  and  many  said  that  they  had  re- 
the  band.  Three  cheers  for  the  ceived  no  such  grand  and  general 
First  Maine  Cavalry,  for  the  citi-  welcome  and  such  truly  magnificent 
ssens  and  ladies  of  Bueksport  and  eutertamment  tor  years,  as  in 
Buck-sport  band  were  given.     After  Bueksport. 

(lie  program  the  band  gave  several         The    above    account     was    taken 

selections  and    many    improved  the  from    the    Bucksfort  Herald,    and 

opportunity  tor  dancing.  was    headed    "  Bueksport    invaded 

and  captured.       Tie-    First    Maine 

THE    SECOND    DAY.  .  ,      . .        . 

Cavalry     hold    the    town    tor    two 

Thursday,  the    second    day,  was  days." 
given  over   to   solid  enjoyment   and 

comfort  by  the  veterans  and  all  an-  letters   from   comrades. 

peared   to   enjoy  themselves   to  the         Qm    S.  Royal,   late   Company   F, 

uttermost.  First   Maine  Cavalry,  of  Freeport, 

Jn    the    forenoon,    several    buck-  writes: 

board    parties   were    made    up  and         <a  regret  to  be  obliged  to  say  that 

drove  over   to   the    fish    hatchery  at  j  cailr>at  attend  the  reunion   of  the 

Alamoosook,    East    Orland,^  where  Firgt    ?>Iaine   Cavalry,   lor  which   1 

two  hours  were  spent  very  enjoyably  have  rcce|ve(i  your  kind  invitation. 

and  profitably  in  vie  wing  the  growth  j  can  on]y  send,my  best  wishes  to 

of  fishes  from  the   <^i>  to  tfifcse   of  ok]  comrades^ 

manv  pounds  weight,  making  high 

-    l  &   .      .  .    ,  General     C.    Jl.     Smith,    late   ot 

leaps  from  the  water  when  tea.  _.     .    ...  r    .        0        1  r  „ 

'  rirst   Maine    Lavalry,  of    Eastport, 
Shortly  before  noon,  nearly  every        .  . 

-  -  telegraphs: 

veteran  m  town,  as  wen  as  a  large  3  ,        .  , 

r  ■    ■■,    i  <  "Sorry  cannot  be  with  you,  greet- 

number  ot  invited  guests,  went  up  _  •  •  ,        -  ., 

T     ,.       ...  ,  ,     ,  ,i  nio's.  best  wishes  for  all. 

to  Indian  Point,  where,  what  proved        & 

to  be  one  of  the  best  features  of  tire  Edward  P.  Tobie,  late  oi  Corn- 
reunion,  a  clam-bake,  was  in  prep-  panics,  E  and  D,  First  Maine  Cav- 
aration.      Under  the  able   manage-  airy,  of Pawtucket,  R.  L,  writes: 


ANNUAL  REUNION  OF  THE  FIRST  MAINE  CAVALRY.      375 


"Soldierly  greeting  to  all,  wanted 
to  come  but  could  not." 

Major  S.  W.  Thaxter,  late  of 
First  Maine   Cavalry,  of  Portland, 

telegraph--  : 

ki  I  am  very  sorry  I  cannot  be 
with  you." 

Francis  Brooks,  late  of  Co  T, 
First  Maine  Cavalry,  of  Dover, 
N.  EL,  writes  : 

'"'  Comrades  of  the  First  Maine 
Cavalry,  I  should  be  very  glad  to 
meet  with  you  all.  I  have  not  for- 
gotten the  old  First  Maine  Cavalry 
and  should  be  glad  to  be  with  you 
once  all  more.  Company  I  will 
have  a  reunion  September  seventh; 
a  t  W  e  s  t  N  e  w  held.  PI  e  a  s  e  s  e  n  d  m  e 
the  Bugle,  and  as  I  cannot  come, 
give  my  best  best  wishes  to  all  com- 
rades of- the  First  Maine  Cavalry." 

S.  Burrows,  late  Company  B, 
First  Maine  Cavalry,  of  Broad 
Bay,  Writes  : 

•4  I  regret  that  I  shall  not  be  able 
to  attend  the  First  Maine  Cavalry 
reunion  at  Bucksport.  Mv  eyes 
are  very  bad  from  the  effects  of  my 
injuries  received  during  the  battle 
of  Gettysburg.  Sav  to  the  members 
for  me  that  I  am  with  them  in 
thought  if  not  in  person." 

H.  S.  Barker,  late  of  Company 
D,  First  Maine  Cavalry,  of  Oak 
1 1  ill,  Florida,  writes  : 

"  There  is  nothing  that  would 
please  me  better  than  to  meet  with 
you  bovs  in  reunion,  but  it  is  the 
same  old  story,  not  able,  but  1  am 
thinking  some  o\'  going  to  Maine 
next  summer  to  visit  the  scenes  01 
mv  childhood,  and  iff  do  3  shall  be 


sure  to  meet  you  in  reunion  if  you 
have  the  reunion  next  vear.  For 
me  there  is  no  stronger  tie  than 
those  formed  while  1  was  with  you 
in  {he  awful  struggle  to  put  down 
the  Rebellion.  I  have  lived  here  for 
more  than  twenty  years  and  find 
the  Southern  people  for  the  most 
part  friendly.  I  made  an  orange 
grove  of  six  or  seven  acres  and 
after  it  commenced  to  bear,  afforded 
us  a  comfortable  living,  then  the 
freeze  four  years  ago  this  coming 
winter  cut  it  down  and  gave  Florida 
a  black  eye  generally.  We  are 
commencing,  however,  to  recover 
now  from  its  effects.  I  married,  a 
girl  from  the  eastern  part  o!  the 
state,  Kate  Rideout,  and  have  had 
three  children.  One  boy,  Lionel 
B.,  is  telegraph  operator  and  rail- 
road agent,  is  said  to  be  as  good  as 
any  on  the  line  ;  the  next,  Gertie 
M.,  died  while  away  at  the  Stale 
Normal  school  at  the  age  of  sixteen 
years,  and  had  the  name  oi  being 
the  best  scholar  in  school  ;  no  doubt 
but  she  was  the  best  for  her  age. 
Nellie,  the  youngest,  is  at  home 
with  us,  and  is  quite  an  artist." 

M.  Chafee,  of  Grinneil.  Iowa, 
writes  : 

"At  the  request  of  J  .T.  Harriman, 
I  write  von  a  line  in  answer  to  en- 
c  1 0  s  e  d  p  0  s  t  a  1  card.  F .  A .  11  a  r ri  •- 
man  Company  A,  First  Maine  Cav- 
alry, his  brother,  died  at  this  place 
April  1 J .  1898." 

Bradbury  P.  Doe,  late  of  C<  m- 
pany  f,  First  Maine  Cavalry,  ol 
Cambridge,  Mass.,  writes: 

C-I   must    forego   the  pleasure    of 
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meeting  my  dear  old  comrades  for  "  }  arn  S0,TV  to  say  T  shall  not  be 

this  time.     My   vacation    is  passed  ahlc  lo   attend   tJ!<^  reunion   of  the 

and    1    cannot   get    away   again   so  First    Maine    Cavalry.      I    know   I 

soon.      Kindly  remember  me  to  all  shall  miss  a    grand   time,  but   busi- 

the    C^:m-  old"  boys.     I    know  you  ne8S   before    pleasure.     J   think    in 

will  have   a  good   time    and   one  of  the     war      wil}l      SPain      Admiral 

the  happy  ofays  of  these   declining  Dewey   made  a  record  equal  to  the 

years.      God  bless  and  keep  you  all  First  Maine  Cavalry.    1  do  n't  think 

in  F.    C.    and  L."  tne  hg'htingon  land  can  hold  a  can- 

.  die  to  our  record.   The  First  Maine 

D.  W.  Davis,  late  of  Company  I,  r,       t             ,  ,    n    ,       ,       n 

„.**■"...-.           -             ,  Cavalry  could    light  the    first  tune 

rirst  Maine  Cavalry,  of  Amesbury,  ,             •    i        *r       -.                 i     , 

they     tried.       Mv     love     and     best 

Mass.,  writes  :  .  *,                 ,        J       .  ,     , 

wishes  are  always  with  the  reunion 

"I  am  very  sorry  that  I  shall  not  of  the  regimenVif  lam  not  there  in 

be  able  to  attend  the  reunion  of  the  person  " 

old   First   Maine   Cavalry  at  Buck- 

,    t  ,           -           t        " j  r         ,t  D,  II.  Oilman,  late  of  Company 

sport,  i  nave   ]*ast  returned  from  the  .            .'  .                                   " 

r,-,                 ,            •            c  r^  Ik    First    Maine     Cavalry,    ot     n 
hitn    annual   reunion     of   Company 

r         ■,  j        '    r    i                           ,  Broadway,  New  York  citv,  writes : 
1,  and  do  not  ieei  strong  enough  to 

go  on  a   second    trip    so   far  away.  "Your  notice  of  the  First  Maine 

Seventeen  comrades  of  Company  I  Cavalry  reunion  at  Bucksport,  Sep- 

answered  the  roll-call  ar  West  New-  Member    14    and    15,  has    been    tbr- 

field  on  the  evening  of  the  7th.     A  warded    to    me     from     Seattle.     I 

pilgrimage  was  made  to   the  grave  hardly  expect  to   be   able   to  attend 

of   Sergeant    Nahum    Mitchell    by  °;1     account    of  business     engage- 

the    members   and    ladies,    and    al-  ments,  but   I    shall   do   so  if  I  can. 

though  the  distance  was  a  mile  and  Having   been   away  from    the   state 

a   half  over    a   mountain    road,  and  since  lhe  war  l   have    never   }'et  :lt~ 

the  rain  lading  fast  all  the  way,  we  tended   any   of  the    reunions,  but   3 

were  abundantly  repaid  for  the    in-  am  promising   myself  the  pleasure 

convenience.      Some  of  you  will  re-  of  attending  either  the  present  one 

member  Sergeant  Mitchell  as    one  or  the  next.      I    am    not    a    member 

of  the   very    best  men    in   the   regi-  ()f  tl,e  association  so  far  as  1  know. 

ment.      He  was  killed  March  31st,  Please  give     me    the    price  oi    the 

1865.     None  of  us  will  ever  forget  Regimental  History, 

the  last  few  weeks  of  the  last  cam-  Note.  —  Every   man   who  served 

paign.      I  hope   that  you  may  have  in  this  regiment  is  a  member  oi   the 

one  of  the    best   reunions  'that  the  association.     This   was   the  vote  al 

,     )  ,  •-  the  first  organization, 
regiment  has  ever  held.. 

C.    II.    Ferguson,    late   of  Com-  Harrison    Coding,  late    of  Com- 
pany I,   First  Maine  Cavalry,  of  2  pany    L,   First  Maine   Cavalry,   of 
Cushing avenue, Dorchester, Mass.,  Newport,  \  u  writes  : 
«/riteS«  '*  1  received  notice  of  the  reunion. 


[ 
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I  regret  "very  much  that  I  cannot  be  recollection  be  the  standby  of  the 
with  you.  My  health  is  poor  and  comrades  of  the  First  .Maine  Cav- 
I  am  unable  to  work  much,  so  can-  airy.  All  the  comrades  this  way 
not  get  money  to  go  with.  I  will  would  be  glad  to  have  the  next 
try  hard  to  be  with  yon  next  year,  meeting  at  Peak's  Island,  Port- 
it'  alive  and  well."  land." 

Janus'  W.  Harriman,  late  of  Robert  11.  Junkins,  late  of  Corn- 
Company  E,  First  Maine  Cavalry,  pany  E,  First  Maine  Cavalry,  of 
o(  Necedah,  Wis.,  writes:  Kennebunk,  writes: 

"  I  should  be  so  glad  to  be  with  "  I  received  card  of*  invitation  to 
the  old  boys  at  our  annual  reunion.  First  Maine  Cavalry  reunion,  l'oi 
but  '  distance  lends  enchantment  to  which  I  am  grateful.  I  still  cherish 
the  view."  My  best  wishes  to  the  the  memory  of  the  First  Maine., 
old  comrades.  1  am  sixty-four  but  owing  to  old  age  and  poverty 
years  old  and  I  am  feeling  quite  am  unable  to  be  present.  If  I  was 
well  and  still  hope  I  may  visit  old  differently  situated  nothing  would 
Maine  sometime.  All  hail  to  the  please  me  better  than  to  be  pres- 
old comrades  and  a  God  bless  you  en.t." 
all."  U.  R.  Lincoln,  late  of  Company 

George   F.   Jewett,   late  of  Com-  E,  First  Maine   Cavalry,  of  Stone- 

pany   K,   First   Maine   Cavalry,   of  ham,  Mass.,  writes* : 

Boston,  Mass.,  writes  :  -  j  s]Klp  not  pc  ap]e  l0  attend  the 

"  Owing  to  the  serious  illness   of  reunion  this  year  but  would  like  to 

my   wife    it  will   be  impossible   for  very  much.     I   am    getting  old  and 

me  to   join  you  at  the  reunion  next  feel  the  effects  of  my  army  life." 

week.      I   enclose    two    dollars    ior  PL  H.   Lowell,  late  of  Company 

annual  dues  and  subscription  to  the  ^    First  Maine   Cavalry,    of  Vcn- 

Bugle."  field.  Pa.,  writes: 

Charles    W.   Shillings,     late     of  "I  cannot 'be   with    you    at  your 

Company  F,  First  Maine  Cavalry,  reunion  on  the  14th  in  the  flesh,  but 

of  Portland,  writes  :  shall    think    of  you    at    that    time. 

"I    regret    my    inability    to    be  Every  face  of  Company  A  will  be 

present   at  the   reunion   of  our   gal-  recalled  as  it  appeared  in  '61  wh    1 

lant  regiment.      'Though  far   from  we  were  all   boys:  since   then   ti 

sio-ht,  to  memory  clear.'  ^  1  trust  the  has  made  wonderful  changes  in  us. 

gathering  may  be  a  happy  one  and  I    was    captured,     you    remember 

a  large  representation   from   all  the  May  n,   '64,30   did   not  have   tin 

companies   present.      As   time  rolls  pleasure  of  being  with  you  the  last 

on,    bringing    iwvrow^  to   the   brow  glorious  year  of  your  campaigning. 

and   gray  hairs    to   the    head,  may  but   in    point  of  suffering  in   '64-6$ 

the  eye  not  grow  dim  nor  the  mem-  think  I    could   discount  you    some, 

ory  dull,  buidearness  of  vision  and  .Remember     Captain    Cole     riding 


; 
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along  the  line  that  morning,  in  his  "  I  greatly  regret  that  1  shall  be 
cool  way,  asking  us  what  made  us  unable  to  attend  our  regimental  re- 
look  so  white;  verily  it  was  a  time  union  of  the  14th  and  15th  of  Sep- 
to  make  the  blood  recede  from  one's  tember,  as  I  shall  attend  the 
face,  but  I  do  not  believe  it  was  fear  national  encampment  at  Cincinnati 
that  made  it  so.  The  First  Maine  on  the  7th,  and  business  will  detain 
was  not  built  that  wav.  me  over  the  date  of  your  gathering. 
"  Since  the  close  of  the  war  I  have  I  send  fraternal  greetings  and  love 
had  all  kinds  of  luck,  sometimes  up  to  all  the  boys  of  our  grand  old  reg- 
financially,  and  again  clown  at  the  iment." 
bottom  of  the  ladder,  on   the  whole  p_    jy    p)ar(]e(t  writes  : 

"  Mr.  William  McAllister,  Com- 
pany E,  wished  me  to  write  to  yon 
thanking  you  for  the  invitation  to 
the  reunion,  and  expressing  his 
sorrow  at  not  being   able  to  attend. 


the  average  has  been  satisfactory. 
Hoping  you  will  have  a  good  time 
at  Bucks  port." 

jo  bin  S.  Mansur,  late  of  Com- 
pany E,  First  Maine  Cavalry,  oi 
Houlton,   writes  :  He  js  getting  to  be  an  old  man  and 

''Thanks  for  card,  sorry  1  can-  not  able  to  do  any  work  nor  get 
not  be  with  you  on  the  14th.  Pov-  around  but  a  little,  being  83  years 
erty  commands  and  T  must  obey.  old.  He  says  he  wishes  he  had 
Still    I    shall   think   of  you  all,  and     been  able  to  have  gone  to  the  front 

in  our  late  war. 

"  He    lives    here  in     Stoneham, 
where  most  of  his   children  are  liv- 


near  mm,  ana  m 


as  the  good 


trust  that  a  right  good  time  ma}'  be 
enjoyed  by  all  who  are  so  favored 
as  to  answer  once  more  to  roll-call 

before   final  •  Taps.'      Our  dear  old  in^ 

chums    are    dropping    out   last    and  and  esteem  of  all   his  townspeople. 

soon  memory   alone  will  be   left  to  He  savs  if  he  was    able   he    should 

sound  the  bugle,  with  no  response  be  glad  to   be  with  you,  and    meet 

but  the  echo  of  grand   deeds  of  the  his  old   comrades  once   more.      He 

renowned  and  glorious  First  Maine  wishes  you   a  grand   reunion,   both 

Cavalry."  you  and  all  those  who  assemble." 
Robert  Nutter,  late  of  Company         Riley  L.  Jones,  late  of  Company 

E,  First    Maine    Cavalry,    of  Port  (j     pjrst  Maine  Cavalry,   of  Sagi- 
Caledonia,  N.  S.,   writes:  naWj  Michigan,  writes: 

tl  I  regret  to  say  that  I  cannot  at-         <<  \  have  your  card   notifying  me 
tend  the  reunion   in  person  but  will 
be  with  ven)  in  heart  and  best  wishes, 

and   trust    that  all    who    attend  will  Nothing    in    the    world    would  give 

enjoy  themselves.  me  more  pleasure  than  to  greet  the 

Alfred  Pierce,  late   oi"  Company  old  boys  once   more,   but  the  times 

F,  First  Maine  Cavalry,  of  Boston,  when   that  is    possible    for    me   are 
Mass.,  writes:  few  and  far  between  and  this  is  one 


of  the  approaching   reunion    of   the 
First    Maine    Cavalry    association. 
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of  the  betweems.     I  am   not  able- to  nights  with  one  night's  rest  or  when 

get  away  for  the  national  encamp-  w*  rode   five    days    and  four  nights 

merit   at    Cincinnati,   which    3    had  with    no   rest   at   all?     Shall    1    tell 

expected  to   attend    and   which  yon  how    the   echoes    ran    through    the 

can  certify  I  seldom  miss.  You  ask  arches    under    the    southern     pine 

for  a  friendly  greeting  and  facts  of  trees    as      we      sang      the     *  Star 

life  and  'service.     What  can    I  say  Spangled  Banner'  after  the  fight  at 

to  the  comrades   that  has   not  been  *  Brandy   Station?'  Shall    I   tell   of 

said   a  thousand    times,  and   better  the  fight  on   the   right  flank  at  Get- 

than  I  can  say   it,  but  God  bless  us  tysburg,  where    we     presented    our 

every  one   and   may    the    old   boys  compliments  to   Pitzhugh    Lee  and 

live  long  and  prosper.      As  to  facts  Wade  Hampton,  or  of  the  close  call 

oi   service  where   shall   I  begin    or  at    Sheppardstown    when    but   four 

end?     Shall  1  refer  to  the  camp  in  men  of  our company  came  out  with- 

the  winter  on  the  banks  of  the  Ken-  out  a  scratch,  and  I  was  one   of  the 

nebec,     whore    we    led    the    horses  four? 

down  the  steep  bank  to  water  and  ts  Shall  I  speak  of  Aldie,  Middle- 
had  to  hold  onto  their  tails  to  keep  burg,  and  Upperville?  Shall  I  call 
them  from  sliding  down  and  break-  the  roll  of  the  battles  of  the  Army 
ing  their  necks?  Shall  I  recall  the  of  the  Potomac  and  say  the  First 
secret  history  of  how  I  went  down  Maine  Cavalry  was  there  and  I  was 
to  Hallowell  the  night  after  pay  day,  in  them  all  up  to  the  last,  forme, 
had  a  fine  sapper  with  trimmings,  the  stubborn  fight  at  St.  Mary's 
got  back  to  camp  somehow,  and  church,  where  I  was  shot  through 
awoke  to  find  myself  standing  the  shoulder  and  took  a  furlough 
guard  over  the  commissary  tent?  and  went  to- Richmond  to  recuperate 
lint  no!  To  speak  of  that  would  be.  on  bread  made  of  corn  cob  meal? 
telling  tales.  Ask  Sergeant  Little.  But  Tobie  has  told  it  all  so  much 
Shall  I  tell  of  the  long  ride  to  Xew  '  belter  than  I  can,  that  it  is  useless 
York  in  freight  cars  with  eight  men  for  me  to  write,  of  these  things,  and 
and  eight  horses  in  each  car?  That  so  1  will  not  even  mention  them.  I 
irfmht  be  interesting;  when  we  hear  might  write  of  what  he  does  not 
of  the  boys  n\  '98,  coming  home  know,  how  before  the  war  I  took 
in  sleepinrr  coaches  and  growling"  a  cruise  down  the  Atlantic,  around 
because  they  had  no  feather  beds,  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  acros:  tl 
Shall  I  tell  of'the  long  and  weary  Indian  ocean  to  the  isles  of  Java, 
marches  by  day  and  by  night  over  Celebes,  and  the  Philippines,  but 
the  plains  of  Virginia,  Maryland,  that  is  another  story, 
and  Pennsylvania,  or  over  the  "  1  might  tell  you  how  1  stepped 
heights  of  Blue  Ridge  and  Lurav?  into  a  store  a  few  nights  ago  just 
Shall  I  write  of  the  raids  with  in  time  to  hear  some  one  say,  -1 
Stoneman,  Kilpatrick,  or  Sheridan,  tell  yon  the  First  Maine  Cavalry 
when     we     rode     seven     days    and  was     the     grandest     regiment    that 
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ever  was  in  the  United  States  bins,  Bickleford ;  B.  F.  Mam, 
Army.'  and  I  responded  'Right  you  Spriagvale  ;  Luther  Tibbetts,  Jam- 
are;  Colonel,  here's  my  hand  on  errek  \  Charles  W.  Collin,  Shap- 
that'  Bat  I  hear  you  say,  will  he  leigh ;  Danville  Newbegin,  Shap- 
never  stop?  And  so  I  close  with  le.igh  ;  Simeon  Knights,  South 
the  kindest  regards  to  the  old  com-  Waterboro.  Letters  and  postal  cards 
rades  from  one  who  has  the  liveliest  were  received  from  twenty-two 
recollections  of  the  camp,  the  comrades  who  could  not  be  pres- 
march,  and  the  battle-field."  ent-     Other  visitors  were  Comrades 

Hobbs     and    Hill     of     Waterboro. 

REUNION      OF      COMPANY      I,      FIRST  y,       ,n            ,-    o               tj                   ,-    o 

'  Jioothby  ot    baco,    Hayes   ol    San- 

MAINE     CAVALRY.  '            i     \k                       i          >r         r  •  x-           «    ii 

lord,  Moore  and   wife  oi   JNewnekl, 

The  fifth  reunion  of  Company  I,  and   many  other    comrades,    ladies, 

First  Maine  Cavalry,  was  held   at  and  citizens. 

West  Newfield-,  September  7.  At  The  usual  greeting  and  hearty 
the- business  meeting-it  was  voted  to  hand-shake  of  some  who  had  not 
hold  the  next  meeting  at  Saco.  In  met  since  the  war,  the  rehearsing 
the  afternoon  a  pilgrimage  was  Gf  so  many  scenes  of  so  long 
made  to  the  monument  of  Sergeant  a(r0,  the  brioffiteninp"  ud  of  the  dim 
Nahum  W.  Mitchell,  who  was  eyes,  was  noticeable  through  the 
killed  March  31.  1865,  at  Cham-  day.  In  fact  we  were  young  again 
berlain's  Bed.  The  boys  were  hos-  for  the.daj- and  hope  to  enjo\T  another 
pitably  entertained  by  two  brothers  next  year. 
and  three  sister,-;  of  our  slain  com- 
rade at  the  old  Mitchell  home,  ladies'  auxiliary. 

Returning   to   Mitchell   Post   hall  The     Ladies'     auxiliary     of     the 

in  time  for  supper.      In  the  evening  First    Maine     Cavalry    Association 

the    old-fashioned      camp-fire     was  met    at  the  Woman's   Relief  Corps 

held.    Those  present  were  :  George  rooms  in   Bucksport  September   14, 

P.    Beal    and   wife,    South    Effing-  189,8,  and   was    called   to   order   by 

ham;   George  E.  Perkins  and  wife,  Mrs.    Annie    Davis    of   Bucksport, 

Parsonsfield  ;    Henry  M.  Pillsbury,  who     was     elected     president      in 

wife    and   daughters,   North    Shap-  the  absence  of  the  president.      The 

leigh  ;    Edwin   T.    Edgecombe   and  board  of  officers  of  last  year  were 

wife,      Kezer     Falls  ;     George    O.  elected  for  the  ensuing  year. 

Hannaford    and   wife.    West  New-  The    meeting    was    a   quiet    one, 

held;   B.   P.   Doe    and   wife,   Cam-  but  very  pleasant  and  enjoyable, 

bridge,  Mass.  :  Rufus  A.  Smith  and  It   was    voted    to    hold    the    next 

wife,    Davton ;    Daniel    W.   Davis,  meeting  at  Brunswick   at  the  same 

Amesburv,  Mass.  ;  James  E. Mad-  time    the    First    Maine     association 

dox,     Amesburv,     Mass.;    fl.    M.  hold  their  reunion. 

Cleaves,     Saco;     ]o\\n    P.    Wood,  The'  following  were  present : 

West   Newfield:    Charles    H.    Rob-  Mrs.    A.   C.    Drinkwater,  Brain- 
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tree,    Mass.;     Mrs.    j.     E.    Hart,  Waterville;      Mrs.      Elijah     Gay, 

Bnrnham  ;     Mrs.     E.     Wentworth,  Mdiatville  \  Mrs.  J.  S.  Blake,  Cape 

East  Union ;  Mrs.  Harriet  Webster,  Rosier;    Mrs.     Geo.     F.     Mansell, 

Bucksport  :      Mrs.     Angi-e     Fogg,  Efrdington ;     Mrs.     Annie      Davis, 

Bucksport;   Mrs.   Harriet  Mooney,  BucksporF;    Mrs.    E.     A.     Taylor, 

Buck  sport;     Mrs.     F.     B.     Lowe,  Bangor. 


FIRST   DISTRICT  OF  COLUMBIA  VETERANS'  REUNION. 

The    First    District    of  Columbia  N.   S.   Emery,   in  discussing  the 

Cavalry  held  a  reunion  at  Pittsfi eld,  First  Maine   Cavalry  and   its   wort 

September   13,1898,   and    a     large  accomplished  in  the  war,  stated  that 

number  of  the    old  veterans     were  the   number    of   killed  in   the   First 

present  to- enjoy  the  exercises.    The  .District    of  Columbia    cavalry    was 

meeting  was  called   to  order  by  the  in   the   ratio    of  three  to  one   when 

president,   F.    B.    Lowe,   of  Water-  compared  with  the  First  Maine  mad 

ville,   at  2:30  o'clock,  and  the   ad-  the  wounded  the  same.      "We  can 

dress     of    welcome      delivered     be  attend    the    meetings    of  the    First 

George  E.  Kimball,  response  by  N.  Maine   if   we  want  to.  but  lei's  just 

S.  Emery.     The  election  of  officers  make  our  own  organization  boom," 

resulted  as  follows  :  and   Mr.    Emery  sat  down    midst  ;.; 

President. — Orison-Cole,  Etna..  shower  of  applause. 

First  vice-president. — N.  E.  Em-  The  feeling  shown   indicated  that 

ery,  Waterville.  dee  First  Maine  Cavalry,  a  part  ot 

Second    vice-president. — Charles  which  the   First   District  of  Colum- 

Wevmouth,   Augusta,  bin  Cavalry  became  after  a  number 

Secretary  and  treasurer. — R.  M.  of  important  engagements  had  been 

Daniels,  Pittsiield.  fought  by  the  latter,  had   been  dis- 

George  E.  Kimball  was  made  an  posed  to  take  credit  tor  everything 

honorary   member.      In   the    course  done  in  the   war  by  the   First   Dis- 

of  the  remarks   made.   F.  B.  Love  trict   of    Columbia;      Further,   it    is 

stated    that    a  history  of   the    First  claimed   that  all   such   members   of 

District  of  Columbia  Cavalry  ought  the  First  District  of  Columbia   who 

to  he  written,  and  as  soon  as  it  was  were  wounded   or  sick   and   unable 

tlie   First  Maine  Cavalry  would  be  to  enter  the  First  Maine,  after  serv- 

robbed  of  the  honor  of  twenty-nine  ing   in  the  war,  tor  some  time,   are 

battles    for  which  they  now    claim  not  recognized  by  tin-  First  Maine, 

credit.      Other   members  coincided,  though    it     is    perfectly    willing    to 

and    one   thought   a    history    of   the  claim  credit  lor. the  good  work  thes< 

Wilson  raid   would    establish   a   de-  same  men    accomplished.     It  seems 

sirable  and   all   the   record  that  was  that  this  condition  is  what  Ed  up  to 

necessary.  the  organization   ol   dm    association 
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which  met  here  and  the  enthusiasm  the     occasion    lacks    exactness    of 

manifested  by  its  members,  if  it  in-  statement.    The  twenty-nine  battles 

dicates  anything,  means    that  in  it  accorded   to  the  regiment  by  Gen- 

the    First  Maine  1ms  a  rival  of  no  era!  Order  No.  to,  dated  March  7, 

mean  importance.  1865,     cannot     be      impeached      or 

It  was  voted  to  hold  the  next  an-  diminished.     The    107    battles    arid 

nual  meeting  at  Etna,  the  date  to  be  minor    engagements    used    on    our 

announced  later  by  Comrades  Cole  printed    placards,    contain,  as   they 

and  Emery.  should,  all  those  participated  in  by 

Dinner     was     furnished     by     the  the  first   District  of  Columbia  Cav- 

Woman's  Relief  Corps,  the  meeting  airy  before  the  transfer.     This  list 

was     held    in  Grand  Army    of  the  is  reproduced  for  examination.    The 

Republic  hall,  and  the  visitors  were  battles  designated   by  a  star  are  the 

given  a  royal  welcome  by  the  mem-  twenty-nine    credited    to    the    regi- 

bers  of  the  post.  ment   by    General   Order    No.    10. 

M.  S.  Johnson   and   F.  B.   Lowe  It  may  be  and   there   is  some  foun- 

met  for    the    first   time  since  being  dation  for  the  claim,  that   after  die 

mustered   out    at    the    close   oi    the  transfer  of  the  District  of  Columbia 

war.  men  to  the  First  Maine  Cavalry  the 

In  the   evening   a  camp-fire  was  battles  from    that   time    forward    to 

held    and    an    interesting;    program  the  close  of  the  war  show  a  greater 

observed.  per    cent,    of   the    transferred    men 

Among      those      present     were:  than  of  the  older  regiment. 

Frank    B.    Lowe,   'Mrs.  Lowe,  and  This    matter   can    be   determined 

Miss   Grace    Lowe,    N.    S.   Emery  by  exact  figures  by  tracing  out  the 

and    wife,    G.   W.    Barnes,    N,   W.  service  of  the  killed   in  the  sangui- 

Branch,  Waterville ;   C.    IT.   Good-  nary  battles  from  September,  1864, 

win,    Mariner    S.    Johnson,    Uriah  till   the   glorious   morning    of  April 

Curtis  arid  wife,    David   Lawrence  9th,  1865.      If  the  facts  are   true   as 

and  wile.   Stetson;  O.  ol.  Barring-  claimed,  let  the  full  honor  be  given 

ton    and    wife,   P.   L.    Bennet,    W.  to    the    transferred   men,   who  thus 

Dyer,   Dr.  F.    B.  Towrisend,    New-  proved  their  devotion  to  the   name 

port;    E.  R.  Carr  and   wife;  R.  M.  of  Maine. 

Daniels  and  wile,  Pittsfield  ;  O.  W.  There  can   be  no  rivalry  between 

Cole  and   wife,   C.    Dyer  and  wife,  the  two  regiments  except  in  emula- 

Etna.  tion   and   for   mutual    benefit.     The 

most  marked  contribution  to  the 
comments  by  EDITOR.  success  and  enjoyment  of  any  re- 
Tim  statements  of  Comrade  union  was  achieved  through  the  aid 
Emery  are  entitled  to  great  weight  and  under  the  presidency  ol  a  Dis- 
on  account  of  his  good  standing  in  trior  of  Columbia  comrade,  but  Ins 
the  service  and  since,  but  evidently  argument  to  the  mayor  of  Boston 
the  speech  made  under  the  spin-  of  tor  special  courtesies  from  that  city 
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was  '*  there  is  but  one  First  Maine  of  blue.     The  kindliest  feeling  ever 

Cavalry."  existed  after  the  consolidation.      No 

The  question  is   not  new ;  at  our  rivalries    for     place    or    preferment 

first  reunion  in   1^72,   the    founda-  ever    marred    their    intercourse    or 

tion   stone  was  laid  in  these  words  :  impaired     their     usefulness.        To- 

<;  There    can     be    no    question    oi  gether  and.  in  harmony  they  moved 

names,. no  distinction  of  District  ot  on    in  the   path  of  duty.     Together 

Columbia     or     First     Maine,      The  they    determined     to     maintain    the 

record,    battles,   and  glory  oi  each  honor   of  their   regiment   and.   their 

regiment    belong    to    the  other,  tor  native     state.      Side     by    side    they 

both    as    one   own   the  whole.      We  fought     at     Stony    Creek,    Wyatt's 

are    all    sons   of   Maine,  and    what  Farm,    Boydtown    Road,    Belli! eld, 

prouder  name  can  be  desired  than  Jarratt's     Station,    Hatcher's    Run. 

First   Maine  Cavalry    Associa-  Dinwidclie,       Jetersville,       Sailor's 

tion.     The    fact  that  vou  were    a  Creek,      Farmville,      Appomattox, 

member  of  the  First  Maine  or  Bis-  and  side  by  side  they  fell.      On  the 

trie!    of  Columbia   Cavalry   confers  same   roll  of  honor,    headed  by  the 

on  you  an  inalienable  right  to  now,  gallant     Douiy,    are    inscribed    the 

henceforth,  and  I  hope  forever,  en-  names      of       Parkman,      Sargent, 

jov  the  pleasures  and  benefits  of  this  Mountfort,  and   Comins.     Beneath 

association."  the    soil    of  Virginia  are   buried  the 

Again  in  fitting  words   did    Lieu-  rank    and    file    of  both    regiments. 

tenant  Henry  F.  Blanchard  present  Their  dead   are  our  dead,  and  their 

in  his  address   of  1S7S   the  evident  glory  is  the   glory  of  our  common 

truth  :  regiment/' 

<<  In  the  fall  of  1864  the  regiment  Engagements  or  the  Regiment. 

received    an    accession    oi   strength  Middletown,*  Sheridan's  Raid, 

and    of  numbers   by  the  transfer  of  Winchester*  Gaines'  Mills, 

.  "  ,       -.->•      ,  tv    <    •  ..      Cacapon,  Chickahominy  River, 

aboutSoo  men  from  the  hirst  Distnet  l     '  'r>nitnrn^  nr)L 

\\  oodstock,  bottom  s  Jmclge, 

of  Columbia    Cavalry.       In  this    the      Warrenton,  Bahlgren's  Raid, 

old  First  Maine  was  truly  fortunate.      Chantilly,  Jerusalem  Plank   is,   \ 

,„,  t     1  , ,    "        i,    ,      '       .-     Strasburg,  Charles  City  Cross 

i  bey  came    to    take    the    places    01     F        tsl^rg.  Roads 

those     men    whose    term    oi     service      Harper's  Ferry,  King  and  Queen  C.  If. 

had     expired,    and    Were     shortly    to      Cedar  Mountain,*  Kilpatrick's  Raid, 

1  i  ,         tt^        ,,.1:    tl>  »,»      Culpeper,  White  Oak  Swamp, 

be   mustered   out.      How    well    tlie\  •    '     '     . 

.  Sulphur  Springs,  New  Hope  Churcn, 

tilled  those  depleted  ranks  their  hrs-     Seconc|  v,xi\\  Run*         Malvern  Hill, 

tory    alone    can     prove.       From    tins      Frederick,  Sumner's  Bridge, 

.    *     r       1       1      •      1  •    .  •     «.u     u;  .f^,-,-      South  Mountain,*  New.  Market, 

tune  torth  their  history  is  Urn  histoi j      Xn,^,  Groand  Squirrel 

of  the    First  Maine  Cavalry.      It   is     prcdericksbufg*  Church,* 

a -.history  that  no  man  of  either  regi-      Amisyille,  Fortifications  before 

i       11       1.      ir      ,.    .,,]         \Y»      Waterloo  Ford,  Richmond, 

ment     need      blush     to     ieacl.      i\o  . 

Berry  vi  Lie,  "  Gumey  Station, 

braver     men,    no    better    or    more     Bristow Station,  Hawes'  Shop,* 

faithful   soldiers,  ever  Stood  in  a  Suit       Parker's  Store,  Cold    Harbor,^ 
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Ely's  Ford,  Trevillian  Station,* 

Hanovertovn,  White  Mouse  Landmj 

Favettevilie,  St.  Mary's  Church,* 

Rappahannock  Station,*Notaway  Bridge, 
Fori  Pride, 


Stpnenian  Raid, 
Louisa  Court  Mouse 
Brandy  Station/' 
Aklie,* 
Micldleburg* 
UppervilJe,* 
Gettysburg,* 
Mall  town, 
Shep  par  ds  town,* 
Sulphur  Springs, 
Manassas  June  lion. 
Beverly  Ford, 
Kelley's  Ford, 


Petersburg,* 
Roanoke  Bridge, 
Stony  Creek, 
Gravelly  Road, 
Charles  City  C.  H. 
Yellow  Tavern, 
Deep  Bottom,* 
Weldon  Railroad, 
Ream's  Station.* 
Wyatt's  Farm,* 
Sycamore  Church. 
Cox's  Mills, 


Mine  Run,*  Vaughn  Road, 

Luray,  Rowan ty  Creek, 

Front  Royal,  Boydton   Road,* 

Defences  of  Richmond, M'.eliCJl,  t 
Reaver  Dam  Station,      Jarratt's  Station, 


Black  Creek, 
Old  Church,* 
Wilderness 
Todd's  Tavern/ 
Bowling  Green, 
North  Anna, 
Spottsylvania, 


Matcher's  Bun, 
Fort  Steadman, 
Pinwiddie    Court 

Mouse, 
Fame's  Cross  Roads, 
Jetersville, 
Deatonville. 


Dinwiddie  Court  Mouse, Sailer's  Creek, 
Rectortown,  High  Bridge, 

Salem,  Farmville, 

Milford,  Appomattox  C.  PI. 

White  Plains, 
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The  Union  Veterans'  Union  is  a 
comparatively  new  organization  in 
Maine,  but  the  men  who  comprise 
it  are  veterans  dyed  in  the  wool, 
men  from  whose  nostrils  the  scent 
of  burnt  powder  has  not  yet  cleared, 
and  from  whose  memory  the  ter- 
rible seen'.-;  of  the  great  civil  war 
will  never  be  eradicated-  Depart- 
ment Commander  Eustis  bestowed 
upon  them  the  isle  of  ;'  Battle-held 
Soldiers,"  a  happy  nickname  which 
is  like!}  to  endure  while  the  organ- 
ization does.  Because  they  saw 
active  service  while  seme  oJ  their 
comrades,  in  blue  did  not,  they  are 
not  assuming  lordly  airs.  They  are 
simply  bound  bv  ties  which  are  a 
little  firmer,  and  which  do  net  pre- 
clude them  from  walking  arm  in 
aim  with  their  comrades,  the  Grand 
Army  men. 

The  fifth  annual  encampment  oi 
the  Department  of  Maine.  Union 
Veterans  Union,  was  held  with 
Davis  Tillson  Command  of  Rock- 


land, September  26,  1898.,  and  it 
brought  as  tine  a  looking  lot  of 
men  as  Rockland  ever  had  the 
privilege  and  honor  of  entertaining. 
The  up-river  delegation  was  consid- 
erably smaller  than  had  been  ex- 
pected, irom  the  reason  that  there 
was  no  boat  connection.  When 
the  general  order  was  issued  the. 
boats  were  running  em  their  sum- 
mer schedule,  but  having  changed 
to  the  fall  arrangement  there  was 
no  boat  that  would  convenience  the 
veterans.  Then,  too,  the  stormy 
weather  kept  away  many. 

The  report  oi  the  committee  oi 
credentials  afterward  showed  thai 
there  were  fifty  delegates  present, 
who  with  the  colonels,  department 
oliieers  and  executive  committee 
men,  brought  the  attendance  up  to 
eighty-two.  The  department  olii- 
eers present  were  :  Department 
Commander  Wm.  T.  Eustis  o\'  Dix- 
liehl  :  Firsl  Deputy  Commander 
Geonve  M.  Lovering  of  Waterville  : 
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Second  Deputy  Commander  S.  P.  we  antagonize  none,  but  we  increase 

La     Gros,     Bucksport ;     Adjutant  tlu>    interest    and    power  of   act,  in 

General   j.    Edwin   Nve,  Auburn:  other  words,  thai  we  are  organized 

Quartermaster    General    Ghas.    O.  upon  the    strongest    pillar    of   Fra- 

Wadswortm      Gardiner:      Surgeon  tejrnity,    having     been  down     'into 

General  W.  S.  Norcross,  Lewiston.  trie  valley  o{  the  shadow    of  death  ' 

The      national     department      com-  together.       We     realize     what     the 

mander,  Robert  St.  George  Dyren-  government  owes  to  all  who  served 

forth  of    Washino'tonV'T).    C,    in-  under   *  Old  Glorv '   in   the   time   of 

tended     to    be     present,     but     was  that  trial  for  the  life  of  our  nation, 

unable  to  make    arrangements,  and  and     not     with     pleading,    whining 

sent  a   letter  of  regret,   as   did  Ad-  prayer,  but  with   the   strong,  united 

jntant-General  Brennan.  voice  of  earnest,  true,  patriotic  vet- 

At   the    business   meeting    in   the  erans  we  demand  our  rights.      It  is 

afternoon    Commander    Eustis    de-  wkli  pleasure  that  I  say  to  yon  that 

livered    his    address    which    was   as  ^luring    the    past    year,    directly  by 

follows:  *he    influence    and     power    of    the 

Union  Veterans'  Union.,  many  hun- 

DE.PARTMENT   COMMANDER'S    RE-  j,„j.  „f    _0„  .•  „  m.-m,  ■  fu«  +  \   „  A 

areas  ol  pension  claims,  that  had 
POR1*  been  on  file  in  the  Department  for 
"  Comrades  : — When  one  year  long  months  or  years,  have  been 
ago  xou  elected  me  commander  of  adjusted  and  paid,  thus  brimnng 
this  organization  of  4  Battleiield  merited  relief  to  disabled  comrades. 
Soldiers"  I  accepted  the  great  Once  satisfied  with  the  justice  of  a 
honor  with  reluctance,  for  I  fully  claim  the  Union  Veterans'  Union 
realized  that  1  should  not  have  the  will  not  cease  their  demand  until 
time  to  devote  to  its  interests  that  settled.  I  am  glad  to  announce  to 
such  a  bode  of  comrades  dc>('fvc,  von  that  at  one  oi  the  grandest 
vet  I  relinquish  my  high  office  to-  gatherings  of  veteran  soldiers  and 
dav  with  the  consciousness  that  I  sailors  ever  bad,  the  20th  day  of 
have  done  all  in  mv  power  to  up-  August  in  the  cities  or  Rock  Island, 
hold  its  integrity  and  importance.  1  davenport,  and  Moliere,  General 
We  are  all  aware  that  many  com-  Robert  St.  George  Dyrenlorth  was 
rades  who  are  eligible  to  our  ranks  elected  commander  in  chief,  his 
do  not  join  us  simply  because  they  ringing  words  in  speech  and  gen- 
do  not  understand  our  aim  and  ob-  eral  orders  ol  his  unselfish  devotion 
ject :  the  mistaken  belie!  is  abroad  for  the  'welfare  oi  comrades  any- 
that  we  antagonize  the  G.  A.  R.,  where  and  everywhere,  and  1  am 
and  ether  organizations.  Let  it  be  glad  to  add  that  he  is  riot  only  n 
our. duty,  to  correct  that  opinion,  and  full  comrade,' but  a  man  ol  large 
bv  our  every  word  and  act  show  to  experience  and  power,  lb  was 
the  world  and  more  particularly  to  formerly  commissioner  oi  patents, 
the  veteran  soldiers  and  sailors  that  is  ranked  among   the  best  of  Wash- 
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ington  society,  and  is  a  warm  per- 
sonal friend  of  our  comrade,  William 
7v  I  c  K  i  n  1  e  v .  p  r  e  si  d  e  n  t . 

It  has  been  my  pleasure  to  visit 
several  ot  the  commands  the  past 
year  and  I  am  glad  to  declare  that 
I  found  most- oi  them  in  a  flourish- 
ing condition.  To  be  as  charitable 
as  possible,  I  will  say,  by  mistaken 
zeal  of  trie  comrade  who  started  the 
organization  in  the  state,  a  great 
mistake  was  made  in  sometimes 
placing  commands  too  near  to- 
gether. Such  was  the  case  at 
Newport  and  Pittsheld,  and  the 
result  was  that  both  nearly  died.  I 
visited  Newport  some,  three  weeks 
ao'o  and  made  such  arrangements 
with  the  comrades  there  and  at 
Pittslield,  that  they  have  a  view  to 
soon  consolidate,  Madison  Lib  by 
Command,  15.  of  Pittsfield,  surren- 
dering their  charter  and  all  gather- 
ing under  the  charier  of  Towle 
Command,  13,  thus  making  one 
p-ood,  strong;,  earnest  command.  I 
read  that  the  N.  J.  Jackson  Com- 
mand, 4.  of  Lewiston,  on  account 
of  some  internal  differences,  have 
disbanded,  but  a  majority  ot  their 
members,  full  of  a  fraternity  that 
means  something,  have  joined  other 
commands  in  their  immediate  vicin- 
ity. Some  two  months  ago,  Com- 
rade J.  W.  Johnson,  Adjutant  of 
Calvin  Boston  Command,  6.  Gar- 
diner, took  the  initiatory  steps  to- 
wards forming  a  command  at 
Togus,  which  lias  finally  resulted 
in  the  organization  ot  General  Beal 
Command,  23,  with  iS  charter 
members  and  16  more  have  been 
mustered   since.      For  some  months 


Atwood   Crosby  Command,    10,   oi' 

Watcrville  discontinued  their  meet- 
ings, but  by  the  efforts  of  Deputy 
Department  Commander  General 
George  M.  Levering  and  others, 
they  have  recently  renewed  their 
interest  and  are  now  full  of  the 
work.  In  brief,  then,  comrades,  J 
am  glad  to  realize  that  the  depart- 
ment of  Maine  U.  V.  U.  is  in  bet- 
ter condition  to-day,  than  it  was  a 
year  ago,  for  the  full  details  ot 
which  1  refer  you  to  the  reports  of 
the  adjutant  general,  quartermaster 
general  and  other  department  offi- 
cers, that  such  gratifying  results 
have  been  obtained.  To  my  adju- 
tant general  (Colonel  J.  Edwin 
Nye)  no  word  of  praise  is  needed 
from  me.  He  lias  been  constant 
;  in  season  and  out  of  season  ' 
always  'standing  by  the  colors:' 
he  lias  been  to  great  personal 
expense  for  the  department  and  i 
have  gladly  recommended  to  the 
finance  committee,  that  he  be  paid 
$25  as  a  partial  reimbursement. 

4t  My  quartermaster  general. 
Colonel  Charles  O.  Wordsworth, 
notwithstanding  Ins  many  duties  as 
city  clerk  of  Gardiner,  has  always 
been  prompt,  earnest  and  faithful  in 
all  duties  and  to  all  calls.  To  these 
officers  and  all  others  of  my  staff  1 
desire  to  tender  personal  and  warm 
thanks.  My  association  with  them, 
and  the  high  office  they  have  so 
helped  me  to  ill!,  will  always  be 
one  of  th.e  most  pleasant  mem- 
ories ot  mv  hie.  There  is  one 
suggestion  f  would  like  to  make, 
with  the  present  income  o^~  the  de- 
partment treasury  it  is  impossible  to 
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do  much  work  that  is  needed  to  fallowing  report  of  the  business  of 
bring  our  organization  up  to  its  this  office  during  the  past  year  : 
proper  position,  and  I  would  sug-  4*  One  year  ago,  when  you  took 
gest  that  by  voluntary  contributions,  command,  the  department  consisted 
entertainments  or  otherwise  a  fund  of  eighteen  commands.  N.J.Jack- 
be  raised  so  that  the  department  son  command,  No.  4,  of  Lewiston, 
may  appoint  two  or  more  recruiting  has  surrendered  its  charier,  and 
officers,,  whose  duty  shall  be  to  go  Madison  Libby  command.  Xo.  15, 
into  the  field  not  already  covered  of  Pittsfield,  has  been  consolidated 
and  teach  our  comrades  everywhere  with  Towle  command.  No.  13,  of 
the  value  of  this  organization,  the  Newport.  On  October  6,  General 
expenses  to  be  paid  bv  the  fund  so  Beal  command,  No.  23,  was  organ- 
collected,  helped  as  far  as  possible  iz.ed  at  the  national  home,  D.V.  S., 
by  the  department  treasury.  at    Togus,    by    Special    Mustering 

ki  And  now-,  comrades,  h»  return-  Officer  Colonel  J.  W.  P.  Johnson  of 

ing  to  your  ranks  as  a  private  i  need  Gardiner  assisted  by    a   number  oi 

not  assure    you  that  all  the   assist-  comrades   of    Calvin    Boston    com- 

ance  in   my  power   will    ever   be   at  mand.     This  new  command  stalled 

your    command.      Again    thanking  under     very    encouraging     circum- 

you   for  the    high    honor   conferred  stances,  with  eighteen  charter  mem- 

upon  me,  1    will   onlv   sav   it    has  if  hers   and   has    already    grown   to   a 

possible    increased    my    interest    in  membership  of  thirty-five.      It  bids 

and  love  for  the  U.V.  U.  bound  by  fair  to  be  the  largest   command   in 

a    tie   that   death   alone   can    sever,  the  department. 

and,  let  us  hope,  mac  be  renewed  "The  present  number  of  cora- 
and  strengthened  in  the  "Eternal  mands  in  the  department  is  seven- 
Camping     Ground'      whose     great  teen. 

commander  is  God.  "Although     we     have    one    less 

kk  Yours  in  F.,  C,  L.,  command  than  a  year  ago,   we   are 

"  William  T.   Eustis,  in  much    stronger  condition   both  in 

"Department  Commander  of  Maine  number  of  members  and  interest — 

U .   J  .  U"  as  the  following  figures  will  show  : 

The    report  oi   Adjutant  General         4i  We  had,  according  to  the  reports 

Nye  will    be   read   with   interest  by  for  the  third  quarter  last  year,  433 

members  of  the  order.      It   was   as  members.      Gaining  by   muster  88, 

follows  :  by  reinstatement  20,  making  a  total 

adjutant  general's    report.  gain    of   10S.     We    have    lost     by 

"Auburn,  Me.,  Oct.  26,  1898.  death,  8:  by  discharge,  4;  by   sus- 

.   y,  7      \s~-i?  t       r?     /■■  pension,    17  :    bv    transfer,    1;     bv 

"  Genera/      William      1.      Jn>>!;>,  '  '  ' 

Commander        Defarlmcnt      of  surrender  oi   charier,  30  ;  making  a 

Maine  U.    I ".   U.  total  loss  of  60:    making  a  net  gain 

"  Comrade  :—~ As  adjutant   y\-n-  up  to  date  of  48  and  a  total   mem- 

eral  of  this  department  I  submit  the  bership  in  the  department  oi  4S1. 
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"I    congratulate    you    upon    the  in    favor    of   the    retiring    adjutant 

harmony  and    interest    in   the  order  general. 

that  prevails  throughout  the  depart-  A  letter  of  regret  was  read  from 
ment  and  the  encouraging  pros-  Department  Chaplain  Webster  of 
pacts, -and  hope  that  in  the  near  Newport,  who  would  have  been 
future,  the  -  battle-field  .soldiers  present  but  for  an  accident  to  his 
through  our  state  will  see  the  ben-  wife.  A  letter  of  regret  from  D.  A. 
efit  of  our  order,  and  realize  that  it  Ring  of  Newport  was  also  read, 
tends  to  create  more  interest  in  The  election  of  officers  was  the 
kindred  soldier  organizations  and  interesting  feature  of  the  conven- 
that  commands  of  the  Union  Yeter-  tion,  the  contest  over  department 
ans'  Union  will  be  organized  in  commander  being  especially  close, 
every  citv  and  town  where  enough  F.  F.  Goss  of  Auburn,  W.  II.  Sim- 
veterans  who  are  eligible  can  be  mons  of  Rockland  and  Charles  I. 
gotten  together  to  support  it.  Craibe    of  Togus,  were     appointed 

*v  1  have  endeavored  to  keep  in  to  receive,  sort  and  count  votes. 
close  touch  with  all  of  the  com-  The  election  of  department  com- 
mands, and  have  greatly  enjoyed  mander  was  first  on  the  docket, 
giving  what  assistance  I  could  fur  The  name  of  Surgeon  General 
the  promotion  of  interest  in  our  be-  Norcross  was  presented,  but  lie  de- 
loved  order  and  only  regret  that  I  clined  to  accept,  whereupon  the 
have  not  had  more  time  to  devote  names  of  George  M.  Levering  oi 
to  it.  Waterville,  and   Colonel    Henry  I. 

"  In  closing  my  labors  in  this  of-  Lord  of  Rickleford,  were  presented. 
lice  that  I  have  filled  for  three  years  I  Mr.  Lowering  was  elected  on  the 
take  this  occasion  to  express  to  you  first  ballot,  receiving  25  votes 
and  through  you  to  the  other  mem-  against  21  for  Colonel  Lord. 
hers  of  vour  stalk  and  the  officers  For  first  deputy  commander, 
and  members  of  the  precinct  com-  James  Hamilton  of  Bucksport  re- 
mands, my  appreciation  and  thanks  ceived  23  votes,  S.  P.  LaGros  01 
for  the  courteous  and  fraternal  treat-  Bucksport  had  19,  and  Colonel 
merit  I  have  received  from  all.  Lord  had  2,  Mr.  Hamilton  being 
"Fraternally  yours,  elected. 

"  f     Edwin  Nye'  MarcellusM.  Parker  of  Rockland 

^  AditUanl  General  Depantmentof  was    electec]    second    deputy     com- 

Vr   ■         n     7,-     7  r  ■>■>  mander  bv   acclamation,  his    name 

J/aniCy   U.     I  ,   U.  .                               ^ 

being     presented   by   General  J.    i  . 

The     report     of     Quartermaster  Cilley  of  Rockland  ;    the  other  ofli- 

General    Wad-worth   showed    cash  cers  chosen  we're  as  follows  : 

receipts    of  $297.53     and    disburse-  Surgeon    General— J,    II.  Shan- 

ments  of  $187.12,  leaving  a  balance  non  oi   Saco. 

in    hand   of  $110.39.      He   was    in-  Chaplain— J 

structed  to  draw    Ids   order   for  $25  Newport. 


W.     Webster     of 
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Executive     Committee — Genera)  Reso.ved,  That  the  thanks  of  this 

J.   P.     Cilley,     Rockland:     F.     F,  body  be  and  hereby    are  extended 

Goss,     Auburn;     j.     II.    Shannon,  ^  all   Uial    have    contributed   to  our 

c           r.      •  , -p,    ,*.      .      ,-,      ,  benefit  at  this  session,  to  transporta- 

Saco ;  Darnel  F.  Davis,  Bucksport ;  ,■                                        ,        ,   V 

1  Lion   companies    lor  reduced    tares, 

Isaac  II,  Davis,  Foxcroit ;  Thomas  to  Davis  TiTlson   command   X-..  12 

Hayes,     Togus  ;      Calvin      Smith,  U.  V.  U.  for  courtesy  extended  trad 

Gardiner."  to    Edwin    Libby    Post    and   Relief 

The    new    commander  made   the  Corps,  who    have    so   kindly    enter- 

4-  ii                           •    .                       at           .  tained  us. 

following  appointments :     Adiutant  ,,      7     3    rni    ,   •      ,,        ^      ^       r 

,,.,-_                     j  Resolved,    1  hat  in   the    death    ol 

genera],    Darnel    P.    Slowed,    \\  a-  john   CaSe  Pillsbury,  of  the  United 

terville;       quartermaster     general,  States  ship  Franklin,  whose  funeral 

Charles  O.   Wadsworth,   Gardiner  ;  occurs    this    day    in    Rockland,    we 

judge     advocate     general,    Colonel  recognize   one  of  the  many   young 

t       i    r>-  i  1  r     1       t«i           i        ^      c  lives  of   this  country  that  have  been 

JLord.  biddeford.      J  he   colonel    ol  .-.      ,  -        ,      r-     • 

...  sacriiiced  tor  the  freeing  ot  the  on- 
each  division  was  requested  to  rec-  nr>sso<i  0f  other  n  i-tions 

ommendtwo  comrades  for  positions  Resolved,   That  we  recognize  and 

as  aides-de-camp.  commend     the     patriotism     of     the 

The   new  officers  were    installed  present  generation  which  has  come 

bv     Colonel      Lord,     assisted      by  forward a.s  readily  as  did  the  young 

A             ^    D                -  ,,,           ...      *  men  from    61  to   65. 

Lreorpe  1  .  oenson  ot   Waterville  as  7i      ?      }    T1     . v        ^   ♦■  ,  1  ,     ,1 

fc>  Resolved  ^    I  hat  we  extend  to  the 

conductor.      Colonel    Lord  was  in-  family  of  the  deceased  our  heartfelt 

stalled  by  General  Eustis.  sympathy. 
The    following    resolutions    were 

,                        1  ENCAMPMENT    ECHOES. 

unanimously    passed  : 

Resolved,    That    we    recommend  The    next   encampment    will^  be 

to  the   careful   consideration    of  all  held  with  Custer  Command  of  Fox- 

our    comrades    the    suggestions    of  croft. 

our    national   commander  as  it  is  in  Edwin       Libby      Relief      Corps 
his    circular     letter     of   October    5 
1S0S. 


scored  another  victory  m  entertain- 
Scatter    the    seed,    com- 

,•    (i,  ,  1  .  ,.  .  ,„_    i,   ,.„  r.,.,..,  iiv  the   veterans.      1-or  ninner  thev 
rades,  stu  the  bovs  tip,  let  us  toim 

inline   of  battle,  let  us   invest  every  provided     fish    and    clam    chowder 

point — "     We     extend     our    hearty  with    all    the   accessories,  while   for 

congratulations  to  our  commander-  supper  there   were   cold    meats,  hot 

in-chief  and   would  gladly  welcome  baked   bea.n^    pas[rv>    cake>    coffee 

him  to  the  department  ol  Maine.  ,      ,        ..,  A,w 

,->      ;  •    ,    vP1  1  and    the    like.      \\  hen    the    supper 

Resolved,     .1  hat    we    extend    our  ,  *  J 

cordial  friendship  and  good  will  to  was  'dU  °ver  one  gray-bearded  vet- 
all  organizations  composed  exclu-  eran  rapped  on  the  table  for  silence, 
sively  of  ex-soldiers  und  sudors  of  and  said:  "  Ladies  ot  Edwin  Libby 
the  Union  Army,  believing  that  fteijef  Corps,  I  have  been  atteud- 
every  man  did  his. duly  in  the  posi-  - 
tion  to  which  he  was  assigned  ant 
he  must  be  deserving  of  the  fellow-  cliers  Sa 
ship  and  commendation  of  his  com-  never  before  have  1  seen  the  veter- 
rades.  ;ins  entertained  as  well  as  you  haw 


mg    these    encampments    and    soi- 

Iherine's    for   20   years,  but 
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entertained  us  to-day."     Then  you  after  the  comfort  of  every  guest  in 

.should  have   heard    the  women   ap-  which     pleasant      occupation     they 

platid.     That  veteran    spoke    from  were     ably    assisted   by    the    other 

the  fulness  of  his   heart  band  stom-  veterans. 

ach).  M.     M.     Parker,     as    colonel  of 

Past     Department      Commander  Davis  Tillson  Command,  was  right 

Eustis  had  with  him  at  the  encamp-  in  his  element.      Colonel    Parker  is 

ment  a    war   club  of  wondrous   de-  a  great    worker   and    helped    make 

sign,  the  gilt  of  admiring  comrades  the  encampment   the   great  success 

at   the    encampment   in    Old   Town  it  was, 

last  year.  Alderman  W.  11.    Simmons,  also 

Adjutant    General    Nye   brought  colonel  of  Davis  Tillson  Command, 

by  special    request  to   the   encamp-  welcomed  the   visitors   in  behalf   of 

ment  his    collection   of   confederate  the  city. 

buttons.  General  Nye  lias  a  tin-  George  M.  Lovering  of  Water- 
ique  collection  and  perhaps  there  is  ville,  the  new  commander  of  the 
not  another  like  it  in  the  country,  department  of  Maine,  is  a  native  of 
It  consists  of  25  buttons  taken  from  Springfield,  N.  II.,  and  was  born 
the  uniforms  of  confederates  in  dif-  January  10,  1832.  He  was  one  of 
ferent  branches  of  the  service,  the  minute  men  of  the  Fourth  Mas- 
There  are  navy,  cavalry,  artillery,  sachusetts  Infantry,  serving  under 
infantry,  and  musicians'  buttons.  Colonel  Abner  Packard.  He  also 
There  are  Virginia,  Maryland,  Al-  served  in  the  Third  Massachusetts 
abama,  North  Carolina.  South  cavalry  and  received  a  commission 
Carolina,  Georgia,  Florida,  Texas,  in  the  75th  U.  S.  C.  T.  He  was 
and  Louisiana  buttons,  the  latter  under  tire  42  days  at  the  siege  of 
containing  an  image  of  a  pelican  Port  Hudson  and  received  a  medal 
and  each  one  bearing  some  sym-  of  honor  for  distinguished  bravery 
bolic  figure.  Mr.  Nye  began  Ins  at  the  assault  on  Port  Hudson.  He 
collection  by  exchanging  buttons  was  discharged  from  the  service 
with  a  confederate  picket  who  was  January  9,  1864,  without  a  wound, 
stationed  near  him  one  night  when  He  has  resided  in  Watcrville  the 
lie  was  on  picket  duty.  The  rest  of  last  seven  years  and  is  in  the  em- 
the  buttons  lie  obtained  from  con-  ploy  of  the  motive  department,  M. 
federate  prisoners  and  in  other  C.  R.  R.  He  is  an  Odd  Fellow, 
wavs.  Mr.  Nve*s  collection  was  of  a  Grand  Army  man  and  a  past 
great  interest   to   the  encampment,  colonel    of    Atwood   Crosby    Com- 

The  election  of  officers  was  made  nmnd,  U.  V.  U.,  of  Waterville.    lie 

unanimous    in   every    instance    and  will  make  the  department  a  splendid 

the  best  of  feeling  prevailed.  head. 

General  Cilley  and  Dr.  Benjamin  Among    the    Auburn     delegates 

Williams,    who    comprised    the-   re-  was    Spencer     Wvman.     a    former 

ception  committee,  looked  carefully  resident    of  that  pretty  city  and  the 
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father    of  Deputy   Warden    A.    C.  other  for  37  years.   One  had  left  the 

Wyman     of   the     Thomuston    state  other  for    dead    on    the   battle-field, 

prison.  and  the  joy  of  their  meeting  Wed- 

rhe   camp-fire  which   wound   up  nesday  was  for  no  ordinary   pen  to 

the  encampment  Wednesday  night  describe. 

was  a  pleasant  affair,  some  excel-  One  of  the  delegates  wore  a  pair 

lent  speeches  being  made.  of  pants    made    in    1862,    and    had 

Two   comrades    met    at  the     en-  seen  service   in   the  rebellion  ;  thev 

campment  who  had   not  seen  each  attracted  lots  of  attention. 


WILSON'S    CAVALRY    RAID. 


■By    William    J/.    Mayo,    Company    /,    First   D.    C.    Cavalry    and    Company    C\ 

.First    Maine    Cavalry. 

It  is  much  easier   to  write  of  cur-  to   General    Kant/    to    join   General 

rent  events  than  of  what   happened  Wilson     w  ith     his     division     of  the 

thirty-one   years  ago,   but  with  offi-  Army   of  the  James,  the  command 

cial    records    tor    reference,    a    fair  moved    out    and    joined    the    Third 

memory     and     stirring    events    to  division  of  the  Armv  of  the  Potomac 

chronicle,    J    believe  1  can   stumble  near  Mount   Sinai   Church  on  June 

through  with  an  account  of  General  I'O.      Kautz's  division  was  composed 

Wilson's  cavalry    raid    in   Virginia  of  the  First  brigade,  Fifth  Pennsyl- 

in  1864.  vania,  the  Third  New  York,  com 

A  relation  oi  military  events  is  manded  In*  Colonel  West,  the 
usually  <\vv  reading;  even  the  Second  brigade,  Eleventh  Pennsyl- 
Wizard  ot  the  North  when  he  con-  vania  and  First  I).  C,  commanded 
fined  himself  strictly  to  facts  and  b}r  Colonel  Spear,  and  numbered 
figures,  tailed  to  make  his  history  about  2,500  men  ;  the  two  divisions 
of  Napoleon  entertaining,  but  his  mustered  between  8, 000  and  9.000 
romances  founded  on  the  might}'  with,  twelve  pieces  horse  artillery, 
struggles  of  men  and  nations  of  four  mountain  howitzers,  twelve 
mediaeval  time's  are  sources  of  never-  pound,  and  thirty  wagons  and  am- 
ending delight  to  readers  both  old  bulances,  all  commanded  by  (^-n- 
and  young.  eral  James  Wilson. 

1  propose  to  tell  mv  experience  The  work  hud  out  for  thus  tor- 
while  on  this  mission  of  destruction  :  midable  cavalry  lorce  was  the  de- 
it  is  necessarily  limited  to  a  large  struction  of  the  South  Sale  and 
extent  to  the  brigade  to  which  I  Danville  railroads,  and  the  railroad 
was  attached  ;  the  figures  and  dates  bridge  near  Roanoke  station.  At 
i  get  from  the  official  records.  two     p.    m.     of   the    22d    the    lorce 

Pursuant   to   orders    from    Meade  moved     out.     Spears     brigade     in 
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advance.  We  arrived  at  Reams'  consternation  of  the  peaceful  inhab- 
itation about  7  :3°  iP  the  morning  itants.  An  immense  amount  of 
capturing  a  few  pickets  and  driving  rolling  stock  was  destroyed  at  this 
the  rest  away,  and  here,  com.men.C-  place  and  miles  of  rails  towards 
ing  the  necessary  work  of  destruc-  Richmond  and  Lvuehburg  were 
tion,  we  burned  the  buildings,  one  torn  up,  made  hot  and  twisted.  All 
locomotive,  and  a  train  of  flat  cars,  this    time    Wilson    with    his    Third 

Kautz  made  no  stop  here  but   the  division  was  following  up  and  mak- 

Second  brigade 'in  advance  moved  ing- the  destruction   more  complete, 

on  to  Dinwiddie   court  house  where  it  such  a  tiling  was  possible, 
we  rested !  the  horses  about  an  hour  ;         While  at  Burksville  we  learned 

we  then  marched  on  towards  Ford's  that   General   Lee  with  his  division 

depot  on   the  South  Side  Railroad,  of  cavalry   had    got   between    \\  il- 

reaching    there    about    5  130  p,   m.  son's  two  divisions.      We  neverthe- 

Here  we  found  two  locomotives  and  less  pushed  on  to  Keysville  where 

eighteen    cars,    all    of  which    were  the   Thud    joined   us    on    the    24th, 

destroyed  with  miles  of  track.     We  after    an   all    day's  fight  with    Lee 

bivouacked  here    and  on  the  morn-  near  Black's  station,    and   here  the 

inp  of  the  23d,  march  was  resumed,  united   commands  bivouacked. 
the     Second    brigade    still    in     ad-         One   night  we    camped — 3    have 

vance.  forgotten    just   where   it    was — near 

It   appeared    to    me  that  we   had  a    Confederate  hospital   idled    with 

no  time  to   sleep  or  rest,  for   when  wounded  men.  and  a  large  number 

out  of  the  saddle   we    were    tearing  of  them  had  undergone  amputation, 

up  tracks  and  smashing  things  gen-  I     went   through    the   building    and 

erallv.      I    am    sure    that    we    only  believe  that  I    gave    away    my    last 

suspended  our  work   when  rest  was  hard  tack.      It  was  a  pitiful  sight  to 

absolutely    needed    by    the    horses,  see  those  men  suffering   from   their 

We  marched   along  the  South  Side  wounds   and  the   intense    heat,  and 

railroad   pa-sing  Wilson's,    Black's  from  the  lack   of  hospital  supplies. 

and   White's  Stations,  burning   wa-  It    illustrated    the    fact    that     "  the 

ter     tanks,    trestles,     bridges,     saw  paths    of    glory     lead    but     to     the 

mills   and   depots,    and   doing    more  graved' 

damage   in    an  hour  to   railroad  ap-         The  objective    point    now,    as    at 

pliances  than  could  be  repaired  in  a  the     start,    was     Roanoke     station, 

month.  where  a    railroad   bridge  spam    tin 

We  made  a  short  stop  at  Notta-  Staunton  river.  Long  before  day- 
way  court  house,  then  on  to  the  light  on  the  morning  of  the  25th 
junction  of  the  South  Side,  Lynch-  the  forces  pulled  out  along  the 
burg,  and  Richmond  and  Danville  railroad,  continuing  the  work  o! 
railroads  near  Burksville.,  where  smashing  and  burning.  At  six  p. 
we  arrived  about  three  o'clock  of  m.  we  arrived  at  the  bluffs  overlook- 
the  2]d.  much    to    the    surprise  and  ing  the  station  and  the   bridge—the 
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bone  of   contention  for   the    posses-  that  rose  even  higher  than  the  smoke 

sion  of  which  many  brave  men  were  of  the    burning  buildings.      Kautx' 

to  lay  down  their  lives.  division   lost   many    brave    men    in 

Kautz'  division  was  in  advance  this  fight,  We  broughl  oil"  all 
and  was  elected  for  the  assault,  and  wounded,  but  only  to  fall  into  the 
immediately  came  the  order  to  (lis-  enemy's  hand.-  later  at  Stony  Creek, 
mount  and  form  the  attack.  This  Wilson's  division  pulled  out  in  the 
did  not  take  long.  Oik-,  two,  and  night  on  its  return  or  retreat, 
three  tor  the  work  in  hand,  mini-  Kantx  following  with  the  eleventh 
her  four  to  stay  with  the  horses.  Pennsylvania  ami  first  District  oi" 
The  second  brigade  went  in  on  the  Columbia  alternating  to  bring  up 
left,  the  first  on  the  right.  It  was  the  rear  and  holdback  the  Johnnies 
a  gallant  attack  and  continued  as  who  nearly  surrounded  us.  Alter 
long  as  there  was  aiiv  chance  of  burning  the  buildings  at  the  station, 
success,  but  after  repeated  assaults  the  First  District  Columbia,  the  lasl 
tin:  force  was  repulsed.  rJ  ne  bridge  to  pull  out,  had  to  ride  parallel  to, 
was  defended  by  a  force  of  infari-  and  within  a  few  hundred  yards  of 
try  and  batteries  posted  in  earth  the  rebel  works,  by  this  time 
works  covering  even*  approach;  crowded  with  men.  It  was  day- 
then  the  attack  had  to  be  made  light  too,  and  why  they  did  not 
through  a  slough  where  the  mud  fire  at  us  is  a  mystery  to  me  ;  but 
was  knee  deep.  I  was  number  we  had  to  submit  to  a  heavy  tongue 
four  and  staved  with  the  horses  lire  all  the  same,  such  as,  "'Why 
back  oi  the  bluff  aaid  alternated  didn't  you  come  over  here  last 
with  a  comrade  to  hold  eight  horses  night?"  and,  ,v  We'll  see  you  later, 
at  times,  and  then  creep  up  on  the  Yanks  !"  The  rear  was  attacked 
bluff  to  watch  the  fight  which  ended  several  times  during- the  day  bul  we 
about  midnight.  All  through  the  had  no  trouble  repelling  the  attack. 
night  we  could  hear  trains  coming  On  the  return  march  part  o1  my 
in  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  river  company  just  before  joining  the  col- 
bringing  reinforcements  to  the  umn,  alter  picketing  a  cross  roads 
enemy,  and  while  the  fight  was  on  ai  night,  captured  a  mail  carrier, 
at  the  bridge,  Lee's  cavalry  that  1  believe  I  never  saw  a  man  worse 
had  followed  tis  from  Black's  were  scared  than  he  was  :  lie  dropped  a 
keeping  Wilson's  division  busy  basket  of  eggs  that  he  was  carry- 
standing  them  off  in  the.  rear,  ing    to    bold   up    his  hands  and  beg 

It  was  a   season    ol    unusual  heal  for   mercy.       We    relieved    him    oi 

and  drouth  and  both  men  and  horses  his  ma.il  sack,  and  a  tew   shots  fired 

suffered     sevcrelv     from    dust    and  over  Ids   head   started    him    off  at    a 

heat.      I  met  one  of  General  I  lamp-  gait  that  would  surprise  any  sprin- 

ton's  men  in  Chicago  after  the  war.  ter  of  these   peaceful    and  degener- 

and    he     told     me    that     they     could  ate  times.       In    his   mail   sack   were 


>cate  our  forces  bv  columns  oi  dust     some     Kichmond    papers    w 


ith  ac- 
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counts  of  our  raid   up  to  date,  and  divisions  of   cavalry  under    Hamp- 

advice  to  Genera!    Lee  to  make  no  ton;     but    the    fight     here    did    not 

prisoners    of  the    Yankee    vandals,  delay   Kautz   however.  Tor   he    kepi 

but  to  hang  the   last   one   of   us  tor  on  with  lie;  two  brigades  marching 

the  outrages   we   had  committed  on  all  night  and  arrived   aear  Reams' 

helpless  women  and  children.  station    about    six    o'clock    on    the 

A  pleasant-  fate  to  contemplate  morning  of  the  29th.  Here  the 
truly  '.  As  for  the  reports  of  out-  Eleventh  Pennsylvania  in  the  van 
rages,  the}'  were  malicious  false-  was  brought,  to  a  halt,  bv  artillery 
hoods.  I  never  saw  or  heard  a  and  infantry  under  Finnegan  of 
woman  or  child  approached  or  Mahonev's  command.  Now  came 
spoken  to  in  any  but  a  respectful  the  order  for  the  First  District  Col- 
manner,  umbia  to  dismount   and   advance  as 

The  Twenty-seventh   was  in  the  skirmishers.       I   was    number    one 

saddle  early  but  took  it  very  easily  this  time  and  went  with   the    boys, 

this   dav,    halting   several   times    to  We  had  barely  got  in  line  when  an 

give  the   horses  rest.       We    crossed  Alabama    brigade     under     Colonel 

the    Meherrin    river     at     8:45    and  Sanders,     charged     the     line     and 

readied  Price's  farm  at  10:30  p.m.  drove  us    back    soiree   distance,  but 

and  bivouacked.  the  Eleventh  Pennsylvania  came  to 

By  this  time   the    negroes,   men,  the  rescue.       Several  companies  ot 

women,   and    children,   had    joined  this  regiment  wdio   had  remained  in 

our  columns  in   spite   of  orders  audi  the  saddle  joined  with  the  dismount- 

protests  and  in  such  numbers   as   to  ed  troops  who  had  been  deployed  as 

be   constantly    in    the    way.      Poor  skirmishers,  audi  joined    us    on  the 

creatures  !   they  thought  their    day  left  we  rallied  in  a  counter  charge, 

of  emancipation    had    come,  and   it  and    soon    had   the    Alabama    men 

had  for  many  of  them,  for  the  rebels  seeking  shelter  in  the  woods.      We 

appeared    to     delight     in     shooting  held    the    position    gained    by    this 

them    down.       Some  kept    up  with  counter    charge    lor   several  hours, 

the  procession   from   start  to  finish,  but  were  finally  ordered  back  to  die 

and    about    four    hundred    of   them  rear  of  our  battery. 
came   into    our    lines   with   Wilson,  The  First  District   Columbia  was 

and   a  tew  with  Kautz.      More  than  armed    with    Henry  rifles    (sixteen 

one  thousand  of  them    fell   into    the  shooters)    and    it  was    in    tins    light 

hands  of  the  Confederates  at  Stony  that  the  johnnies   said  we  carried  a 

Creek.  gun  that  we   could   load  on  Sunday 

On  \)\v  twenty-eighth  we  were  on  fir  a  week's  shooting, 
the   move   before   daylight,   crossed  At  this  time   we   were   in   a  nasty 

the  Nottaway  bridge  at  4  p.m.  and  and  critical    situation.      Wilson  had 

kept    cm     to     Stony     Creek    station  reason  to   think    that   General  llan- 

where    Wilson's    division    was     en-  cock  held   Reams'  station  ;    instead 

gaged  in  desperate   battle   with  two  we  had.  General  Hoak's  and  Fiune- 
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gan's  infantry  holding   the   station,  our  lines   or    a    rebel    prison.      My 

Lee's    cavalry    on    our    flank,    and  horse  had  not  railed   me  during  the 

Genera]  Wade   Hampton   with    two  ride,  and  he  did   not  here;  he  slid 

divisions  of  cavalry  closing  the  gap.  down  tin-  embankment  to  the  track 
Alter  Wilson  joined  us,  and  we  gracefully  enough,  hut  what  asighl 
were  all  surrounded,  no  doubt  the  was  here  !  Men  and  horses  piled 
Confederate  general  thought  that  up  in  inextricable  confusion.  It 
they  had  us  to  a  certainty.  ■  The  was  impossible  to  get  through  with- 
men  under  Wilson  were  in  a  tend-  out  stepping  on  one  or  the  other. 
ble  state  of  exhaustion  at  this  time  I  dismounted,  took  my  horse  bv  the 
and  it  was  almost  impossible  to  head  and  led  him  to  the  opposite 
keep  from  falling  to  sleep.  We  bank,  when  a  shell  exploded 
had  been  righting  or  running  for  directly  over  him  and  tearing  away 
nine  davs  and  I  believe  the  only  a  blanket  1  had  lashed  to  the  sad- 
sleep  I  got  was  in  the  saddle,  die,  helped  us  both  up  the  bank. 
Besides,  I  for  one,  was  hungry  ;  Arriving  on  the  bank  there  was  a 
the  boys  in  gray  gave  us  no  time  muddy  stream  to  cross  still  under 
to  sleep,  and  we  had  nothing  to  the  lire  oi  musketry  and  artillery  : 
eat.  then  a  swamp  that  the  long  drouth 

About  tins   time   General  Wilson  had    made   passable  :    then    safety, 

ordered    Kautz    to   cut  loose    from  but    utterly    exhausted     and    badly 

everything   and   save  as  many  men  scared. 

and    horses    as   possible.     We  had         My    horse    had    fallen    with    me 

captured    a   good  many  horses  and  several    times   coming    through  the 

many  of  ours  had  given  out.      1  can  timber.       I     believe     that     he    was 

find    no    record    of   the    number  of  asleep,     and      alter      crossing     the 

horses  lost  for  the  entire  command,  swamp,  he    refused    to   go   further. 

but  ii  must  have  been  several  thous-  I  could  only  take  off  his  furniture 

and.      Colonel   Spear  reports  a  loss  and     leave    him    where    there    was 

of  seven  hundred   and  twelve  in  his  water  and   grazing   and  follow  the 

brigade,  the  Second.  procession    on    foot.       I    recovered 

Now  commenced  a  wild  skedad-  him  several  weeks  later  but  he  was 

die    through    heavy    timber,    shells  of  no  further  use  for  cavalry  service. 

from   rebel    batteries   knocking  the  Three  days  later   1    came   in   to  our 

branches  about  our  ears.     Then  a  old  camp  at  Jones'  landing  opposite 

charge   through   an    infantry    force,  Malvern      hill.        General     Wilson 

and  the  crossing  of  a  deep  railroad  came  into  our  lines  at  another  point 

cut.       Here    was    a    scene    1    shall  and  several  days  later  than  Kautz, 

never   forget.       The     Confederates  with  a  badly  demoralized  force. 
had     a     batterv     commanding     the         As  to  the   losses    in   this   expedi- 

crossin<f      with     infantry     on     both  tion  the  reports  ol   commanders  are 

sides  of  us.      It   looked  desperate  to  so  conflicting  in   the  official  records 

me,  but    it    was    either    this   way  to  that   it    is    hard   to    arrive  at    facts. 
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The    First    District    Columbia    lost         Note. — Tobie's    histor)    of    the 

one  hundred  and  thirtv-eight  men  ;  First     Maine     Cavalry,    gives     b\ 

Lieutenant-Colonel  Conger  in  com-  Iiame  ll!e  ]oss,  ofT|he  .eight  Maine 

,     Ar   .       ~,      .  .    ry        .  companies  in  the  District  oi  L-olum- 

mand,    Manor   Curtis    and    Captain  x  .      rn        ,  c         i-n     1      ,,:„, 

'  -  !  bia    Cavalry,   as    lour   killed,    nine 

Sanlbrd  were  severely  wounded,  wounded,  of  whom  one  diet!,  nine 
but  managed  in  some  way  to  reach  wounded  and  prisoners  oi  whom 
our  lines.  Captains  Benson  and  one  died,  and  twenty  nine  prison- 
Chase  and  several  lieutenants  were  eri5  of  whom  thirteen  died,  making 
,  T1  t  t  ,  ,-  ,,  •  ,  ,,  a  total  ot  filty-one. 
badly    wounded    and    tell    into    the 

enemy's  hands  with  the  ambulances.         Was  it   worth   while?       General 

The   Eleventh  Pennsylvania  losses  Meade  said,  k*  The  brilliant  success 

were  about  the  same.       All  of  our  of   the    operation,    and    the    heavy 

artillery,   howitzers,    wagon    trains  injuries  inflicted  on  the  enemy  were 

and  ambulances  filled  with  wound-  deemed  ample  compensation  for  the 

ed,    fell    into    the     enemy's    hands,  losses  we  sustained."' 
We   did   not  save   a  wheel.       Gen-         General  Grant  said  in  his  report, 

era!  Wilson   saws  that  he  lost  nine  kt  The  damage   to  the  enemy  more 

hundred  men,  killed,  wounded,  and  than  compensated  fov  the  losses  we 

missing.       General    Lee    claims    to  sustained  ;    it    severed  the   connec- 

have   captured    one   thousand    men  tion  bv  railroad  with    Richmond  for 

besides  the  wounded.  several   weeks." 


; 


* 


CONTENTS    OF   CAMPAIGN   V,   1898. 


Page. 
APPOMATTOX,  THE  CAVALRY  AT,  APRIL  9,  18C5.    By  Caitais  Stephen 

Tripp,  II  th  Pa.  Cav " 212-210 

BURTONS   OF  THOMASTON,  THE.     By  J.  P.  Cili.'ey 200-212 

MARY  OK  NATHAN  H.  WE-EB,  Co.  D,  1st  Me.  Cav 21G  223 

ECHOES  

R.  T.  Bailey,  289;  D.  S.  Baker.  293;  Samuel  O.  Bryant,  i>4;  Moses  B.  Black,  289;  S.  S.  Brown,  99; 
Frank  J. "Bradbury,  102;  Capt.  Andrew  M.  Benson.  105,287;  Maj.C.  H.  Beer,  112;  Col.  L.  I>.  Carver, 
101;  C.  C.  Ca.se,  294;  Capt.  Paul  Chadbourn,  98;  John  E.  Crawford,  99;  Gen.  Selden  Connor,  100; 
Geo.  J.  Collins,  105:  J.  l>.  Colb*\  ill;  C.  M.Colby,  ill;  J.  P.  Cole,  285;  Fourth  Independent  Batal- 
lion.  112;  O.V.  C,  Thirteenth  Ohio  Cavalrv,  112;  Robert  G.  Carter,  2S0;  W.  P.  Coleman,  291;  Gen. 
Neal  Dow,  102;  Era.stusDoble.ia5;  D.Davis, 111;  Steamer  Baron  de  Kalb,  114;  Abner  Dodge 
Benj.  Dodge,  2S9;  Capt.  Thompson  J.  Elliott,  98;  Edwin  a.  Freese.  95;  J.  S.  Fuller,  99;  Kelson 
Fales,  100;  J.  W.  Fletcher,  103;  Capt.  Jos.  C.  G  rami  an,  112;  Capt.  Joshua  Gore,  112;  Gen.  Gregg, 
290;  Gen.  John  I.  Gregg.  291;  Charles  F.  Gillies,  294;  Col.  A.  C.  Hamlin.  101;  O.  Hazeltine,  111; 
B.  F.  Hill,  111;  S.  Hexaltine,  ill;  A.  B.  Holland,  293;  Zebard  F.  Hv.son,  294;  Capt.  J.  P.  Jones,  99; 
E.  S.  Johnson,  109;  J.  T.  Jenner,  289;  Wallentine  L.  Keller,  108;  Thaddeus  Little,  113;  George  M. 
Love]  inu',  93-94:  Col.  Edwin  C.  Mason,  101;  Walter  G.  Merrill,  293;  Charles  H.  Mero,  95;  S.  L.  Mil- 
ler,97;  E.  P.  Merrill,  103;  J.  A.  McDonald,  113;  B.  F.  Milliken,  2S9;  F.  Nichols,  111;  L.  W.  Nichols, 
111;  Geo.  H.  Nve,294;  M.  M.  Parker,  105;  Jos.  Pepper,  100;  KEaj.  Pierce,  J01;  Col.  Noble  D.  Pres- 
ton, 110;  F.  S.  Pendrv.  113;  J.  H.  Pardonner,  113;  Lieut.  James  W.  Poor,  113;  J.  E.  S.  Prey,  115; 
Col.  T.  (  =  .  Reid,  102;*M.  Robie,  Hi:  (;.  B.  Robie,  ill;  S.  Robie,  111;  Capt.  Francis  C.  Russell,  112; 
Harold  A.  Ropaeh,  ill:  Jos.  R.  Sampson,  104;  11.  F.  Sanborn,  111;  H.  T.  Sa^be.rn,  ill;  Joseph  W. 
Sylvester,  9*5:  Geo.  L.  Smith, 99;  C.  A.  Stanchficld,  101;  E.  Yv.  Schutte,  106;   A.  Stevens.  Ill;  Heman 

B.  Smith,  287;  Mrs.  Winsoj  B.  Smith,  290;  Thomas  isomers,  291:  Capt.  Stephen  Tripp,  96;  Lieut. 
Edward  P.  Tobio,  113,  290:  Gen.  Kenrv  E.  Tremain;  2S7;  A.  M.  Thomas,  289;  Lerov  IT.  Tobie,  290; 
Jno.  D.  Vautier.  106, 288;  J.  B.  Walker",  96;  Gen.  E.  M.  Whitaker,  98;  Benj.  Wood,  98;  J.F.  Wyman, 
99;  Eli  II.  Webber,  99:  s.  B.  Williams,  112:  II.  C  Whitnev,  285;  Maj.  Jos.  I.  Wheeler,  112;  Capt. 
J.  H.  Winder,  112;  Samuel  Wydrnan,  112;  Francis  Winn,  289;  Joseph  1.  Woodword,  292. 

ENLISTING  AM)  GOING   TO  WAR.     By  Rev.  Horace  W.  Bolton,  Co.  E, 

lGthMe.,  and  Go.  F.,  IstMe.  Cav 14-16 

FIFTEENTH    MAINE    MEN    WITH    THE    FIRST    MAINE    BATTERY    IN 

THE  VALLEY   WITH   SHERIDAN.     By  F.  W.  P.  Johnson      .        .        .       197-200 
FOUR  BPOT.HEES  IX   BLUE.     By  Captain  Robert  Goldthwait  Carter, 

U.S.A.    . 20-55;  120-160;  223-245;  312-372 

GENERAL   AT   TWENTY-ONE,    A.     By  Gijanvtlle  Feknald         .         .        .       161-167 

GUNNER    ON    BOARD   THE    YANKEE .       276-281 

HOW  I  RECOVERED  MY  SWORD.     By  Brevet-Major  Henry  S.  Buerage  55-69 

INCIDENTS   OF  SERVICE.     By  Frank  J.  Bradbury,  Co.  G,  10th  Me.  .  10-10 

INCIDENTS  OF  SUFFERING  IX  THE  WAR  OE  1861.     By  George  S.  Ames, 

Co.  B,  1st.  Maine  Cav 281-284 

NINE    MONTHS    JX    A    REBEL  PRISON.     By  Joseph  T.  Darting,  Co.  F, 

1st  Me.  Cav 1-13;   115-126 

POEM— A    CHANGE   OF   AMBITION.     By  Jons  K.  Bangs       .... 
RETJEL  PRISON    LIFE.     By  Atbert  E.  Hutchinson,  a  15th  Me.  Veteran      .       191-197 
REUNION,  THE  TWENTIETH,  OE  THE  FIRST  MAINE  CAVALRY    .         .       372-3S0 
REUNION,  THE  FIFTH,  OF  CO.  I,  FIRST  MAINE  CAVALRY       .         .        .  380 

REUNION,  FIRST  DISTRICT  COLUMBIA  CAVALRY 381-381 

SAXDY    BROWN— A    POEM.     By  C.  C.  H aspler,  Co.  L,  11th  Pa.  Cav.     .         .       284-2S5 
SHERIDAN'S   CAVALRY,  THE    LAST    DAYS  OF.     By  Henry  Edwin  Tre- 

main,  Major  and  A.  D.  C,  Brevet  Brigadier-General,  U.  S.  V.         .         .         . 

1GS-181;  245-275;  295-312 

STORY    OF    OUR    FLAG— HOW     LOST,    FOUND,    AXE    RESTORED.      By 

C.  W.   Boyge »S2-1S9 

TWENTY-EIGHTH   NEW   YORE,  THE— EXTRACTS    FROM   ITS  HISTORY  78-93 

With  portraits  of  its  m<  moors  who  served  in  rue  2d  X.  Y.  Mounted  Hi  lies. 

UNION    VETERANS'    L'NION 09-77,384-391 

Vddress  of  Department  Commander,  General  Murphy.  Report  of  Adjutant-General  J.  Edwin 
Nye.  Report  of  Surgeon-General  Winfle'ld  s.  Noreross,  M.  D.  Report  of  Chief  Mustering  Officer, 
MVC.  Dihvorth.     Election  of  Officers.     Banquet. 

Encampment  ai  Rockland-r-Address  oi  Commander..  General  Eastis.  Reports  of  Officers.  Elec- 
tion.    Banquet. 

WILSON'S   CAVALRY   LAID.     By  Wm.  II.  Mayo,  Co.  I,  1st  D.  C.  Cav.  .        .      391-396 


HISTORY   FIRST   MAINE  CAVALRY. 

1861—1865. 

BY  EDW : I RD   P.    TOE  1£, 


Attention  is  called  to  the  History  of  the  First  Maine  Cavalry,  and  to  the 
fact  that  such  works  arc  necessary  to  do  justice  to  the  men  and  officers  of 
each  regiment,  and  that  it  is  a  duty  as  well  as   a  pleasure  to  patronize  other 

regiments  and  promote  such  efforts. 

The  history  of  the  First  Maine  Cavalry  has  attempted  and  accomplish!  d 
what  no  other  regiment,  to  tin's  date,  has  dared  to  do,  viz.:  present  steel 
plate  engravings  and  photo  gelatine  portraits  of  men  and  officers  to  the  ex- 
tent of  307  faces  and  places.  These  pictures  alone  costing  $2,500  for  an 
edition  of  1,000  copies  It  contains  S2J  pages,  Svo.,  and  is  bound  in  half 
morocco. 

The  price  per  copy,  with,  full  illustrations,  is  $5,  with  y?,  cents  for  post- 
age or  express;  without  pictures,  or  rather  with  nine  pages  of  pictures,  $3, 
with  25  cents  for  postage  or  express,  both  editions  bound  in  half  morocco. 

The  following  commendations  are  given  with  the  hope  of  encouraging 
other  associations  in  their  efforts  to  perpetuate  their  services  and  record, 
and  with  the  trust  that  interest  in  the  history  will  be  aroused  sufficient  to 
induce  Comrades  to  send  for  a  copy.  Address, 

J.  P.  CILLEY, 

Rockland,  Me. 


COMMENDATIONS. 

General  David  McM.  Gregg,  of  Reading.  Penn.,who  commanded  the  Second  Division,  Cavalry  Corps, 
A.  P.,  in  which  the  regiment  served  tor  more  than  two  years,  thus  writes  concerning  this  history: 

Mr.  E.  P.  Tobie.— My  Dear  Sir:  [have  just  finished  reading  t>e  History  of  the  First  Maine  Cavalry, 
and  quit  the  book  foi  the  present,  feeling  that  the  author  is  entitled  to  the  fullest  commendation  from  every 
reader  who  had  aught  to  do  wjth'the  regiment  during  the  War  .of  the  Rebellion  Notwithstanding  the  con- 
densatl  >n  ei  fore  :.}  by  the  limits  cf  the  single  volume,  our  old  battles  ami  skirmishes  are  giaphically  and  truth- 
fully described.  You  may  well  be  proud  of  your  work,  and  in  its  accomplishment  you  have  placed  under  oi  iig  - 
tions  to  vou,  all  the  survivors  of  your  regiment  and  the  friends  of  the  deceased.  Indeed,  your  associates  in  die 
Second  Cavalry  Division  gladly  accept  the  obligation  resting  upon  them  that  you  have  so  fairly  described  tlu 
campaigns  of  the  Division. 

Co!.  Charles  H.  Smith,  commanding  Nineteenth  United  States  Infantry,  formerly  colonel  command::.. 
First  Maine  Cavalry  and  Third  Brigade,  Second  Division.  Cavalry  Corns,  A.  P.,  writes  : 

My  Dear  Tobie:  I  have  the  history,  have  read  it,  and  am  well  satisfied.  1  admire  the  tone  and  in d  -p  n- 
de.  ce'of  the  book.  It  shows  on  every  page  that  it  was  not  written  in  the  interest  of,  nor  to  the  preju  lice  of, 
anybody.  It  manifestly  aims  to  treat  every  one,  in  every  place,  fairly.  1  like  it  in  all  its  details.  '1  he  illustra- 
tions are  admirable.  The  company  rosters  are  a  most  valuable  feature,  and  better  tha~  i  thought  you  could  do, 
for  them.  Even  the  indexes  are  perfect.  Publishing  General  Orders,  No.  10,  in  full  was  a  happy  thou  it 
The  book  is  better  in  every  respect  than  I -expected  to  find  it. 

The  associate  editor  of  the  Century  Magazine,  in  charge  of  the  war  articles,  writes: 

Edward  P. .Tobie.-— Dear  Sir:  Your  volume  strikes  us  on  .first  inspection  as  being  a  model  regimental 
history  in  its  arrangement  and  materials. 

E.  A.  Paul,  Mt.  Pleasant,  D.  C,  historian  of  the  cavalry  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac,  writes  : 

Edwakd  P.  Tobie.— Dear  Sir:  I  think  your  history  of  the  First  Main*-  Cavalry  the  most  interesting  of 
any  work  of  the  kind  I  nave  yet  read,  and  1  have  read  a  great  many  histories  pertaining  to  the  war. 

N.  B.  Webb  of  Boulder  City,  Co!.,  writes: 

"  I  think  it  a  remarkable  bo  -'-:.  Old  scenes  forgotten  revived,  but  1  was  not  prepared  to  have  the  old  U  I 
im/s  so  vividly  resurrected.5' 
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Its  echoing-  notes  your  memories  shall  renew 
From  sixty -one  until  the  grand  review. 


Published  Quarterly,  January,  April,  July,  and  October,  and  will 
i>B  the  Organ  of  th*  ''Men  of  Maine"  who  Served  in  the  War  of 
the  Rebellion.  No  Other  State  has  a  Prouder  Record.  It  will 
Contain  the  Proceedings  of  their  Yearly  Reunions,  Matters  of 
Historic  Value  to  Each  Regiment,  and  [te.ms  of  Personai  Interest 
to  Ail.  its  Members.  It  rs  also  the  Organ  of  the  Cavalry  Society 
of  the  Armies  of  the  United  States,  and  will  Publish  the  Annual 
Proceedings  of  thai  Society,  and  Contributions  fro*!  Mi  mbers  of 
nil-:  Various  Regiments,  North  and  South,  which  Participated  in 
tiu:  War  of  the  Rebellk  in. 


PRICE,  O^K  DOLLAR  A  YEAR,  OR  TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS  A    C 


Editors,  Committees  from  the  Maine  Regiments. 
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ONT6NTS 


Page. 

NINE  MONTHS  IN  A  REBEL  PRISON.     By  Joseph  T.  Darling,  Co.  F,  rst  Me.  Cav.  [-13 

ENLISTING  AND  GOING  TO  WAR.     By  Rev.  Horace  W.  Bolton,  Co.  E.  16th   Me., 

and  Co.  E,  rst  Me.  Cav.  .........        14-16 

INCIDENTS  OF  SERVICE.     By  Frank  J.  Bradbury,  Co.  G,  roth  Me:     .  .  .        16-19 

EOI'R   BROTHERS  IN  BLUE-     By  Captain  Robert  Goldthwa.it  Carter,  -U.  S.  A    .        2 

HOW   I   RECOVERED  MV  SWORD.     By  Brevet-Major  Hknrv  S.  Bitrrage  .       55-60, 

UNION  VETERANS"   UNION       .........       69-77 

Address  of  Department  Commander,  Gen.  Mnrphv.  Report  of  Adjutant.  General,  J.  Edwin  N've.  Re- 
port o(  Surgeon  General,  Wiufield  S.  Norcross.  M.  D.  '  Repc.  I  of  Chief  Mustering  Officei  .  M.  ^.  Dilworth. 
Election  of  Officers.     Banquet. 


Till;  TWENTY-EIGHTH   NEW  YORE:  EXTRACTS  FROM  ITS   HISTORY 

With  portraits  of  its  memhers  who  served  in  the  2d  N.  V.  Mounted  Rifles. 

ECHOES  ....... 

George  M.  Lovering,  93-94  ;  Samuel  O.  Bryant,  04. 
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Its  echoing  notes  your  memories  shall  renew 
From  sixty-one  until  the  grand  review. 


Published  Quarterly,  January,  A^pril,  July,  and  October,  and  will 
be  tup  Organ  of  the  "Men  of  Maine''  who  Served  in  the  War  of 
thk  Rebellion.  No  Other  Static  has  a  Prouder  Record.  It  will 
Contain  the  Proceedings  of  their  Yearly  Reunions,  Matters  of 
Historic  Value  to  Bach  Regiment,  and  Items  of  Personal  Interest 
to  All  its  Members.  It  is  also  thk  Organ  of  thk  Cavalry  Society 
of  the  Armies  ov  the  United  States,  and  will  Publish  the  Annual 
Proceedings  of  that  Society,  and  Contributions  from  Members  of 
the  Various  Regiments,  -north  and  South,  which  Participated  in 
thk  Was  of  thk  Rebellion. 


PKICE,  ONE  DOLLAR  A  YEAR,  OH  TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS  A  CALL, 


Editors,  Committees  from  the  Maine  Regiments. 


PCPLiJHED  BY  Till!.  AAINE  A552CIATI2N 

Address  J.    I'.  Cillev,  Treasurer,    Rockland,    Maine. 

Entered  at  the  Postoffice,  Ro<  kland.  Me.,  as  Second-Class  Matter. 
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C0NT9NTS 


ECHOES      ............ 

Edwin  A..  Freeze,  Charles  H.  Mero,  S.  L.  Miller. 97  ;  J.  B.  Walker,  Joseph  W.  Sylvester,  Capt.  Stephen 
Tripp,  Capt.  Thompson  J.  Elliott,  Gen.  E-  M.  Whitaker,  Capt.  Paul  Chadbourn,  Benj.  Wood,  9S;  S.  S, 
Brow  ii,  J.  F.  ft'ynsau,  Geo.  L.  Smith,  J.  S.  Fuller  Johu  E.  Craw  Turd.  Capt.  J.  P.  Jones.  Eli  If.  Webber.99  ; 
Gen,  Selden  Connor,  Jos.  Pepper,  Nelson  Fales,  roo;  Col  Edwin  C.  Mason,  C.  A..  Stauebfield,  Col.  A.  C. 
Hamlin.  M-rj.. Pierce,  Col  L.  D.  Carver,  iqt  ;  Col.  T,  G- Reid,  Frank  J.Bradbury,  Gen.  Neal  Dow  ro> ; 
f,  W.  Fl<  teller.  E.  P.  Merrill,  103;  Jos.  R.  Sampson,  104;  Capt.  Andrew  M.  Benson,  M.  M  Parker,  Fvas- 
tus  Doble  Geo.  J  Collins,  105;  F.  W.  Schutte,  Juo.  D.  Vautier,  ro5 ;  Wallentine  f  ■  Keller,  10S :  I,.  ->. 
fohnson, .109 ;  Col.  Noble  D.  Preston,  cio. 

Com  pa  n.v  F,  i  rth  N.  H.  Vol..,  k.  F.  Sanborn,  H.  T.  Sanborn,  J.  D.  Colbv.  C.  M.  Colbv.  v .  Robie,  G.  B. 
Robie,  S.  Robie,  O.  Hazeltine,  B.  F.  Hill.  D.  Davis.  F.  Nichols,  L.  W.  Nichols,  S.  Hezaltine.  A.  Stevens, 
rn;  Fourth  Independent  Battalion,  O.  V.  C  Thirteenth  Ohio  Cavalry.  S  B.  Williams,  Major  Jos- T. 
Wheeler,  Capt.  Jos.  C.  Grannau.  Capt.  J.  H.  Winder,  Capt.  Joshua  Gore,  Capt  Franc  ts  C.  Russell,  Capt 
Samuel  Wvdmau,  Major  C.  H.  Beer,  112;  F.  S.  Pendry,  J.  IF  Pardonner,  Lieut,  Edward  P.  T  ibie, 
Thaddeus  Little,  1  ieut,  I  Maes  W.  Poor,  J.  A.  McDonald,  113;  Harold  A.  Ropaeh,  Steamer  Baron  de 
Falk,  i;.;  :  J.  E.  S   Prey,  trs. 

NINE  MONTHS    IN  A  REBEL    PRISON,  Continued.     By  Joseph  T.  Darling,  Co 

F,  rst  Ale.  Cav.  .  ....... 

FOUR     BROTHERS    IX    BLUE,    Continued.       By    Captain    Robert    GoldthWai' 

Carter,  U   S,  A. 
A  GENERAL  AT  TWENTY-ONE.    By  Granville  Fernald     . 
THE  LAST    DAYS    OF    SHERIDAN  S    CAVALRY.      By    Henry    Edwin    Tremain 

Major  and  A.  D.  C,  Brevet  Brigadier  Genera),  U.  S.  V.  ... 

THE  STORY  OF    OCR    FLAG.   HOW    LOST,    FOUND,    AND    RESTORED.     By  C 

W.  Bovce  .......... 
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Its  echoing-  notes  youi  memories  shall  renew 
From  sixty-one  until  the  grand  review. 


Published  Quarterly-,  January,  April,  July,  and  October,  and  will 
he  the  Organ  of  :the"Men  of  Maine'3  who  Served  in  the  Wai  ok 
the  Rebellion.  No  Other  State  has  a  Prouder  Record.  It  wili 
Contain  tee  Proceedings  of  their  Yearly  Reunions,  Matters  of 
Historic  Value  to  Each  Regiment,  and  Items  of  Personal  Interest 
to  All  its  Members.  It  is  also  the  Organ  of  the  Cavalry  Society 
of  the  Armies  of  the  United  States,  and  will  Publish  the  Annual 
Proceedings  of  etiat  Society',  and  Contributions  from  Members  oi 
the  Various  Regiments,  North  and  South,  which  Participated  in 
the  War  or'  the  Rebellion. 


PRICE,  ONE  DOLLAR  A  YEAH,  OB  TWENTY-FIVE  CENTS  A  O,  I 
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Entered  at  the  Postbffiee    Rockland,  Me ..  a.-.  Second-Clasri   Matter 
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REBEL  PRISON  LIFE      By  Albert  E.  Hutchinson,  a  Fifteenth  Maine  Veteran.  191-19; 

FIFTEENTH    MAINE    MEN    WITH    THE   FIRST  MAINE  BATTERY  IN  THE 

VALLEY  WITH  'SHERIDAN.     By  F.  W.  P.  Johnson        .... 
THE  BURTONS  OF  THOMASTON.     By  J.  P.  CILLEY  .... 

THE    CAVALRY    AT    APPOMATTOX,    APRIL    9,    1865.      By    Captain    Stephen 

Tripp,  nth  Pa.  Cav.  ......... 

DIARY  OF  NATHAN  B.  WEBB,  Co.  D,  1st  Me.  Cav.      ..... 

FOUR  BROTHERS  TN  BEUE,  with  illustrations.    By  Robert  G.  Cakrer    . 

The. Battle  of  Fredericksburg»-Moral  and  Physical  Status  of  the  Arwy- Thanksgiving— Patri- 
otic Letters—The  Advance— On  the  Plains  of  Sta'ffovd — Cheerful  Gleam  on  a  Dark  Night—  Raid  on 
Tobacco— Crossing  the  Pontoon— A  Bleached-out  Coon— In  Knight's  Brick.va.rd~ A  Solid  Shot— 
"Left  Front  into  Line !"— The  Charge— Foraging  Among  the  Dead— Shelter  (?)  for  Skedaddlers— 
Enough  is  as  G01  ]  as  a  Feast— Night  upon  the  Battle-field— Sunday  in  Line  of  Battle— Breastwork  of 
Dead  Bodies — T)  .  Night  Carnival— Scenes  and  Incidents — A  Jewelry  Store— An  Anxious  Night — A 
Terrible  Storm— The  Retreat. 

THE  LAST  DAYS  OF  SHERIDAN'S  CAVALRY.      By  Henry  Edwin  Tremain, 

Major  aad  A.  D.  C.  Brevet  Brigadier  General     ...... 

Dinwiddle,  Five-  Forks,  Lee's  line  broken.  The  hot  pursuit.  Fame's  cross-roads,  Jetersville. 
GUNNER   ON   BOARD  TIB;  YANKEE.     We   enter  the  theatre  of  war 
INCIDENTS    OF    SUFFERING    IN   THE    WAR   OF  1S61.   By  George  S.  Ames, 
Co.  B,  tst  Maine  Cav.  ......... 

SANDY  BROWN,  A  Poem.     By  C.  C.  Hassler,  Co    L,  nth  Pa.  Cav.    . 

ECHOES  

A  matter  of  rank,  J.  P.  Cole;  Son  in  Alaska,  D.  S.  Baker,  K,  20th  Me.:  Medal  of  Honor.  Col. 
Walter  G.  Merrill.  20th  Me.;  Trying  seven  years,  A.  B.  Holland,  K.  29th.  Me.  and  2d  D.  C.  Vols.: 
Alwavs  read  it  through,  H.  C.  Whitney.  A.  ist'Me.  Cav. 
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Its  echoing  notes  your  memories  shall  renew 
From  sixty-one  until  the  grand  review. 


Published  Quarterly,  January,  April,  July,  and  October,  and  will 
be  the  Organ  of  the  "  Men  of  Maine"  who  Served  in  the  War  of 
the  Rebellion.  No  Other  State  has  a  Prouder  Record.  It  will 
Contain  the  Proceedings  of  their  Yearly  Reunions,  Matters  of 
Historic  Value  to  Each  Regiment,  and  Items  of  Personal  Interest 
to  All  its  Members.  It  is  also  Tin:  Organ  of  the  Cavalry  Society 
of  the  Armies  of  the  United  States,  and  will  Publish  the  Anneal 
Proceedings  of  that  Society,  and  Contributions  from  Members  of 
the  Various  Regiments.  North  and  South,  which  Participated  in 
the  War  of  the  Rebellion. 
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ECHOES  ..  .  .  287-2.,: 

Henian  P.  Smith,  A.  M.  Benson,  Gen.  Henry  E.  Tremain,  2S7  ;  John  D.  Vautier,  288;  Moses  B. 
Black,  A.  VI.  Thomas.  R.  T.  Bailcv,  Benj.  Dodge,  ].  T.  feuner,  !*.bner  Dodge,  Francis  Winn.  B.  F. 
MiMkin.  Capt.  Rob  rt  G.  <  titer,:  >;  Edward  P.  Table,  Gi  i.D.McM  Gregg.  Mrs.  Winsor  B.Ss 
Leroy  H.  Tobie,  •:  ■  ,  Gen.  '  »hn  1  G  gg,  William  P.  CoJemau,  igi;  Joseph  T.  Wood  word,  202 ;  I>.  S. 
!  iker,  Walter  G.  Merrill,  A.  B.  Holland,  293  ;  ZebardF.  Hyson,  Thomas  Soniers.  Cha-jles  F .'Gillies. 
Geo.  H.  Nye.  C.  C.  Case,  294. 

CHANGE  OF  AMBITION— A  Pokm.     By  John  Kendrick  Bangs  292 

THE  LAST  DAYS  OF  SHERIDAN'S  CAVALRY.      By  Henry   Edwin  Tremain, 

Major  and  A.  D    C,  Brevet  Brigadier-General  .  .  295-312 

FOER  BROTHERS  IN  BLUE.  By  Captain  Robert  GoldThwaite  Carter.  U.  S.  A.  31 2*372 
After  Fredericksburg — Reflections  and  Comments— "  Camp  Gove  "—-Building  Log  Huts— A  Cold 
Reconnaissance— Confederate  Hard  Tack— A  Wounded  Woman— rhe  Icy  Bath— A  Terrible  New- 
Year's  March— "  Bumside's  Mud  March"— The  Whiskey  Riot— The  Reward  (?)  of  Virtue— General 
Hooker  in  Command— Snow,  Rain,  and  Mud— Winter  Picket  Duty— The  "Idled  Owl  V — Vi-dts  to 
Headquarters — [looker's  Body  Guard — Reviews  by  the  President-^-Hooker  "  Stuck  in  the  Mud  " — A 
Laughable  Picture. 

TWENTY-EIGHTH  ANNUAL  REUNION  OF  THE   FIRST   MAINE   CAVALRY  372-3* 
FIFTH   REUNION  OF  CO.    I,   FIRST  MAINE  CAVALRY       .... 
LADIES'   AUXILIARY,    FIRST  MAINE  CAVALRY      .  '          .             .             ...  380   e 
FIRST   DISTRICT  OF  COLUMBIA  CAVALRY    REUNION      .             .             .  3S1-3SJ 
FIFTH  ANNUAL  ENCAMPMENT  UNION  VETERANS'  UNION— Address,  Re- 
ports, and  Proceedings            ....  3S4 -;  1 
WILSON'S  CAVALRY   RAIL.    By  Wm.  H.  Mayo,  Co.  I,  First  D.  C  Cav.,  and  Co.  G, 

First  Me.  Car.,  ....  .  .  .  .  391- 
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History  of  the  7th  Maine  Battery.  I  BATTLE  0F  CMNCliL0RS?ILLE5 

BY   TWJTCHELL.  i.,    ...       , 


Is  for  sale  in  the  following 


JUST   FUBLISHEJj. 

a:  of  giiancblorsv 

Jackson's  Attack,  May  2<1,   1863. 


at  the  follow 


nip;  bHicltng  and 

m.  prices  : 


Octavo,  196  pages,  with  nine  maps  in  four 
colors,  by  Augustus  C.  Hamlin,  formerly 
Lieut.-Col.  and   Med-.  Iiisp.  U,  s,  A. 

Price  with  cloth  covers,  §1.00 
tk     paper       "  .To 


English  ("loth,  Gold  side  and   back 

strap  and  filigree  edges,  $2. 

Half   Turkey    Morocco,    Gold    side, 

back  strap,  marble  edges,  $8.50  j  Sent  on  receipt  of  price, 

Full    Turkey    Morocco,    Gold   side,  AUGUSTUS   C.    II A  ML]  V 

back  su-ap,  Gilt  edges,  $4.00  !  Ba-koob,  Maine 


EXCHANGES.  |  WAR-TIME    UHWU    ENVEU 

Regimental  Histories  arid  works  relating  ! 

to  the  War  of  the  Rebellion  bought]  What  comrade  does  not  remember  them ■?  We 
aiu*  exchanged  at  the  office  of  the  ;  eorreetiy  reproduce  them  as  to  designs,  insorip- 
Maine   Bugle.  ■   tions,  colors,  etc.    No  expense   spared.    A   new 

j  idea.    Large  variety,  large  stock.    Just  the  Lhrng 

1  lease  write  what  von  have   to   exchange  |   to  use,  or  secure  for  souvenirs.    For  autd  lang 

and  "what  you  may  desire  to    purchase.    '  syne.    25e.  per  package  of  25  envelopes,  postage 

.  I   paid,  assorted    if  desired.      500,  20  per  cent  off; 

Histories  oi    the   various    Cavalry   Itegi-  ,  l.ooo,  30  par  cent,  off. 
merits,    North    and    South,    especially 

<l0SJ}'tMl-  The    UNION    ENVELOPE    CO.,    Pontiac,    HI. 


J 


.    P.    CI  L  L  E  Y  , 


COUNSELLOR    AT    LAW, 

ItOCICLA.VD,     MAINE. 


Prosecutes  claims  before  Congress,  al!  the  departments   at  Washington,  and  the    United 

States  Court  of  Claims, 

Has  complete  i  opies  of  the  monthly  reports  of  the  First  Maine  Cavalry.  lSfi]  to  IS«5  and 
is  fully  equipped  to  aid  any  nvember  of  the  eld  regiment  in  securing  pensions  or  other 
claims  against  the  United  States. 


Ill  II)  1  OCEAN  ill. 

Vinalhaven  &  Rockland  Steamboat  Company. 

TWO  TRIPS   DAILY 

Between  Vinalhaven  and  Kockhuul.     Commencing  Monday,  Apiil  'J,  Hie 

STEAMER     GOV.      BODWELL, 
(.'apt.   Wm.   R.   Creed, 

Will  leave  Vinalhaven  for  Rockland  every  week-day  at  7  a.  m.  and  2  p.m.    Returning,  leave  Rockland 
(Tillson's  Wharf)  fur  Vinalhaven  at  9:30  a.  m.  and  4  p.  in.,  landing  at  Hurricane  Isle,  each  trip  both 

ways. 

By  taking  the  9:30  a.  m.  boat  the  above  service  gives  three  hours  at  V  nalhaven  or  three  and  one- 
half  huurs  at  Hurricane  Island. 

W.  S.  WHITE,  General  Manager. 


aland  Route— Portland  and   Rockland, 

STEAMER    MERRYCONEAG. 


T  <  avea  Tillson's  Wharf,  Keck!: 
touching  at  Tenant's    Harbor,  Port   Cly*ii 
Harbor,  arriving  in  Portland  in  season  to 

Returning,  leave  Portland  Pier  at  6:30, 
and  Friday,  for  Rockland,  making  wa\ 
steamer  from  Boston.  Connections  madt 
laud. 


I.   E.  AHCillH. 

I.    Ti].^,!;iv.  Th 


lollowi 


),  Master. 

lav,  and  Saturday  at  6:30  a.m.,  for  Portland, 
•  .  'i   wad    i ■■..md,  "jfle*    Hurl  or,  and    Booth-bay 

Bdston  and  New  York  steamers  same  night. 
Boat  Wharf  at   7  a.  m.    Monday,  Wednesday, 

above,   arriving   it;   season   to  connect   with 
:g  morning  with  the  various  lines  from  Rock- 


Vinalhaven    Steamboat    Company 

STEAMER  VINALHAVEN. 

Weather  permitting,  will  leave  Swan's  Island  every  week  day  ; 
a.  ir,.;  Vinalhaven  at  9  a.  in.;  arrive  at  Rockland  about  10:15  a.  m. 


Ret  J I 
4:  to  p.  m.; 

Connect! 
Boston  9:S 
sold  at  re< 
land  and  \ 


i>  a.m.;  Green's  "Landing 
a!  3:30  p.  m.;    Green's  Landing  at  al 


1  leave   Rockland  at  2  p.  m.;    Vin 
rive  at  Swan's  Island  at  6  p.  m. 

train  of  M.  C.  R.  R.,  arriving  at  Portland  5:20  p.  m.,  and 
j  with  steamer  Electa  r«e-  Black  Island.  Railroad  ii<  ketts 
u  from  all  landings.    Round  trip  tickets  between  Rock- 


and  v.ii 
;   at  E>\ 
;  Liar  -\ 


J.  R.  FLYE.  General  Agent,  Rockland. 


Bluehill    &    Ellsworth    Steamboat    Line, 

Consisting  oi  the  new  and  favorite 

STR,  JULIETTE, 
Ralph  II.  Crockett,  Captai 


;pt  Mondaj  )  for  Dark 


STR.  CATHERINE, 
Oscar  A.  Crockett,  Captain. 

Leaving  Rockland  on  arrival  of  steamers  from  Boston  about  6  a.  m.  daily  (except  Mondaj  )  for  I) 
Harbor  and  Hewes  Point*   (Isleboro),  Castine,  Blake's  Point,  Little  Deer  Isle,  Herrick's   Landing 
Sargentville,  Dwr  Isle,  Sedgwick,  Brookbn,  Souifa  Bluehill,*   Parker's  Point,*  Bluehill,   Surry   and 
Ellsworth.  , 

Returning,  leave  Ellsworth  at  7  a.m.,  Surry  7:45  a.  m.  daily  (except  Sunday),  making  the  above 
named  landings,  arriving  at  Rockland  about  5  p.m.  in  season  to  connect  with  steamers  for  Boston. 
Tickets  sold  on  board.    Baggage  checked  through. 

These  steamers  connect  at  castine  with  steamer  Welcome  for  West  Brooksville  and  Penobscot  daily. 


'Flag  Ian. Mil; 


O.  A.  CROCKETT,  Manager. 

Rockland   and    North    Haven. 

STEAMER    SYLVIA, 

(Apt.    W,    A.    Mills. 
Commencing  Monday,  Jane  1,  will  make  two  trips  daily,  leaving  Rockland  at  7.00  a.  m.  and  1.30  p.  m. 
Returning,  wi 


North  Elaven  at  <;  a.  m   and 


J.  E   FROHOCK,  Agent,  Roc  •  I  tnd. 
F.  O.  SMITH,  Agent,  North  Haven. 
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